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LOST 

GALLATIN  wearily  lowered  the  creel  from  hu  dioul- 
der.  ud  dropped  it  by  hi.  «hJ  .t  the  foot  of  . 

f.,f   tJr*'  1.  *■"'  ^  '"  '"t-lxKl  known  it,  ia 

f«t.  for  „  hour  or  more,  but  with  the  certdnty  th.t 
ttere  wm  no  w.y  out  unta  morning,  perhap.  not  even 
«.«,,  c«n.  .  feding  of  relief,  .nd  witt,  the  creeL  k 
d^p^  the  n«ntd  burd«,  which  for  the  U.t  ho«  hlS 

^  &o'ft;.^»:::^,"o  ^  -  —«, 

*»«.  he  lu«I  attempt«J,  ««1  that  if  h.  erer  «,t  bl* 

Th/t^J^     *""•  .  """  ""  *^«  '"""f*  to  think  about 

w.^tl  r"°'-,  ^"^  P"""'  ■"  »••  •»  ti«d  that  aU  ^ 
wanted  waa  a  place  to  throw  hi.  weary  limb.     He  W 

^netrated  mile,  into  the  wildeme..,  he  Lew.  but  S  wW 

d«^»n  the  „ear..t  «ttlement  lay  he  hain't  the  "a^^ 

bl.V    ^'.r"'""'  P"bMj,  .ince  hi,  guide  ih«l 

That  Mewed  guide!    With  the  omniMience  of  the  ^ 
after  breakfast,  with  a  general  and  hazy  notion  of  whi,^ 
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ping  uiifi.hed  trout  pool..  He  had  disregarded  hi.  men- 
tor .  warning  to  keep  hi.  eye  on  the  .un  and  bear  to 
hi.  left  hand,  and  m  the  joy  of  the  game,  had  lo.t  all  «.nw 

leg.  that  he  had  walked  many  mile,  farther  than  he  had 
wanted  to  walk,  and  that,  at  the  la.t,  the  fish  in  hi.  creel 
had  grown  perceptibly  heavier.  The  .ix  week,  at  Mul- 
It  WVf  ^  hardened  him  for  the  work,  but  never,  even 
at  White  Meadow.,  had  hi.  mu.cle.  ached  a.  they  did  now. 
He  wa.  hungry,  too,  ravenou.ly  hungry,  and  a  breeze 
which  roamed  beneath  the  pine.  advi.ed  him  that  it  wa. 
time  to  make  a  fire. 

Jw..  H-rt  *  '^^^d^'^^I  hunger  that  he  had,  a  healthful, 
t^  W  W^T-^^r*  '^'  «^*™«  '^^^''  '°'  *hat  .eemed 
Ln^?  1     ».'"ru^u*  f  "'^^^'^^  '°'  J°^''  hi.cuit.  and 

aZm-  \^'  u*l**  ^"*  *"™^  "P  h"  pampered 
aristocratic  no.e),  which  now  almo.t  amounted  to  afob- 

.e..ion.  Good  old  Joe!  GaUatin  remembered  how,  dur- 
ing the  fi"t  week  of  their  pilgrimage,  he  had  lain  like 
the   luggard  that  h^  wa.,  again.t  the  bole  of  a  tree,  weary 

»!•  i\*!,  ""*.!"  ?^  "^"^°"»  *«*^°'»*  th«  condition, 
wluch  had  sent  hm,  forth,  cursing  in  his  heart  at  the  old 

Indian  for  his  taciturnity,  whUe  he  watched  the  skillful 
brown  fingers  moving  unceasingly  at  the  evening  task. 
Later  he  had  begun  to  learn  with  delight  of  his  ow^  grow- 
m^  capabilities,  and  as  the  habit  of  analysis  feU  upon  him, 
to  understand  the  dignity  of  the  vast  silences  of  whidi 
the  man  was  a  part. 

Not  that  Gallatin  himself  was  undignified  in  the  world- 

/,r^'  u  J  ^'  ?.*^  ^^^  ^'  ^"  ^**h^'  and  his  father*, 
fathers   before  him  had  lived,  deeply  imbued  with   the 

^^d^T\  K     *  "^^-^  ^^"^  °^^*^^  ^^«^  ^irt"^'  <^ivic 
pride,  high  business  integrity,  social  punctilio,  and  the 

only  gentlemanly  vice  the  GaUatin  blood  had  ever  been 

ft 
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heir  to.    But  .  new  id.,  of  nobUil,  h«l  com.  to  him  in 
th.^..  .  „„  a      o,  life  .,„,^  ,^.^^  ^.^  J^»  » 

.il.nt  rUc,  th«  my,t.ry  of  th.  .t.n..I  which  him,  on 

r_7  ?  •  ,<^»"«'">  got  up  wearUy,  .tretchinir  hi. 
t.«d  mu.cl..  „d  c..t  .bout  in  «.rch  of  .  .pot  fo?  U. 
«mp     H.  found  two  y„„„g  ,,...  on  .  high  p.W  o 

STl  V*°r  •  ""■•''  "'  *''•  "«•".  'hieh  wouU 

Mt  of  g.th.„ng  th.  wood  for  hi.  flr.,  wh«.  h.  c.u«ht  th. 

away.  Three  wwk.  ago,  perh.p,,  he  would  not  h.Te 
h..rf  or  noticed,  but  hi.  ..r,  now  trained  to  the  .ct" 
o^^t..T^''  «''™  "•">»«  th.t  «  living  thing.  ,  d«r 
Se  ™t  V  '^"' P!'\'P''  »••  »ovi„g  in  the  undergrowTh! 

f tr^  d W  ""'"•  "'  r^"^  ''""™  ""*  '•'''  him^lf'behind 
a  tree.  dr.inng  meimwhae  m  autom.tic,  the  only  weapon 

t^iT'T?'  f™"  "'  "P  P«''''-  He  had  eno^h^of 
^  fall'fl-  K*"  ''"?:  *^'  "°  •«"'  "'  the  wood..T^e„ 
Wn  l!?  '  """l*^  ~'"*  ""^  '«"™'  *he  wind  tiwarf " 
human  being,  mdimg  such  a  rwket  u  thi..  The  crack- 
hng  grew  louder  .nd  th.  rapid  ,wi.h  of  feet  to  thrdrv 
leave,  wa.  plainly  .udible.    Hi.  .,.  now  ."u^ht  the 

He  h^  el   "'•  '  "S-^-oving  directly  toward  him. 
wL  in  thrr/';'^    •"  .'""'^  '*"''  '•*"  h»  CoU  and 

^o:.:wt:l^re^rr^^^-/"•-  *^  "'^^'  <"  *■» 

She  wore  a  blue  flannel  blon...  «  ,hort  .kirt  «,d  long 
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H^^Zf^^  "^  ""  ""•  "P  •"■"«  •  «"«l  Jik*  hi.  own 
H.r  <«r.M  ,„  ^rt  u>d  tportiniMlik.,  but  Iw  hTt  ^' 
«o»e ,  h.r  h«,  W  bur.t  it.  coa««.  ..^'  h„L  i„'  .  p't^,^ 

froJP^hJ  r*  '"«'^«'  Dryd.  .h.  ori.,  thri,  cloth« 
oi  tiM  Cutdiu  wildemcM;  ud  OaUatin  lulf  «t»,fli 

Jut  direction  and  di.appeawd  in  the  bu.he.. 

i^or  a  brief  moment  GaUatin  Dauaed      H.  k-j  u  j 

.SlZV  ""•  '*«."»  »"»r,.  born  of  hi.  ov,rt.xrf 
.trtogth  ««J  the  rigor,  of  the  d.y.  But  m  he  otS 
at  the  .pot  where  the  Dryad  had  .tood  hronnh.  *  * 
tree,  .wayed  diowmg  the  direction  in  which  .he  w» 
Pf. .mg  and  the  .ound.  in  the  crackling  un^erbnirfT  ^T, 
d«mn..h,ng.  aj.ured  him  that  the  .udden  apparft^i  wH 

?™™T  '   ■?'  •■"*  "''  *'«*'"'  «'••'  •nd'^blo^XIng 
from  hun  ,n  terror.     He  remembered,  then,  a  tiUeXf 

in%,e"^  '"'  '"•"  .'•'"  "'  '  tender^oorwh^  whit 

^wt  htt  W'l^'"^  -nin..!  running  away  from  the 
t^r!n  f •  .  '^''  «"*  for  him.  Fear  had  not  come 
™e  ."  L'S  ,f  "^  "Ckn-ledg^d  bewUderment  3 

:n:™  .tis^'  i"--  ^-^^^^  -?  hiUt^" 

OJ  down,  anu  when  the  wn  appeared  suddenly  in  a  new 
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^•rUr  of  the  hwHrtM,  but  he  hwi  not  ben  fri«ht.»«l 
H.  .M  t«,  i«diir.r»t  tor  th...    But  h.  fc^  f ™  ^^ 

«« b,i.f  ijK,k  h.  h«i  h«.  of  th, .,..  of  irJrtM 

i^*'.!*"  ***  "•"?«•«•''"  'right. 

mto  th.  bu.h..  wh«.  th.  girl  h«J  dUopp..^  P»r  f 
mom,„t  h.  thought  h.  Ui  lo.t  h,r.  for  tbrt.nrirof 
^."f^'^rtr  '^^  •""  "••  «»»«  «ugh.  b^t  r.  .  rift 

t«.  l,.t.n.ng     Th.r.  w.„  no  .ound.  but  th.  mu™"  of 

;::^':;^^.^tt^^rrtirir'? 
.tr«m.  but  hif  «m«.  with  I..4.  u ArhS.  '::5 

l;«.;crghtotri«\t^ -^^     l;-' 

She  dHi  not  moT.  ..  h.  .ppro.«h«i;  but  ..  he  bent  ovf.^ 

t'p'^IL  W  •""•  "*  t^'^  ^^  '«■'*  her  he.^'r" 
"I'm  n J  '™'' "  tho-gh  in  expectation  of  .  blow. 

I  m  not  going  to  hurt  you,"  he  «id  .oftlj. 
At  th.  .ound  of  hi.  voice  .he  trembled  agiin,  but  he 

leaned  over  and  touched  her  on  the  .houlder 

Anrf  H,"  ".7  •"'"'  ^  frightened  you."  he  .aid  a„in 
Aod  then  after  a  moment.  "  Have  you  lo.t  your  way  <! " 
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chm  pen.,,1,.  h,  „„^,„b,^  th.t  it  ;,"  ^  ?^  '*'• 
•incc  bv  had  had  .  .1,..         j  .V  '  '  *"■*  "•'  ""or« 

Art,,  hi.  blue  Sr„„.?'.ht^?  •'°"'''  ''•'  "••  """""n  and 
w«  tatt.«dld  .T™  •'"?'"°' ,:«'"««  »ith  the  brie. 

««H.  So,  with  ;  di.ci,tion ThLh  S-j  !!J!' '  '"«''t™«J 
•dg.  of  her  .ex.  he  ..t  dl^  »  ''  *''  T*^'*  »»  »"'•  k-o'l" 
tor  the  .to™  to  pi.t.  "  •  "'"•'''  "'k  •■«»  "'itwi 

him.    Thi.S  w"  .±.?r^  '■"  •»•!"<'  "'"-"d  .t 

tin  h«,  taken  off  W.  Ltl^'LT^l'T''  '"' ?'^- 
mytteriou.  in  .hadow  .. Jhlu-      '!  .'  "°  """S*'  •'""y 

"I  want  to  t^i^d  Mp^»"lf  I  /"  k''  ■""•"'■ 
«"«7-     « I'm  aSut  to^  "•  i"  !""    *•,  '"  "'"« 
youTl  join  me »  '""P  '"'«'  ^ew,  and  if 

Something  in  the  tone,  of  hi.  roic  .»J  ,•>  k- 
of  expr...ing  himwl/,  c.u.ed  W  to  ^f      j?  ^'  """"*' 

e«min.  .a,  more  -iinnW,.    U«  .llTw"''/'' "'' 
her  hand,  made  twn  ...  T  i  "*  "»<'  «•<">«  'o, 

di«r,ang«i  hafr  a^d  0,r^1.  8"tu„.-o„e  ,„w„d  he, 

manifMtation  of  the  cterr^If  "^  ^*  **"'  '"■'""'tive 
woe  could  not  .Itlther  h^,^™""'"  t"^  ^""  ■'"  <««»' 
.milcd,  /or  after  Xh!  '  1  ?°"™'  '"'*  '»"'««'  I"  ""Jj 
unhappy.  ""  •'"'  ''"'''«'  «>  -Mdishly  forlorn  and 
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b«k  Jita.   *•"  ""'"'«'  "  '"'  •»«•  "d  th«  ..nk 
eom/ort«ble.»  »  ""  «  "  <lo  my  b«>t  to  make  you 

t-i.t.Il';;rk"'''  '  ""''•"  •■"  "'^-     "  '  ""ink  I-,V. 

y.u}fiJl'',:h;  ■."""•"'•" "  ~"«"'- "°«'  i'  hurt 

of  it.  "^  ''"  '•«  ««»  »W«e  with  the  p.in 

p«utfo:''"h.?i'xt^  ^'"'"•k!;  "■"»'* » «- 

of  hi.  own  p«di^Tnt       '      •  '^"'  '«^  *"  *''*  "«»" 

tried  J  ri«*f  b^J  fX'"'  ■'■r"  "«'  "«  '"'-'y 
little  cry  X  ..ni  h^tt  ?°1  *?**  •"'  P""  '"^  «th  . 
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"Come,"  he  (aid  «t  lut  in  quick  chMrfnl  n-. 
decion.     «Thi.  won't  do  .t  X  W^  !:»!*" 
out  of  h.„.    You  „u.t  t.ke  iC^Z^l  '^leM 

Try  and  g^t  your  gaiter  oflf.  too,  won't  you?  » 

«i»  peremptory  accent,  startled  her  «  Hhi.   k  .    i 
.      «t  up  obediently  while  he  -upported  W  .h^^^^"  .' 
wmcing  again  a.  .he  moved,  at  lart  unSi^  her    "rf' 

ItTaS"  f '  '""  *'"'  '"  ■»«■""■  — «*-S  St^ 
it  at"on:e" '""'  ''  """'"«•"  ''*  ""•     "  '^<»'  ■»«•'  bath 

"At  the  .tream.    I'm  g„ing  to  carry  you  the« » 

You  couldn't.     I,  it  far?  " 
"No.     Only  a  hundred  yard,  or  «,.     Come  alonir ' 

the  d^*    '  '•'^  *"'  "  •"•  o™'  "d  »"«ie  hi.  way  up 

.y.^'"  T«  »•*!  '~^~«'*  power  of  the  mu.cular 
«yrtem.    Ten  minutes  ago  Gallatin  had  been   to  Jl  in 
torts  and  puipo^s  „f  p^ej  ^^^^     ToJl^tZ 
exhaustion.     Now.  without  l,o«»*  u      i  J"^  P*™*  ^^ 

it  po^ble  to  c.r^"f Cl^^JIrM-'lL^^S 

hi^rl  ^««  77*P'     His  muscles  ached  no  more  than  thev 
had  done  before,  and  the  only  thing  he  could  think  of  ust 
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tten  »a.  that  .he  w..  .b.ur<Uy  .lender  to  weigh  .o  much 
Ctee  of  her  arm,  encircled  hi.  .houlder,  .nd  the  fln«„ 

|U.d  her  /.ce  .JZ^'^^Ty  the't'st^"  '"""; 

that  was  spreading  over  the  heavens.  ^  * 

I  m  afraid  I— I'm  awfuUy  heavv  »  »h^  ..;a         u 

Muuioezier  get  down  for  a  moment?  » 

now  I W^  -^  P''°.*rl:  "  ^°*  **  *"•  It-it  iWt  far 
now.  I  m  afraid  jou'd  hurt  your  foot.  Does  it-does  it 
pam  you  so  much  now?  »  "—does  it 

T»  "^'^^  ^  *^^°^  °°t,"  she  murmured  bravdv  ««llnf 
Tm  afraid  you're  dreadfuUy  tired  "  ^* 

„ow"»^"''°*  **  ^'"  '^^  stammered.    «  WeTl  be  there  soon 

"  You're  very  kind,"  she  whispered,  her  cheeks  fl«™ 
»g  as  she  ooked  up  at  him.  " Z.^'^XZ^'  ""' 
Nothing  of  the  sort."  he  laughed.  « I'd  have  let 
S^ofT."^  'r  ""^''"  ^-^  t"-™' -ft  the  Wi^' 
.tocW  ^  h"""  "T"  •""■*  *°  <'°=  "  You  lake  off  your 
stocking  and  dangle  your  foot  in  the  water.     Wiggll 
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your  toes  if  you  can  and  then  try  to  rub  the  blood  into 
your  ankle.  I'm  going  to  build  a  fire  and  cook  some  fish. 
Are  you  hungry?  »* 

*•  I  don't  know.     I— I  think  I  am." 
"Good!"  he  said  smiling  pleasantly.     «•  We'll  have 
supper  in  a  minute." 

He  was  turning  to  go,  when  she  questioned:     "You 
spoke  of  a  camp.    Is — ^is  it  near  here?  " 

"  N-o.    It  isn't,"  he  hesitated,  "  but  it  Boaa  \nll  be." 
"  I'm  afraid  I  don't  understand." 
T  (e  laughed.     "  WeU,  you  see,  the  fact  of  t    »  matter 
18,  Pm  lost,  too,    1  don't  think  it's  anything  to  be  very 
much  frightened  about,  though.     I  left  my  guide  early 
this  morning  at  the  fork  of  two  streams  a  pretty  long  dis- 
tance from  here.     I've  been  walking  hard  all  day.     I 
fished  up  one  of  the  streams  for  half  of  the  day  and 
then  cut  across  through  the  forest  where  I  thought  I 
would  find  it  again.     I  found  a  stream  but  it  seems 
it  wasn't  the  same  one,  for  after  I  had  gone  down  it  for 
an  hour  or  so  I  didn't  seem  to  get  anywhere.     Then  I 
plunged  around  hunting  and  at  last  had  to  give  it  up." 
"  Don't  you  think  you  could  find  it  again?  " 
"Oh,  I  think  so,"  confidently.     ««But  not  to-night. 
Im  afraid  you'll  have  to  put  up  with  what  I  can  offer 
you." 

"  Of  course—and  I'm  very  grateful— but  I'm  sorry  to 
be  such  a  burden  to  you." 

"Oh,  that's  nonsense."  He  turned  away  abruptly 
and  made  his  way  up  the  bank.  « I'm  right  here  in  the 
trees  and  I  can  hear  you.  So  if  I  can  help  you  I  want 
you  to  call." 

"  Thank  you,"  she  said  quietly,  « I  will.' 
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G'^'"u'^Tr "'*"'*'"  *"  ^'  Creator  h«J 
been  multiplied  by  two. 

Leas  than  an  hour  ago  he  had  dropped  hi. 

mir  »  T'  ■"°"  *'""'  ''""  ~''"°««'  that  ftldn^t 

to  T„r  4°  ^  "  *°  '"'"""^y  *'«  '•'*"'"  >•«  8»t  back 
to  Joe  Keeg^n  or  not.     Now,  he  suddenly  found  him«lf 

hu.  hng  bu.Uy  in  the  underbrush,  newly  Le  to  tte  el 

r^M  *  ^  ""  ""'  ""P"'">  ^^^  »t  the  fact  that 
he  could  take  ,0  extraordinary  an  interest  in  the  mere 
building  of  a  fire.    Back  and  forth  from  the  glade  to  th" 

tX^i^e'*  h"™?'A  "^^^  ^^  leave.  *t:^g,°^' 
tmber.  There  he  pUed  against  a  faUen  tree  in  the  lee 
of  the  spot  he  --^l  chosen  for  his  shelter  and  in  a  momen" 
-eaTd'th^t,  **;^?*"''«'.'»theredhim.  HeTXo 
tt^f?t  ?%  ^1  f^*"'  hasp-knife  was  hardly  ™ited  to 

SL  .     f^        •  ^"^  '  ""^  "«"    "">  «  »to  hi. 
faculties  a  glimmering  of  woodcraft  h<J  found  it.  wav 

»d  wf wTf"!  *^\*'^  '"^'  •^  Colt.  fishV^' 
^tS  „Th^  ^       '  "  ?F  '""*>•  "'"  ""  that  heV 
ftf^rt"  the  meven  match  against  the  forces  of  Nature 
Something  of  the  cahn  ruthlessnes.  of  the  mightv^rildeT 

ro»e  before  him  as  symbols  of  a  mercUess  --eed  which  aU 

oi  suence.     He  was  an  intruder  from  an  alien  land    of 
no  importance  in  the  changeless  scheme  of  tl^n^^lle^' 
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important  than  the  squirrel  which  peeped  at  him  slyly 
from  the  branch  above  his  head  or  the  chickadee  which 
piped  flutelike  in  the  thicket.  The  playfellow  of  his 
strange  summer  had  become  his  enemy,  only  jocular  and 
ironical  as  yet,  but  still  an  enemy,  with  which  he  must 
do  battle  with  what  weapons  he  could  find. 

It  was  the  first  time  in  his  life  that  he  had  been  placed 
in  a  position  of  complete  dependence  upon  his  own  efforts 
— the  first  time  another  had  been  dependent  on  him. 
He  and  Joe  had  traveled  light;  for  this,  he  had  learned, 
was  the  way  to  play  the  game  fairly.  Nevertheless,  he 
had  a  guilty  feeling  that  until  the  ,  -esent  moment  he  had 
modified  his  city  methods  only  so  far  as  was  necessary 
to  suit  the  conditions  fhe  man  of  the  wilderness  had  im- 
posed upon  him  and  that  Joe,  after  all,  had  done  the 
work.  He  realized  now  that  he  was  fronting  primeval 
forces  with  a  naked  soul — as  naked  and  almost  as  helpless 
as  on  the  day  when  he  had  been  bom.  It  seemed  that  the 
capital  of  his  manhood  was  now  for  the  first  time  to  be 
drawn  upon  in  a  hazardous  venture,  the  outcome  of 
which  was  to  depend  upon  his  own  ingenuity  and  resource- 
fulness alone. 

And  yet  the  fire  was  sparkling  merrily. 

He  eyed  the  blade  in  his  hand  as  he  finished  making 
two  roof  supports  and  sighed  for  Joe  Keeg6n'8  little  axe. 
His  hands  were  red  and  blistered  already  and  the  lean-to 
only  begun.  There  were  still  the  boughs  and  birchbark 
for  a  roof  and  the  cedar  twigs  for  a  bed  to  be  cut.  He 
worked  steadily,  but  it  was  an  hour  before  he  found  time 
to  go  down  to  the  stream  to  see  how  his  fugitive  fared.  She 
was  still  sitting  as  he  had  left  her,  on  the  bank  of  the 
stream,  p-  Ing  into  the  depths  of  the  pool. 

"  He  ,  are  you  getting  on?  "  he  asked. 

"I — I'm  all  right,"  she  murmured, 
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li  the  ankle  any  better?  I  think  I'd  better  be 
getting  jou  up  to  the  fire  now.  Perhaps,  you'd  be  wUlinff 
to  cook  the  fish  while  I  hustle  for  twigs." 

**0f — of  course." 

He  noticed  the  catch  in  her  voice,  and  when  he  came 
near  her  discovered  that  she  was  trembling  from  head  to 
foot. 

**Are  you  suffering  still?"  he  questioned  anxiously. 
N-no,  not  so  much.    But  I— I'm  very  cold." 

•*  That's  too  bad.  We'U  .'lave  you  all  right  in  a  min- 
ute. Put  your  arms  around  my  neck.  So."  And  bend- 
ing over,  with  care  for  her  injured  foot,  he  lifted  her  again 
m  his  arms  and  carried  her  up  the  hiU.  This  time  she 
yielded  without  a  word,  nor  did  she  speak  until  he  had  put 
her  down  on  his  coat  before  the  fire. 

"  I  don't  know  how—to  thank  you—"  she  began. 

"Then  don't.  Put  your  foot  out  toward  the  blaze 
and  rub  it  again.     You're  not  so  cold  now,  are  you?  " 

"No— no.  I  think  it's  just  n-nervousness  that 
makes  me  shiver,"  she  sighed  softly.  «I  never  knew 
what  a  fire  meant  before.  It's  awfully  good- the 
w-warmth  of  it." 

He  watched  her  curiously.  The  fire  was  bringing  a 
warm  tint  to  her  cheeks  and  scarlet  was  making  more  de- 
cisive the  lines  of  her  weU-modeled  lips.  It  did  not  take 
GaUatm  long  to  decide  that  it  was  very  agreeable  to  look 
at  her.  As  he  paused,  she  glanced  up  at  him  and  caught 
the  end  of  his  gaze,  which  was  more  intense  in  its  direct- 
ness than  he  had  meant  it  to  be,  and  bent  her  head  quickly 
toward  the  fire,  her  lips  drawn  more  firmly  togethe:--a 
second  acknowledgment  of  her  sense  of  the  situation,  a 
manifestation  of  her  convincing  femininity  which  con- 
firmed a  previous  impression. 

There  was  quick  refuge  in  the  practical. 
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without  much  P.S"    a'e  S^!?  k"-    "  ^«'.«  ■»<>«  » 
«d  do™,  but  ..  .he  d./.o'll^^'ew'i^Jr  «7^  "? 

ourd'oiiiroZiL^i:'!;^  ™e'u„r«Bui:s: 

"Oh    no      im  T?l' .      f""  P"P*"  *«  «•''•" 
.«ck.t.^;ti!.2.t;''"*-    ""''••"•    W.n«d.o„„ 

pockef  of  h^  ^.:  i^'"  *;  P"'  h^'  hand  into  the 
I  can  help."  "^  **"'  '°'*''  "  "^fe     "You  «e 

.  t^ap^orl'/X;'!:?  ''''*''''^'-     •"^o"  I»-n.t  got 

hiddej  a;;iKr;our»  ™^' "" '"""  •■"'  '^- 

lationrfup  between  them        *'*'""''«*  «*  »"«  »  »"  re- 

"mi:!.''"*''''"^"*  ^'^*  »  saucepan." 
«t!^  '"  "nazement. 

mj  own  W  whe^rfi.h     7%^!""°'  ''''™'*'-    '  '"ke 

i-  -ie-qf  XL'^^htVa^rr.fbe--' 

.he  crtS'  ^'*'"  ''■''™«  "^  'od-and-„d  myX*," 

which  wouid  hold  .t  th^  moll  two'  c'up^^  .^f^ J^^^ 
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^uJd.erTe.  He  hurried  back  eagerly,  anxiou.  to  com- 
plete lu.  arrangement,  for  the  meal,  and  found  her 
propped  up  agam.t  the  back  log.  hi.  creel  be.ide  her.  in- 
du.tnou.lj  preparing  the  fldi. 

«  How  did  you  get  over  there?  »»  he  asked. 

I  *  u  rf •'^^**'-     I  couldn»t  abide  ju.t  .itting. 
lot  better  already." 

•*  That  wa.  very  imprudent."  he  .aid  quickly.     • 

""^^uJ^]  ?l°'  ^^'^  ""*^^  y*»"  ^»°  "•«  *hat  foot." 

Ohi  I  hadn't  thought  of  that."  demurely.     «ni 

Sng?°»  ^'^^  ^°''  ^"°«  '"y  .hoe-and  leg- 

He  held  them  out  for  her  in.pection. 

anyway.    To-morrow,  perhap. »» 

fraiiiJ^fTT^  ♦  ®^l^^^  "P  '^^  ^^"»  '^"^  '^'^  **  the 
ipend  the  night  m  the  woods  had  for  the  first  time  oc- 
curred  to  her.  A  deep  purple  shadow  was  crawling 
slowly  up  from  the  eastward  and  only  the  very  tops  of 

#  ♦u  ?  r ''^''  **^''^  *^^°*  ''^'^  «**^^»«  the  warm  light 
of  the  declmmg  sun.  The  woods  were  dimmer  now  and 
distant  trees  which  a  moment  ago  had  been  visible  were 
merged  m  shadow.  Some  of  the  birds,  too,  were  begin- 
nmg  to  trill  their  even-song.  * 

hardly  a  chance  of  any  one  finding  us  to-night.  But  we're 

tl^sf  fisl^»  "*  ""'^-     ''  ^°"  "^^  ^^"*  '-  ^^--i°« 
"  I  do— and  on  making  some  tea " 

f«n!i'^?  ^  T*  ^*  ^^'^^  '*^^  '°'  y^^-"  hed  before  it's 
too  dark  to  see." 

♦     ^  ^^  ^^^  saucepan  with  water  at  the  stream,  then 
turned  back  into  the  woods  for  the  cedar  twigs. 
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-ThXwh*:?  jr;L3"t:  v."*"'j'  '^"'«"- 

i-ain  to-niifht,  but  IMl  t«r  ♦^1^^^'  "  »"*  «owff  to 
bough,  not  J.„S\Lo.^^'~^  • -fc'''"  •ny-.y- 
•ny.    But  I've  got  to  hu.th^  **"»'«»,,  rf  I  c«,  ftrf 

Six  pilgrimagei  he  mad*  into  the  wooil.  l.i_-_  •  i.  . 
••ch  time  .nrio«l.  of  bouX  .^S  tT^'  ''^«'"«  ""^ 
•c  ou.  pre.entl»  of  .  A^  j  .  **•  ^*  "••  eon- 
long  beCt  U  broul  ^1.'^'!'  ^  ~°'"''«  '°~''  "«• 
with  him  to  com.  .„d  ft  "b^!!  I'"  T"'"!.''  ••»  P''»^«" 
«nd  plunged  ^Z^t^L  I,    u  ""  "^^  *^^  ^  ^>^ 

«he,.      "^  «""'«'•     ^*  ••"«?"  wa.  .immering  in  the 

I  haven't  eaten  any."  '' 

^Why  not?" 
"  I  was  waiting  for  you." 

"  Oh,  you  mustn't  do  that."  ahamlv      «  r  j-j  .» 
you  to  wait."  «narply.       I  didn't  want 

« l^v^rS  "^  "*«™Pt«d.  "  I'm  your  gue.t  " 

vour,     «.f  ■'"'"'  '*•"  "-^  '""«''«'•     "I  thoS^ht  'l  wa. 
yours.     It's  your  saucepan »»  «  *•<  ^  w«« 

i  ou  must  eat  at  onpp- Trrtii»-« *..ii__  x.     , .. 


1  ^r  «"«m   ixieju    De   cold — I've  waifp#1 

bite  a^S— "'  "  '*■"  «°*  '  '»*  *»  "Jo-     I'"  J-t  take 
"  Pleate  sit  down— you  wtw^  really." 
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«L^t;„-i-'K  ""•"*•  ■*'  '"''  "  uncon.ciou.  ..Rh  of 
«K  .r   ["^  •"  "^  "•*'  I"""™  "»«1  he  l>«d  yielded, 

the  fl„l,ght  w,.  drawing  .round  hi.  cheek-bone.,  .ad  .t 
he  might  not  be  «,  .trong  ..  .he  h«l  thought  him.     If 

•trength.    She  examined  hi.  face  crilicallv  for  a  moment 
«d  then  fumWing  quickly  in  the  pockrt  of  her  Z.' 

Stf  t  t'heT.:Sghr°"'"«  ""■"  •-''-  «'""«• 

do  yof^;^.'.'"  •""  ''"'"'•  "**''  ""»  •'  f^'.  it  »ai 

.v.n*^''"''!!".'^."'""*' '"'  ""'"'"'  ""'ly-    Her  h.nd  had 
even  reached  the  cap  of  the  bottle  and  had  given  it  a  d«I 

^«  he  .tarted  .uddenly  upright  and  put  hi.  finger,  over 

«  No !  "he  muttered  hu.kUy.  "  Not  that— I-I  don't 
—I  won  t  have  anything— thank  you." 

And  a.  ,hc  watched  hi.  lowering  brow,  and  tightly 
drawn  l.p.--puzzled  and  not  a  little  curiou..  he  .tumbkd 

torned  to  hi,  place,  hi.  feature,  bore  no  sign,  of  discom- 

"I  think  I'm  only  hungry,"  he  mumbled. 

},.J^   "^""ked  the  largest  fi.h   from  the  .tick  and 
handed  it  to  him  daintily. 

ju.t  *o  convince  you  that  I'm  the  better  fisherman." 

17 


THE  SILENT  BATTLE 


taking  turn  and  turn  about  with  m.  .•      .  T™" 

:r/"V!°  '^''* ""  "^  '"Xr  ittr  «'^  z.*" jr 

what  obtruriv.  air  of  indifferenc.     She  tLw  Ki  ^ 
""?  "»•«"•««>-  by  th.  frank."  of  w7,S^    ^  !x' 

bleeding."  They're  aU  cut  and 

h«ln.tX'h?tchcf ...'^  *  "*-"  "^'o"-     ^o"  -.  I 

the  waTr"'"""' '"  ""-'""^•'  '"»  •»""  ""'the  them  in 

«^j!5'^/°"''*°'*  ■""*  ""em,  would  it?" 
«  V         .  I"?.  **"*•     °"'''  they  hurt?  " 
«moW«?'iI'-    «-*  I -•»  I  h^lJoe..  ax.  ." 
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**  Mj  guidt." 
••Oh." 

She  qufttioncd  no  furthtrx  for  Ikm  .k-  «.  i-    j  . 

AMured Km.  «*-.«  ining  she  wm  now 

kindi    .k*  k-j  J'  .  gUMMW,  ior  there  were  many 

«wai,  she  had  discovered;  but  there  w..  ««»i.-         ^ 
duljr  alarming  in  hi.  manner  or  .DDL7raI^      J   u*  """ 

*  "ic  ena  and  ami  of  human  existence?    w.*i  *u    t, 
earth  with  all  it.  .a.t  trea.ure.  e,t  C„  ^^'}'  ^"'^ 
more?    He  took  hi.  pouch  from  W.^ket \^^^^^^^^ 

ffo;m":;fh  •"°'^'  "*  '^^  ^^p*  -tn  a'::^to:^h:t? 

f^t      Th.  T  ''''J  ^'^''"•>  •^^  ™k  back  at  the  liri^ 
feet.     The  tune  for  confidence.,  were  therp  L  iL  ^ 
had  arrived.     She  felt  it  in  fk!      jj        !      *°  **®  •»J'» 
dA.iiH«,.«  A        *  "*  *"®  sudden  .toppaffe  of  the 

de.ultory  flow  of  comment  and  in  the  oolite  if  !SI,  •  • 
steadine..  of  hi.  gaze.  ^      *     *pprai.mg 

"  I  .uppo.e  you  have  a  riirht  to  knn»  ^k-*  rt     j  . 
here,"  .he  .aid  flu.hing  a  litt  f «  buf  fk       •    1/  "*  "^""^^ 
to  tell.     I  left  our  ca^^^''^^^^  -3^*Wng 

it   before,  often      v^JIT         ,        '   **  "'"•     ^^^  <'°ne 
p.rt/  lLf;;;„.f7„lT-  ''""'^<'™«««>"   with   a 

about  that,  of  coum  "  .he  -»»  •  .Y  '"  *''*  '""* 
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wl»t,  I  thmk  It  mutt  have  b«n  th.  Mund  of  the  «!ho« 
«f  m,  own  vo.«  lh.t  f,i,hUn«l  m..  for  .uddcnl,  I  ^ 
to  »>.».«»  with  Urror.     Aft.,  th.t  I  doa't  rrnS 

i?^lT^w^  ^''T«  *"  '•»"♦  ■»«  «k«  living  thin^ 
It  WM  frightful.  I  onl,  kno  that  I  went  on  .nd  oJ- 
untU  I  „w  ,oj..    And  .fUr  th.t-"  h.r  word.  «„  Z^ 

:^':::drtlrrrrn- h-^. «--  --^  •>•«>-«-' 

/  •  i!.'  '''^^  T""''*'"  *•»'  «°'  '"to  n».  I've  never  been 
frightened  in  the  wood,  before."  She  turned  her  h»d 
over  her  .houlder  and  peered  into  th.  .h«Jow..  «  I  j^^ 
•eem  to  be  frightened  no.." 

You"™  Tn'i!!'!;  '*■"  f '"'  *^"'  "*  "•'"  y"  '»■•«"  that. 
b«k  trail^t"f '  '^«-    To-morrow  I'll  try  to  «nd  my 

meanwhJe  "-and  he  .tarted  to  hi.  feet,  "  I've  aot  a  lot 
to  do  Ju.t  .it  quietly  there  and  nur.e  your  „nU  whH. 
1  make  your  bed.  And  if  I  don't  make  it  prol  y'the 
way  you're  u«d  to  having  it.  ju.t  teU  me.     WortTdu?  " 

Ae  en"  iL'     "•  "'"•  ""'°  ""'*'  •"''  «  «''"">  P'""'"" 

th.  Z"  ^7'"  ^.  "'^  "'"*  '  '''"^'  '"  •"  >»«  now  that 
the  tone  .he  u.rf  wa.  only  a  cloak  to  hide  the  shrinking 
of  her  .pmt.  She  „t  a.  he  h«l  commanded,  leaninraf 
comfortably  a.  .he  could  again.t  the  tree  trunk.  C.  chin^ 

.hadow..     Fimt  he  trod  upon  and  .craped  the  around 
p.ck.„g  up  .mall  .tones  and  twig,  and  uj^g  tlTinto 
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the  darknvM  until  he  hftd  cleared  a  level  tpot.  Then 
piece  by  piece  he  laid  the  caribou  moii  at  pvenlj  ai  he 
could.  He  had  leen  Joe  do  thit  lome  day.  mgo  when 
thej  had  made  their  three^aj  camp.  The  cedar  came 
next;  and,  beffinnin^  at  the  foot  and  laying  the  twig  endi 
upward,  he  advanced  to  the  head,  a  lajer  at  a  tiiiu',  thui 
•ucceM.vely  covering  the  itub  end.  and  making  a  .oft 
•nd  level  couch.  When  it  was  flni.hed.  he  lay  on  it. 
and  made  some  ilight  adjustments. 

"Pm  sorry  it's  not  a  pneumatic— and  about  the 
blanjccts— but  Vm  afraid  it  will  have  to  do." 

^  It  looks  beautiful,"  she  assented,  "  and  I  hate  pneu- 
matics,   ril  in?  quite  warm  enough,  I'm  sure." 

To  make  the  matter  of  warmth  more  certain,  he 
pitched  two  of  the  biggest  logs  on  the  flames,  and  then 
made  a  rough  thatch  of  the  larger  boughs  over  the 
supports  that  he  had  set  in  position.  When  he  had  fin- 
ished, hr  ^tood  before  her  smiling. 

-  There's  nothing  left.  I  think— but  to  get  to  bed. 
I  m  «oing  off  for  enough  firewood  to  last  us  until  morn- 
ing.    Shall  I  carry  you  over  now  or ** 

"  Oh,  I  think  I  can  manage."  she  said,  her  lips  drop- 
ping demurely.  «I  did  before— whUe  you  were  away. 
yo«  know."  She  straightened  and  her  brows  drew  to- 
gether.  What  Vm  puzzled  about  now  is  about  you. 
Where  arc  you  going  to  sleep?  " 

"  Mc?     That's  easy.     Out  here  by  the  fire." 
**0h!"  she  said  thoughtfully. 
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DRAGGING  his  lagging  feet,  Gallatin  struggled 
on  until  his  task  was  finished.     He  took  the  sauce- 

j  /!,i  f!?  *°*^  *^"P  *°  ^^"^  ^*''*^*"*'  ^*8^ed  *hem  carefully, 
and  filled  them  with  water.  Then  he  untied  the  handker- 
chief from  around  his  neck  and  washed  that,  too.  When 
he  g«t  back  to  the  fire,  he  found  the  girl  lying  on  the 

thrtre  ^'^^''''^  °°  *"""  """*  ^'^  '^"'  «"^°«  ^°*° 

«  Pve  brought  some  water.     I  thought  you  might  like 
to  wash  your  face,»»  he  said. 

"Thanks,"  gratefuUy.     "You're   very   thoughtful." 

.T,    v^!iT"  i!^.*^  ?"  ^°^  *^"  °^«*^*'  *"^  ^*iti"«  "ntil 
she  had  finished  her  impromptu  toilet,  took  the  saucepan 

to  the  stream  and  rinsed  it  again.     Then  he  cleared  the 

remains  of  the  fish  away,  hung  the  creels  together  on  the 

lunb  of  a  tree  and,  without  looking  toward  the  shelter, 

threw  himself  down  beside  the  fire,  utterly  exhausted. 

I,  ^J^'S^V  '^^  ^^'^'  H^  *"'°ed  his  head  toward 
her.  The  firelight  was  dancing  in  her  eyes,  which  were  as 
wide  open  as  his  own. 

dreamt """^   °'^^*'"  ^^  ^^'^  pleasantly,   "and  pleasant 
"  I  don't  seem  to  be  a  bit  sleepy — are  you?  " 
"  No,  not  yet.     Aren't  y  a  comfortable?  " 

slee"'^^'  y^"-     ^*  ^«°'t  that.     I    -hink  I'm  too  tired  to 
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He  changed  his  position  a  little  to  ease  his  joints. 
I  beheve  I   am,  too/'  he  smiled.     « You'd  better 
J  try  though.     You've  had  a  bad  day  " 

*  "I  will.     Goodnight." 

g  '•  Good  night." 

f"t  try  as  he  might,  he  could  not  sleep.  Each  par- 
ticular muscle  was  clamoring  in  indignant  protest  at  its 
unaccustomed  usage.  The  ground,  too,  he  was  forced 
to  admit  was  not  as  soft  as  it  might  have  been,  and  he 
was  sure  from  the  way  his  hip  bone  ached,  that  it  was 
on  the  pomt  of  coming  through  his  flesh.  He  raised  his 
body  and  removed  a  smaU  flat  stone  which  had  been  the 
cause  of  the  discomfort.  As  he  did  so  he  heard  her  voice 
again. 

**  You're  dreadfully  unhappy.     I  don't  see  why - 

Oh,  no,  I'm  not.    This  is  fine.    Please  go  to  sleep  " 

yourself?"*'     ^""^  '''"'*  ^°"  "'^^^  ^°°^^-  ^  ^^^ 

th.  f7  "^'tV^^"^  ''^°"*  ''"  ^'  '"^^^  ^^  •  ^"°«  °°^  why 
the  thought  had  never  occurred  to  him.     «  You  see,"  he 

lied  cautiously,  « I'm  used  to  this  sort  of  thing.     I  sleep 
this  way  very  often.     I  like  it."  ^ 

"Oh!" 

What  an  expressive  interjection  it  was  as  she  used  it. 
It  ran  a  soft  arpeggio  up  the  scale  of  her  voice  and  down 
again,  m  curiosity  rather  than  surprise,  in  protest  rather 
than  acquiescence.    This  time  it  was  mildly  skeptical. 

vou  .o  to  T""?;'^^-     I  like  it  here.     Now  I  L',^  that 
you  go  to  sleep.'* 

>...  *1^'  y<^"  ;se  that  tone,  I  suppose  I  must."    She  closed 
hind  """^  '    *  ""^^^  *«*^'''*  *^'  P^  °^  *»«^ 

"  Good  night,"  she  said  again. 

**  Good  night,"  he  repeated. 
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Gallatm  turned  away  from  her  .o  that  she  might  not 

iTJ^"   T  """"^  '*^,  ''«*^'"  **  '""  ^'""gth  with  his  hfad  pfl. 

lowed  on  his  arms,  looking  into  the  fire.    His  mental  fac- 

ities  were  keenly  alive,  more  perhaps  by  reason  of  the 

.Jence  and  physu^al  inaction  than  they  had  been  at  any 

had  he  been  so  broadly  awake.  His  mind  flitted  with 
meddlesome  agJity  from  one  thought  to  another;  and 
so  before  he  had  lain  long,  he  was  aware  that  he  was 
entirely  at  the  mercy  of  his  imagination. 

^U^'  ^i°°%*^,^  P'*^*"'-^«  emerged-the  girPs  flight,  the 
M^d  disorder  of  her  appearance,  her  slender  figu^  i;ing 

and  the  diminutive  proportions  of  her  slender  foot.     It 

ZnTTV^l^^V"""^^'*'^^  ^^^'^^  difficulties  and 
Ascomforts  had  been  forgotten  in  the  mitigation  of  hers. 
Their  situation  he  was  forced  to  admit  was  not  as  satis- 
factory  as  his  confident  words  of  assurance  had  promised. 
He  h.d  not  forgotten  that  most  of  his  back-trail  had 

jTk  i"^  "^^T'  *^^  '^  wa5  not  to  be  expected  that 
Joe  Keeg6n  could  perform  the  impossible.  Their  getting 
out  by  the  way  he  had  come  must  largely  depend  upon 

^"7^.  '^°^'  ^J°^°«  *^^  «P°*  "P-«*'^*^  -here  he  C 
come  through.     The  help  that  could  be  expected  from  her 

own  people  was  also  problematical.  She  had  come  a  lonir 
distance.  That  was  apparent  from  the  condition  of  her 
gaiters.  For  aU  GaUatin  knew,  her  camp  might  be  ten. 
or  even  fifteen  miles  away.  Something  more  than  a  mild 
curiosity  possessed  him  as  to  this  camp  and  the  people 
who  were  using  it;  for  there  was  a  mystery  in  her  sudden 
separation  from  the  « companion"  to  whom  she  had  so 
haltingly  and  vaguely  alluded. 

It  was  none  of  his  business,  of  course,  who  this  eirl 
was  or  where  she  came  from;  he  was  aware,  at  this  mo- 
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ment  of  vagrant  visiona,  of  an  unequivocal  and  not  un- 
pleasant interest  in  this  hapless  waif  whom  fortune,  with 
more  humor  than  discretion,  had   so   unceremoniously 
thrust  upon  h«  mercies.     She  was  very  good  to  look  at. 
He  had  deeded  that  back  in  the  gorge  where  she  had 
first  raised  her  elfin  head  from  the  leaves.     And  yet,  now 
as  he  lay  there  in  the  dark,  he  could  not  for  the  life  of 
hnn  guess  even  at  the  color  of  her  eyes  or  hair.     Her  hair 
at  first  had  seemed  quite  dark  until  a  shaft  of  the  declin- 
ing light  in  the  west  had  caught  it,  when  he  had  decided 
that  It  was  golden.     Her  eyes  had  been  too  light  to  be 
brown  and  yet-yes,  they  had  been  quite  too  dark  to  be 
blue.     The  past  perfect  tense  seemed  to  be  the  only  one 
which  suited  her,  for  in  spite  of  the  evidences  of  her 
tangibility  close  at  hand,  he  stiU  associated  her  with  the 
wild  things  of  the  forest,  the  timid  things  one  often  heard 
at  night  but  seldom  gHmpsed  by  day.     Cautiously  he 
tunied  his  head  and  looked  into  the  shelter.     She  lav 
as  he  had  seen  her  last,  her  eyes  closed,  her  breath  scarcely 
stirring  her  slender  body.     Her  knees  were  huddled  under 
her  skirt  and  she  looked  no  larger  than  a  child.     He  re- 
membered that  when  she  had  stood  upright  she  had  been 
ahnost  as  taU  as  he,  and  this  metamorphosis  only  added 
another  to  the  number  of  his  iUusions. 

With  an  effort,  at  last,  he  lowered  his  head  and  closed 
his  eyes,  m  angry  determination.  What  the  devil  had 
the  troubles  of  this  unfortunate  female  to  do  with  him? 
What  difference  did  it  make  to  him  if  her  hair  and  eyes 
changed  color  or  that  she  could  become  grown  up  or  chM- 
ish  at  will?  Wasn't  one  fool  who  lost  himself  in  the 
woods  enough  in  all  conscience!  Besides  he  had  a  right 
to  get  himself  lost  if  he  wanted  to.  He  was  his  own  mas- 
ter and  It  didn't  matter  to  any  one  but  himself  what  be- 
came of  him.     Why  couldn't  the  little  idiot  have  stayed 
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where  .he  belonged?    A  woman  had  no  bu.ine..  in  th« 
woods,  anywaj. 

With  hi.  eye,  do^d  it  wu  «.,y  to  .hut  out  ndlt,  but 
th.  voice,  of  the  night  per.i.ted.  An  owl  c.U«J.  '^  far 
LZ  '""J"*""  »  •»"t«y  ""umful  loon  took  up  the 

/oot/aU,  of  mmute  paw..  .niiT.  from  the  impertinent  no^ 
of  .mJ ler  .mmal,,  the  downward  fluttering  of  le.ve.3 
twig.  «U  magnified  a  thou..ndfoId,  pricked  upon  the  vel- 
vety background  of  the  va,t  .ilence^    He  trS  to  r^ax 

thTdTj"  V  ryP?*  ^  ^"^  '•«'=  "Po-  the  ground 
t  h!  t     ^K  '  ^  ""  "P  """^  *•"»■=  "'  •  do"  J"^  upon 

tree  top,  that  «,e  leave,  and  branche,  looked  like  painted 
.croU,  upon  it,  .urface.  In  the  thicket  .hape.  we« 
moving     They  were  only  the  to,.i„g  ,hadow.Xm  L" 

for '»  !  T:  'J''  !"**"'*«' ''™  ""^  ^^  ™''=h«l  them' 
for  a  long  tune.     It  plea«d  him  to  think  of  them  a,  th" 

and  m  the  dwtance  farther  even  than  the  caU  of  the  whip- 
poorwill,  he  could  hear  them  singing: 

A  la  claire  fontaine 
M'en  allant  promener 
J'al  trouve  I'eau  si  belle 
Que  je  m'y  suis  baigne 
U  y  a  longtemp,  que  le  t'aime 
Jamai,  je  ne  t'oublierai. 

of  t]!]'y°™  V "" ""''" '"' " "" "  "■^y  f-^  t""« 

lefl"7"'ll'^:?^'  ^^  "^  "^^  ""^  ^  t»  right  and 
left.     A.  he  d.d  «,  a  voice  joined  the  le,«r  voice,,  it. 
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luddenneM  breaking  the  .tillnei.  like  the  impact  of  a 
blow. 

before   inth  her  cheek  pJlowed  upon  her  hand,  but  the 
firelight  danced  m  her  wide-open  eje*. 

*    i!l^i°'"  ^1.'"^*  straightening  slowly.     ««I  don»t  seem 
to  be  sleepj." 

"Neither  am  I.     Did  you  hear  them-the  voices? - 
Yes,    m  surprise.     "Did  you?    You»re  not  fright- 
ened at  all,  are  you?  "  ** 

"  Not  at  the  voices.  Other  things  seem  to  bother  me 
much  more.  The  httle  sounds  close  at  hand,  I  can  under- 
stand, too.  There  was  a  four-legged  thing  out  there 
where  you  threw  the  fish  oflfal  a  while  ago.  But  you  didn't 
Bee  him '*  .y         -m. 

"  I  heard  him— but  he  won't  bother  us.»» 
"  No.     I'm  not  frightened— not  at  that." 
"At  what,  then?" 

;  I  don't— I  don't  think  I  reaUy  know." 
There's  nothing  to  be  frightened  at." 

in     at*^'"'  "'"'*  ^^''^  ■^'°'  frightened  at— nothing— noth- 

A  pause. 

**  I  wish  ^ou'd  go  to  sleep." 

**  I  suppose  I  shall  after  a  while." 
**  How  is  your  foot?  " 

"Oh,  better.     I'm  not  conscious  of  it  at  aU.     It  isn't 
my  foot  that  keeps  me   awake..    It's  the  hush  of  the 

t^m    '^''"  *^.  °**^''  ^'^""^^^'^  «^^  whispered,  as 
though  the  silence  might  hear  her.     «  You  never  get  those 

distmctions  sleeping  in  a  tent.     I  don't  think  I've  ever 

really  known  the  woods  before-or  the  meaning  of  silence. 

hlVT      ''  P°i''^  '''  'P*""  ^''^^'''S  ^t«  breath  on  the 
br^nk  of  some  awf ol  abyss.     So  I  can't  help  holding  mine, 
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She  lat  upright  and  faced  him. 

hear  a  human  voice.     It  make,  thing.  rear.„moh„:!!l!" 
Of  cour.e,"  he  laughed.     He  took  out  hi.  watch  and 

ing.""'''"  '^°  '*'""'•  "^  *'""'«'"  't  »"  »i">o»t  morn- 

■      "w'?\'T  ""?  '''''''«'  *•«= «"  »'»  » w««. 

,,"'  *"°  "ad  you're  so  nervous." 

1  J  ,'  .''•     ^''"  K'*"*  y°"  eallwl  it  by  a  name      Pm 

|Ud  you  looked  at  your  watch  and  that 'you  kTkid  Z 

-Is  tho2h  lt!,'"*w  """-^tWxg-I  don't  know  what 

hi.  SlYSo!" '"  •"""^*  *"'- ""'"'  *'""' ""' 

"  Let's  talk,"  he  said  quietly. 

But  instead  of  taking  his  old  place  beside  the  firp 

cfTer'bafsam  bL      '*™''*""  °'  ""  ""="«  -«  »"«  head 

felt  "it!  toT  T::Cu^T\L'^''  '"''*'"«"•     "^ 
They'd  like  f«  7  ,"""""*  's— there',  never  any  answer. 

there-' anSl.  ..u?  r"y  things-those  pi^pk  out 

cal^'    ""?,'''r;'dh,shand.     "  They'd  like  to,  but  th« 
tC  \      -^u'  P''^'  '""  '"     The  sounds  are  cheerM 
Hhe  Si7  *'''''"  "'^  -'•«^"  ^  WX' 
She  watched  his  face  narrowly,  not  doubtfully  as  she 
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had  clone  earlier,  but  eagerly,  «s  though  seeking  the  other 
half  of  ft  thought  which  conformed  to  her  own 

T  "  \'"!  «'"^/°"  '^^f  d»"  «h<^  «aid  quickly.  «  I  thought 
I  must  have  dreamed-which  would  have  been  strange, 
8.nce  I  haven  t  been  askcp.     It  gives  me  a  greater  fakh 

LTw    K  ri.*  ^'"  ''^^^y  frightened.  I  hope.    Only 

fiUcd  with  wonder  that  such  things  could  be.»» 

"They  can't  really,  you  know,"  he  drawled.     «  Some 
people  never  hear  the  voices." 
"  I  never  did  before." 

"The  woods  people  hear  them  often.  It  means," 
he  «aicl  with  a  sm.le  "  that  you  and  I  are  initiated  into  the 
Immortal  Fellowship." 

**  Oh !  "  in  a  whisper,  almost  of  awe. 
n    "  ^rC  ^  ^^*f  ""^  h^r  gaily,  «  you  belong  to  the 
Win/    TK    r'  **"'  ?'''''  '^"^  Kee-^ay-din.  the  North- 
you  now  "  ""^    ^^"^""^  ''''*'^'     '^°*^'"«  ^'^'^  ^""» 

wreateV^r  ij:"  ^^  '"*  *"'  ^  '^-^'^^^'"^  ^^^^  ^^^-^^ 

w>,"J'"*'^T^  comforting,"  she  said,  in  a  doubtful  tone 
which  su  ,wed  her  far  from  comforted.  « I  really  would 
try  to  believe  you,"  with  a  glance  over  her  shoulder,  « if 
it^wasn  t  for  the  menace  of  the  silence  when  the  voices 

"  The  menace " 

fS  ^''*  .1  ""!!*  .'""P^*'"-  ^*''  ^^^  ^  «"dd^«  hush  of 

terror-as  though  the  pulse  of  Nature  had  stopped  beat- 
mg--was  waiting  on  some  immortal  decision." 

"  Y^^'"  he  assented  quietly,  hi.  gaze  on  the  fire.     « I 
know.     I  felt  that,  too." 

"Did  you?     I'm  glad.     It  makes  me  more  satisfied." 
&he  was  sitting  up  on  her  bed  of  twigs  now,  leaning 
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ncr  Dodjr  lean.ng  toward  hiii  own,  ai  the  listeniwl      TK- 
voice  rcttMuring  her  gently.  '  """•  *"* 

bright  ..  dJ^        """^  ""■  ""»""«'"•   n  »  «. 

lit,  ir^ »» »~>  -I  i~i-i  „,;  ^rfj 

re.."°r.:lT:f ""'  '"""'•  '""'  ""  -"«  o"^«t  ton. 

.ho:;j„.?t:i  xr  "c^rS?.  "''^'""  -  ^ 

But  you  heard,"  ,he  persi.ted. 

/ore^l^f  «pIiL°r'  ""  "'  "'^  ""^  P"*  '■'  »  '^  »«•»">  b.- 

"  The  wilderness  is  no  place  for  nervi.. «.  • 

W.     It  .ee™  that  you  Le  i^  ^2^\r^^ 
There  were  no  sounds."  «=  »ua  i  tne  other. 

I* What  did  I  hear  then?" 

"The  stream  and  the  leaves  overheiul      T»^       *l 
prove  it  to  you  by  daylight."    '^'''  **^"'^^    W  rather 
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_^^^^^__^  VOICES 

•*  Win  the  da  J  never  come?  •* 
Oh,  jet.     liuppowto.     It  uwally  doei.»» 
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TO,c.  c.u«d  her  to  look  .t  him  k«nl,.    The  bowl  of  w! 

r.'::f.^jss::S,r''  r-  «•"  ^" «'«'  "p»"  ♦^'«« 

I!l      ^^.        "'  ""P«"»»  «»t  he  made  upon  her 

•go,  he  hul  been  mereljr  •  num  in  the  wood»-a  k,^. 
p.r.on  0/ intelligence  ^th  .  Ulent  for  thtUwS 
W.«.  b«l.;  m  the  l„t  few  minute,  he  h«J  devS  „ 

r:s."r  i-rortii^'-j^rt"-'"'''  - "--«" 

"I  think  I  cm  .leep  now,"  .he  uid. 

He  under.tood     Hi.  place  w..  .t  the  fire.ide  «,d  he 

^ch  uT\ H"'!""' "•« »' • «"« <>' «if-«^ 

«  „   *'^''  *.?."?'*"  «••"«  «t  h«  over  hi.  .houlder. 

^  H  you're  .tUI  timid.  I'U  .it  up  «,d  watch." 
No,  you  mu.tn't  do  that."    But  by  thi.  time  he 
W  taken  another  coal  for  hi.  pipe  and  .Uttag.  Mia„! 
faihion,  waa  cahnly  puffing.  *  Indian- 

.bou7me.'?;:f,e!°' "■■"'•'•"  '"'  '•^-     "^"^'^  >»«>« 

di.p^'ed  he»d?!f  *%•*"*"''«'  herself  on  the  couch  and 
aj.po«d  her,elf  again  to  deep.  Thi.  time  .he  buried  her 
head  m  her  arm.  and  lay  immovable.  He  knew  tlTt  .hi 
»«  not  ..leep  and  that  .he  wa.  .till  li.t™L„  for  thi 
m«..ce  of  the  .Uence.,  but  he  knew,  tJ^  h7if  li^^I 
Jhe  m„.t  he  could  not  help  her.    A  mom^t  ago  hi  h^ 

ht  „  he  'Th''  *f "«  ''*[.'■"  '^  »™'  «nd  "o  Mnl 
ner  a.  he  would  have  done  a  chfld.    They  had  been  verv 

tZ^Z^-  "  *^'  """"™''  '''"™  4ther  Hke  tw^ 
ve.«l.  Jone  m  a  cahn  wa.te  of  water.    It  wa.  the  appe^ 
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realifod  that  h^  wTu.i^Jt^,      '^  •omcwh.w,  but  h. 

girl  h«l  not  mov.^  "nt  ;rhll  ur^'^r  ""'".''•  "^ 
h.«rd  the  rhythmic  brc.l'r' Ju'h7„^"' '»«' -^  •- 
l«.t  .he  w„  ..|«p.    He  w.itJd  ^7  .  ■"  "'•'  •' 

-  log.  and  laid  it  LnUyZLtl  ^  ^^  "'"""'  "«• 
crept  back  to  hi.  6n  *°""''"-    "^^  ^ 
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DAWN  .UIW  jokmnly  forth  .nd  th.  be„„»  „„ 
ro.jrw,lh  light.     OiUl.tin  ,tir«d  un....lT,  then 
rf;(R„,l.  ""™.  ^'•  ^'«'  'tMy.  P«r«l  around  «nd  with 

SiU  H  the  chmk.  of  the  I.rge.t  log.  but  tho  .ir  w.. 
chiU.  He  t«k  out  hi.  watch  .nd  looked  .t  it,  winding  it 
crefully.    H.  h«l  .lept  five  hour.,  without  miving. 

..rl»  wlrj!  "7  "7"<',">.«»  to  tl»  convention  of  .w.king 
U.Lt,^  h..  f.cu me.  keenly  alive,  «,d  he  ro«  t' 

.m,lmg  jo,ou.ly  „p  .t  the  gr.ciou.  d.y.    In  the  .helter 

dtie.  tfr*'  "  '";,''"^  "■*"  '««'  "  •«"««.  no  pent 
«lt.e.  to  be  .n,po.ed  for  hi.  ni^t  in  the  open. 

of  the  t'«!f  °' •V»'i«''»  •'"'*  «"••  ««'  '"P"""'  »>r.nehe. 

ttr-^ifhrn-^rrwirzr^ '''«'• 

»  the  pine  bough,  above ^CanT. ^r^l'eTprZ 
about  tt  l\     I  "w'  '"^"'^  '"  *  noi,y  di«u„ion 

t„  h   5        f    ?"•  ™'  """"*  '"'•  h™-  There  wa.  much 
for  the  task,  h.3  mind  cleared  of  the  fog.  of  doubt  ^ 
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•P«wl«tloB  which  had  dimsMd  it  (h.  -j-i.^^^^^" 

'~..  which',..,.  b.r«'h^^„.!5'.«"  "^  •'  "^ 

»^.  or  •noth.r  on.  lil,,  T^^^  »»»•  «m.  wild,^ 

uiih««J«ilcd   m.tt.nWcfc   ^l^T***"  •«•'»"  «•«• 
"-a^upj^hij  .iAjJ'JjiK,-     The   W 

'■»  th*  /di«,  tm.  iiS  thTT    ''' '" "  •"•"'"  P'»« 

Pl.c«l  it  in  th.  fi^  t7M     tHT".  "!!;  '•'"  -"^ 
H.  work«l  noi«l,..u  L-    .     '"  "'•*»«'  «••«• 

•lupins  girl.  h.  un.he.thed  W.*k'l" '7  '  «  *""  "'  '^ 

looking  fo,w,  .»,' -.i,:'  '••™'  •"  '"""d  what  h.  «m 
»  di.'.t.,.  'H:?JfL^-»«  »•';  '-.  .bout  two  inch.; 
car.  /or  hi.  knifc,  i„  cuttin,  ";•""''"•''''  P«'n.  .nd 
off  th.  .n,.ll  br.nch".     Atffc:'  "'""'«''  «"''  *""«»>»« 

brwch...  which  h.  cut  lnH-t-..f  J  ''™"«  '■"•'"''« 
J^  liking.  Retu™  n™ to^  ^^T  ""IL"!''  "'«  '» 
took  hi.  rod  .nd  un*r.^cr."^\?Pl'"' A"  «y^^' 
be  cut  off  and  pl.c«l  on  th.  i?T  •.*!''  "'  ^""'  *''«h 
th.  line,  he  bound  r  Z  ^    u  *  '"'"''  ''™-     Then  with 

into  the'fcrk  of  hi.*  iclf' i^.  •  '•""'*?  "'"•  ""••»••  ""^ 
^ully  unta  h.  [J  '^'^  '"PPi-f  »^  't"ng  corf  c.,.-' 

hobbUnc  .round  ne."?he  fire  onTtfr™/"'-  ««  - 
h.  h..rd  a  g..p  of  .n,Z,en  '  h'T'"^"""''"- 
groiaed  in  hi.  t..k  th.t  i,    "T""'     "«  "ad  been  u>  en- 

rf  th.«  .ttent  o"..  «d  whetl"*','  "'T'"*  "'  *'"  "''J"' 

tcr.  d..  w..  .itti„;Zr'ht«*^"'^K '■'''"'  "■*  •^- 

B  "pngnt,  regardrng  him  curiou.1,. 
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^  What  on  tartli  arc  jrou  dolngf  »• 
H«  Uughed  gajlj. 
^-^Oo«I»omiBg(    HobWing.  I  b.lJm.    DonH  I  do  it 

**  Vou — jouSre  hurt  jourtelf  ? »» 
"  Oh,  no — but  gou  Yum." 

!^ .Jit   ll  ri*^ "p ""^ '"«• '» p"' h" 'oot down 

~  .  nm  T'L  ''"^. '"  *""•'•    "  "  •«"»  to  'tUl  hurt 
me  a  httic,"  ,ht  uM  quietly. 

of  t"hinl  in""'  •"  ?~'-.  '^•"'  ''°"''  «•'  <>«'  th.l  «,rt 
Of  thing  m  .  minute.     It  will  be  better  when  the  blood 

«rt.  mto  It      Meanwhile."  he  handed  her  tiK  "lick  '.  v™ 

rlXn'r    "IT"""*  ""•  ■»  -«^'  .»  .  mtute.'„" 
«  jou  feci  like  making  a  toilet »» 

"Oh.  yes,  of  cour»e,»»  .he  glanced  around  her  at  the 
patmes  of  gold  the  .un  had  laid  over  the  floor  of  thlir 
bn?akfa.t-room  and  asked  the  time. 

"  Half  past  seven.** 

**  Then  I*ve  slept .»» 

**  Nearly  nine  hours.** 

did  »  ".r*"*  'T'"*  '•  ""'P  ^'  *°  k"  '«t  and  a.  h. 
.hllde'r.!'''   •"  •"'  ""•  •"""  '••^   '•"«   '"">  ••« 

have"  J^e^'™''^''  •""  '^^'^  "*  '»"  «»•'•    ^ou  n.u.t 

»ighl  w"..  b*I 'r*J!'?;  ^  /"  •>»"«  comfortable.  The 
nignt  wa.  balmy— be„de.,  I  wa.  nearer  the  fire." 

♦w„  ,.  ""'"""=•'  obliged,"  .he  .aid.  After  one  or 
♦^  clmn.y  effort,  .he  managed  to  ma.ler  her  crotch 
2^^A..u.g  hi.  aid,  mad.  her  way  to  the  stream  4tut 
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GaUatin  spitted  the  fish  on  the  charred  sticks  of  yes- 
terday and  held  them  up  to  the  fir.e,  his  appetite  pleasant- 
1 J  assertive  at  the  first  delicious  odor.  When  the  «rl 
jomed  him  a  whUe  later,  aU  was  ready,  the  last  of  Ihe 
tea  darkenmg  the  simmering  pot,  the  cooked  fish  lyinxr  in 
a  row  on  a  flat  stone  in  the  fire. 

As  she  hobbled  up  he  rose  and  offered  her  a  place 
on  the  log  beside  him. 

« I  hope  you're  hungry.  lam.  Our  menu  is  small 
but  most  select-blueberries  Ojibway,  trout  sauti,  and 
Bohea  en  casserole.  The  biscuits,  I'm  ashamed  to  say, 
are  no  more."  ^ 

She  reflected  his  ma.  >r  admirably.  "Splendid!  I 
fairly  dote  on  blueberries.  Where  did  you  get  them? 
You  re  really  a  very  wonderful  person.  For  luncheon, 
of  course,  cress  and  dandelion  salad,  fish  and  a  venison 
pasty.    For  dinner " 

'  "  ^°?'*  ^.V*""*,  '"'■^'"  ^^  ^^^S^^^'     "  Let's  eat  what 
we  ve  got  and  be  thankful." 

^      "  I  am  thankful,"  she  said,  picking  at  the  blueberries. 
I  might  have  been  still  lying  over  there  in  the  leaves." 
She  turned  her  face  confidingly  to  his.     «  Do  you  know, 
1  thought  you  were  a  bear." 
"Did  you?" 

"Until    you    pointed    a   pistol    at   me— and    then    I 
thought  you  were  an  Indian." 

A     ulu?  IV  '*'''''^-     ^  *^^*^°'*  ^°°^  ^^^*  you  were-I 
don  t  think  I  quite  know  yet." 

She  took  the  cup  of  tea  from  his  fingers  before  she 
rephed. 

V\  ^^'  ^"^  just— just  a  giri.     It  doesn't  matter 
much  who  or  what." 

"  I  didn't  mean  to  be  inquisitive,"  he  said  quickly. 
But  you  were—"  she  insisted. 
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"  Yes,"  he  admitted,  **  I'm  afraid  I  waa." 

"  Names  don't  matter— here,  do  they?  The  woods 
arejmpersonal.  Can't  you  and  I  be  impersonal,  too?" 
1  suppose  so,  but  my  curiosity  is  rather  natural— 
under  the  circumstances." 

"  I  don't  intend  to  gratify  it." 

"  Why  not?     My  name " 

«  Th  ^7"*^^  P"^^r  °°^"  «he  said  firmly.  And  then : 
Ihese  fish  are  delicious.  Some  more  tea,  please  •  " 
He  looked  at  her  while  she  drank  and  then  took  the 
cup  from  her  hand  without  replying.  Her  chin  he  dis- 
covered could  fall  very  quickly  into  lines  of  determina- 
tion. Her  attitude  amused  him.  She  was,  it  seemed, 
a  person  m  the  habit  of  having  things  her  own  way  and 
It  even  flattered  him  that  she  had  discerned  that  he  must 
acquiesce. 

«  K  *!  vT  ^^f  ^*''^  ^°"'*  ""^  ^*y'"  ^^  laughed  amusedly, 
but  if  I  call  you  *  Hey,  there,'  don't  be  surprised." 
I  won't,"  she  smiled. 
When  they  had  finished  the  last  of  the  tea  he  got  up, 
washed  the  two  dishes  at  the  stream,  and  relit  the  ashes 
of  last  night's  pipe. 

"  The  Committee  of  Ways  and  Means  wiU  now  go  into 
executive  session,"  he  began.  « I  haven't  the  least  idea 
where  we  are.  I  may  have  traveled  ten  miles  yesterday 
or  twenty.  I've  lost  my  bearings,  that's  sure,  and  so 
have  you.  There  are  two  things  to  do-one  of  them  is 
to  find  our  way  out  by  ourselves  and  the  other  is  to  let 
somebody  find  it  for  us.  The  first  plan  isn't  feasible  until 
you  are  able  to  walk " 

"  I  could  manage  with  my  crutch." 

"No,   I'm   afraid   that   won't  do.     There's  no 
starting  off  until  we  know  where  we're  going." 

"  But  you  said  you  thought  you  could 
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^*It  i«n»t  goingtoraiii.»» 

**  AnA  1^-  ^M  A  u  laxe  to  the  wooda— — ♦» 

And  leave  me  alone  P  " 

enough  for  lunch-.Sl  V^"^ 'PP^"**  they'«  not  quite 
•'I'D  catch  them."  *  ""^  ^'^  "'PPe'" 

.      „^°'  you  must  test  to^av      T  >, 
t<K..''  he  went  on.    «  r„  ^^L  'hot     pTi  """T"""' 
onag  some  meat."  Perhaps,  I  may 

^'But  I  can't  stay  here  and-do  nothinir  » 

"You  can  help  fa  the  shack.     PU  J^thl  h"    I,  ., 

bacf  "•  "■-»« '"'  -*»  «•«  brush^CsL-c'^ed"';::: 
I  "ii'dKetfto'^v::  t:?r'  ^"'^^  '^• 

I  dont  thin!  I  reah«d  tW  T"'?  .'".'^''  ""^  «»«»• 
Jong.  You  und"^:!^;'  ^  '  '""  *°  ""  **« 
«.ou<^t  I'd  rather  not^-i^^^^J'"^"?  «■"=«>    I 

■ne.    It  doesn't  matter.  reX   ?  "J^h"*  about 

"ni.   _  ■"»<.i«r,  leuiy  I  suppose." 

Oh,  no,  not  at  all,"  nolitpW   .»j  i. 
underbrush, leaving he7sittW.»^l^    ''*  "'*"*  »*»  *^ 
back  with  his  first  arafofS*      *\*"-    ^'^  ^e  came 

-itting  there  ;burL™fonl.'r  '"I'*"'  '■■*  "«'  ^'^l 
»hi.tiing  chirfui?;  tte  ;Lf  ""^r*  \"?  "«•  "'*'"«<»' 
moment  and  then  sZtll  1  •"*  "*'''"^  ^  ^r  « 
crutch  and  reach^  for  h J  '^  "P.  ^*''  *^'  "^  »'  her 
Med  past  him  belt  t' JtSiJ^Cln-dion.'"^  "'^  '^'"^ 
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II I  wiah  you  wouldn't,"  he  protested. 
I  must  do  my  share -" 

^  I  won  t  hurt  my  foot.    I  c«,  „„  it  a  little  now." 
« I  J'l'l'If'^V  '™«'  ""■«''*  80  badly  with  you." 
for  lit"        "■    ^  "  «°"« '*''™  •*«•"  t"  8**  «»  «-h 
She  adjusted  her  crutch  and  moved  on.    Her  voice 

ZuZr-^"'  'l!'"  "'•  ■"•  •*»'»«  «»  q«.iity  ofher 
re.olut.on.  He  shrugged  hi.  .houlder.  lightlv  wd 
watched  her  untU  .he  had  di.appeared  in  the  buZ. 

c'^r''!r/n  '"^.  ''"'^«*  "•  ta.srh!rto^k  i  ,^"td 

creel  and  followed  the  .tream  in  the  opposite  dL«on 
.ec«t    f°X'  h     "^  r'^  "«'•'  ^o^^P  ""^  idenWy  . 
tnat  he  had  laid  himself  open  even  to  so  slight  a  rebuff 
Mormng  seemed  to  have  m«le  a  difference  in  toe  ^fi 

■  W  f«  th,  *        ^  P'-«J«'«»«t  wa.  only  temporary, 
g^rrf    te  rtt ?r°  ^" -^  """""''  the  situati™.  .1' 

Sd  1'  W  !^  r  ""«•  '•"■*  ^  ^•a««  to  bring 

aid  she  had  expected  from  her  people,  her  obligations  to 

^^'fl  .iT      ^  '"""^  "^y  <"  «"«•  "ore  before  she 
could  find  her  way  to  camp,  .he  must  indeed  expert  to 

K^ht  I.  J  ^'u''"'-.  ^'*''  "'  o*"""  compensation,  dat. 
^»  ^f  ."f*  ''."''«''*  ""  °'  "»■»  companion  the  ple«m« 
ht^!r*r^""  "?,!  S%  little  fool!  OfwhatvJue^" 
introductions  m  the  heart  of  the  ancient         ' 


wood— or  else- 
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luZ^-\^^^  ""*'"'  ^''  °*«  'P-k'n  word,  could 
purgehi.heart-«ranyman'.l  Vain  convention. !  The 
hoary  earth  wa.  mocking  at  them. 

r.A'*"^ '"  *''*.'','<'™  iwol  •»'<>»  him,  a  fla.h  of  Ught! 
Lthrh:dr.tWmf    ^«'P<-<^-'-''alf.t,e!.tl 

now'^''lh  •'"'^*''*  ^'i.  ^'  '"  *•■"■"«  '•"•  hi.  dinner 
ZT^  \     ,"f  •  v^*  ""''*"''  '"f"''  t°  ""k^  many 

Why  should  he  care  who  or  what  .he  wa. !    The  GaUatin. 

twT""K^2  °^  '  °'"°"'  <«'P°'ition  and  he  wondered 
that  he  .hould  care  Miything  about  the  identity  of  thi. 
chance  female  thrown  upon  hi.  protection.  She  wa.  not 
m  any  way  unu.ual.     He  wa.  quite  .ure  that  any  moving 

L:r  ."'^t  r""**  ^"^  ?"•«•  «  "-"Jred  ifke  her  of 
the  .treet  without  a  .econd  glance.     She  had  come  with 

ht  «^'^*  «''«»'''«.  wrapped  in  mystery  and  had  .haken 
hi.  rath«  .omber  ph.loMphy  out  of  it.  bearing..  Night 
had  not  Ammished  the  illu.ion,  and  once,  whef  the  ^ 

he  had  been  on  the  point  of  taking  her  in  hi.  arm,.  Did 
.he  know  hownear  .he  h«i  been  to  that  jeopardy?  He 
fancied  ,0.  That  w«  why  thing,  were  diffe„nt  to^y. 
It  wa.  the  .anity  of  nme  o'clock  in  the  morning,  when 
there  wa,  no  firelight  to  throw  .hadow.  among  it  trZ 
and  the  voyageur.  no  longer  .ang  among  the  rapid..    In 

c^mer^A         '^T^^.  ^^  ^"^  '^"^  ^^  "  '^adowed 
coraer  of  her  .pint  and  wa,  now  resenting  it.     A  woman'. 

chief  busmes,  in  life,  he  realized,  wa.  the  hiding  of  her 
own  frailt.es,  the  source,  of  impulse  and  the  repression  of 
unusual  emo  on.  She  had  violated  these  canon,  of  her 
s«  and  justly  feared  that  he  might  misinterpret  her 
mat  could  she  know  of  him,  what  e.pect_of^a  casual 
stranger  mto  whose  arms  her  helpless  plight  had  literallv 
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thrown  her?     He  w«.  forced  to  admit,  at  the  I«,t,  that 
to  a  mode,t  woman  the  .ituation  wa,  trying 

He  fished  moodily,  impatiently  and  un8ucce..fnlW 
lo..ng  another  fl.h  in  the  pool  above'  Thing. """"ui^ 
•cnou..  H,.  mind  now  intent,  he  cart  again  fa7th^r  up 
droppmg  the  fly  .killfully  ju.t  above  a  tify  rapirThe^' 
he  wa.  rewarded,  for  a  flrf.  .truck  viciously.  „^t  „T.r« 
a  one  a,  the  first,  but  large  enough  for  one  meal  for  hU 

rrwTh  V""'-u^^'  f"*'  ">"=•     "-^  '•»  -t  peat 

X  h  h  .?■■?•  "  *•"'  ''y""">  of  the  true  fi,her 

who  has  landed  the  first  fish  of  the  day 

.^™^»"!? "'™'  .T  *■*  ^^  *'"'"8''*  •«"•  <^<»>«monplace.  He 
adm.«ed  now  that  he  h«i  been  mistaken.  A  m'^ment  a^ 
he  had  been  trymg  to  localize  her  by  the  token  of  so™ 

been  ready  to  assign  her  to  that  limbo  of  all  superior 
indigenous  New  Yorkers—"  the  We»t  "•  „„»  i,  P"™' 
willin..  t»  .j~-»  .1.  X    i^  '  °°''  "e  was  even 

wUling  to  admit  that  she  was  to  aU  intents  and  purposes 
a  cosmopolitan.  The  sanity  of  nine  o'clock  in  the  r^! 
SLh  tf -^  •^yj-'h.""  "yth  and  moonshine,  but  day- 

rri  •?"■  i"""-*^  '*  '"*  ^^'^^  to  •«  brown,  her  eyes 
a  dark  blue,  her  figure  slim,  her  limbs  weU  proi^rtionS 

tl  Zrr^^'f  '"*''«'*''"  '•>«  "^  delac^tedltt: 
mg  from  tht  purely  ornamental  character  of  the  land- 

Bvcluc* 

lat J  ™v  ^w  ""jfP""'*™*  '«t»  clearly  established,  Gal- 
hand  »d  b  T'V""  r"  ™"'""y  *°  the  busings  in 
hand,  and  by  the  time  he  reached  the  head  of  the  gorge. 

hf  ;e„t 'h    .       ""*  •«"  •*"? S'y  ""  ^^'  "^y  «t  least.     A, 

for  The  1  *^"  7  "^  *■"=  ""'  ''^  ■''Pt  h»  eyes  open 

^o  bt  roetr-     t."'  ^"^^''''y-     ""^  «-nemb;red  ?he 
two  big  rocks  m  the  gorge,  and  it  surprised  him  that 
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ho  h.d  .„pp„^.  ^dWj^  ^.r-  •^■«f  "Jt  th.f 

ho  had  flrit  Mud  thi.  .^»  *'"  P°""  "h*" 

But  he  ..w  no  «..™  J ^"'  7"  "'"'7  "^e.  .bove. 
«'vcd  hi.  .ppre„~";>  ^'^^y  •'•"■«'•  H.  h«l 
P"..  «  kettl.:«,„e  flour, C^'f  "««"«»•  frying 
po.hio„  would  h.v.  kj'nolr^r.  """  "  *'"•  ^ 

■manor  thing.  «d  hi^'th:  C'kto  b'-  "j  ""'*  •«*'-  «' 
«1>:  then  resizing  th.t  W.  V  .  T* ''°''" '"'"^'•i'- 
made  hi.  w.y  baclfto  elj    "**"  """  P'^'"'"' 

•'iwr^';r.hrti^'^aT/ri:rt''  ^'•■^'«'- 

Gallatin  held  the  «,uir^.  out  ^    r      "'• 

"  There! "  he  ..id  '  ^'  ""Potion. 

hap;'r;t!:::^^^„tgV'  ^""  ^^^  --  •"  - 

She  opened  her  creel  and  .howed  him 

He  laughed  delightedly.     "Prom  li- 

"I  "PPO'-tod  Fi.h-wife  Eitrao^"  *'!  n"""  '»" 
When  my  cartridm.  are  ...^  TmT  ^'  ^  "'h  no  more, 
•it  by  the  fire."  ^^  ^^  ''"*  "othmg  to  do  but 

to  start  earIyt!loL:1'r  T.    ''"  "''"''  ^'"  '"^ 
flr.t.»  -^  °"°*-     ^  "«"*  to  «e  you  comfortable 

Hi.  manner  wa,  practic^,  b„t  rf,e  did  not  fafl  to  catch 


the  note  of  uncertainty  in  hii  voim.     aimTT 

on  U,.  g„„..d,  «,d  .^e  .wr"-    ^"^  •*»'  ■»'  «« 

You're  very  kind  to  try  to  ke.t.  ■».  •    • 
I  think  I  under.Und  now.     We  wmTlJ   '*".""'""•  ^' 

fuUv     "  iVl  :    ■"""•  *•"*•    ^  '''>»''  t'''»k  that '  cW,. 

1  can.    I  won^'ltb™  kTe„  untiiTh^  '"'■'  ^t"  •«"' 
edge  mjself  beaten      llf        l^  ^  '*"''*'  *°  acknowl- 

v^.  vou/pfpie-wiifir j:!!^'  *■"•"«•  -y  »••?- 
"T^e'irxLTL'^'a.^thrtr"''''" ""'  •-"■■•'«'• 

been  fished  before      M^n.**    h*  '*"""'  '"«'  »"««• 

if  they  can't-J!!:i_^!^.rPv  Tu"  J"*"  ""'  ''  "-'y  ""f 

She  .poke  bravj;  h'   T""  ""'  •*"  "'  ""^  P"'"'''--" 

that  he  h^ad  LaXfoL         "  '"  '  "'"''  "  •>"  ™«* 

Thr:/:irdarjrnK,/t  z\ci:x  r::  «"*• 

ise  jou— — "  '"^  *  can  prom- 

voking  foot— 1»  '  """^ ''  '*  ™°  *  'or  tWs  pro. 

"Isn't  it  better? »» 

wefZ;S1^r«„^:L»' """- '  ""■•*  •»«  "^ 

tr,?toTi:fk°o"f  IteT*  1  """  «'«'  "'"'*  "'=  - 

-ch^  fort\°rltr:rhU:,;Li°  '='""°''  "^^  "«= 

Give  mrZ*etC|  to"  T    '.  t""'r^  "'-''■■''«  — 
tears."  *  *"  ''°'  '"^  ^  "'"''*■  f-uble  you  with 

r.  ^oin,  to  J'ol  on";iirh:j^:  Tn^i^^ 
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»..?''*i.-/"i''*^  "".  "'•""«  ""  «•"•  "«>  preparing  th. 
m.^  wh,le  h.  ..t  b,.id.  h.,  .„d  began  .«i„g  two  „Sl 
^  thick  b.rch-b.rk  together  with  whiU  .pracr^t. 
Between  whUe.  .he  w.tched  him  with  intentt. 

.  .mile  "*"'  "'  ***'"'  '  ""'  •*'""•"  •■»  •"<»  »ith 

"  It',  either  .ewing  the  roof  or  reaping  the  whirlwind  '• 
^}7ft^:.  .      "  """y  »»'  ""■"  before  wfg,t  ouT  ofherl 

are  not  friendly  when  they're  wet.    Be.ide.,  I'd  rather 
not  have  any  doctor',  bill.." 

"That',  not  likely  here,"  .he  laughed.     "And  the 
lunch  I.  ready,"  .he  announced. 

.un."?!'  •!"*  '""""T  ''»  ""'•k'd  upon  her  .belter  and  by 
.un.et  ,t  wa.  weather-tight.  On  three  .ide,  and  too 
Jt  wa,  covered  with  birche.,  and  over  the  opening  toward 
the  fire  wa,  a  projecting  eave  which  could  bTlowered  o»„ 
one  side  a.  a  protection  from  the  wind.     When  he  hiS 

witn  an  approving  eye. 

She  had  already  thanked  him  many  times. 

she  sa?d  :;:r '  '^'^^  "^^^  ''^^  *°  «^°-  ™^  ^-*^*"<^^  ^ 

"  Then  don't  try." 

**  But  you  can't  sleep  out  again." 

"Oh,  yes,  lean.     I'm  going  to  anyway." 
"You  mustn't."  ^ 

He  glanced  up  at  her  quizzically. 
••  Why  not?  "  ^ 

"  I  want  to  take  my  share." 

"I'm  afraid  you  can't.     That  house  is  yours.  YouVe 
going  to  sleep  there.     I'm  afraid  you'U  have  to  ol^y  oT! 
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deri,"  he  finished.     **  You  iee,  Vm  bigger  than  you  arc." 
Her  ejreg  measured  his  long  limbs  and  her  lips  curved 

in  a  crooked  little  smile. 

"  I  don't  like  to  obey  orders." 

**  I*m  afraid  you  must." 

**  You  haven't  any  right  to  make  yourself  uncomfort- 
able." 

"  Oh,  yes,  I  have,"  he  said.     «  Might  is  right— in  the 
woods." 

Something  in  the  way  he  spoke  caused  her  to  examine 
his  face  minutely,  but  his  eyes  were  laughing  at  her. 
"  Oh !  "  she  said  meekly. 
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during  the  night  he  had  nut  M  ?  .  "'  '°""  ''"■« 
•»W  it  tor  /momcntfntr  i  C  ^L^"  T!"-  ""^ 
'o«;  then  got  up  quicklv  .L  T  L  .  "*  '*'""  ••"« 
»a.  chill.  bS^the  fl^Thoi  J  •  "^""^  *""•  '^«  "■"»»« 
on  the  .kucepln  which  T^  ^'  ,  "T *  ""'""'»'  ""^ 
p.«»of  birchfj,|cw..,v^,^h  Plfccd  ne.r  th.  fire  a 
to  re^  .  h..ta,  pe„'ci,l^"fc™'J?  "'"""  ''  "^  -""""'^ 

frightenV.7  it  Ttt'cic  fo,"""'  «°  'i"  ^  "o"''  "« 
your  /oot-„d  k«p  tt14  '  "T'-k"'  ""'"'  "'* 
llrewood  enough  to  l„t  V^f^  *"  ?*"  "*  "'''  «■«> 
luck  1.U  brinf  „;  So  ^d^JKaJr  '-    ^ith 

o/  t^^at,rLiLZct„r ''-/r »-'  <^'p»- 

though  .he  hoped  to  .ee  Z  I  i-  "".'J  ™  '''''™  " 
birch-b«rk  .till  in  her  h^nd.  ..?^  *  **'"'  *•>"■  »« 
the  „.e.,.ge  over  .Sn^'mtlng  Srh°S  ^  '°«f'  ""I 
der.t«Bd  thi.  tall  Toun„  m.^*'  i  !. "*  ^«^  *o  "n- 

f.«and«,»Ur,^'^°«  T'tI^  *?■"'  "'"'"'"' 

her  at  flr,t,  and  everfow^L     ^  °'"  ""^  'rightoned 

•«r  u^til  .he  recalle^^Twtt'-Crli:^!''-^: 
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«d  th»  «m.mbcr«l  th.t  rf»  ,„  „ot  to  be  frighUn«l 

th.  ^"-"irf-  '«*",»•»''  '»"•  •«»•"»'  hour..  She  knc«  thi,  b, 
tt»  condilion  of  the  «re.  but  wondered  why  he  h.d  not 

«nH.t?  f  •  •"J"*'-  ?«•■»'•"•?.  "d  •!»  found  her..U 
wondering  how  rf,.  could  h.T.  done  .o.  The  l«t  thin, 
.he  couU  recll  ,..  looking  out  through  Jeep,  e,e.  . t 

.nd  tut  h«J  .he  .lept  under  .  cit,  roof  .he  couU^ 
have  been  more  contented  to  .leep  .ecurely 

de  J!S  "*"'*'..'"  *°'"  ■"  **•'•  »'  """«•  •»<•  'ho  'nu't 
depend  upon  her  own  exertion..    Fir.t  .he  filled  the  little 

.tone,  that  «rved  for  it.  he.rth,  und  then  took  fro" 

Half  way  to  the  Are  .he  p«u«d.  her  crutch  in  mid-air. 
balancmg  hemlf  ..fely  without  it.  .id.  She  peerrf  to 
right  and  left  among  the  branche.  and  then  put  the  fl.h 
back  into  the  creel  in  quick  deci.ion. 

fn^   ^-     7-""'  *?™'"«  •'"•  '•««*  ''«'=''  o"'  her  .houlder 
Tilt  K  ^  °i  V"  """P  "  'f  »•'«  »tai  feared  .he 

might  have  mi.read  the  birch-bark  me„age.    Warm  with 

.heltered  po^l  beneath  the  den«  foliage  and  bathed  her 

.ht  .Sfd^'  ".^  "'i™*"-  <*"•?'"«  '"  '""th 
fc»?#  .  »    .!i   'f'"' ">*  "•"dy  pool  and  back  again  with 

Sttte^t'1  r'  °'  •''"«^"  ""^  «■«  Naiad,  and  Oread, 
flitted  fearfully  among  the  tree,  whispering  ,„d  peering 
caut,ou.ly  at  the  dim  white  creature  Thich  W  in'^drf 
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** '"'•••••'y  upon  Uwir  Mcnt  pnwrrM     TK.  _.. 

with  th,  „ift  n.A  I?  -    mJI!:  "7'  «''""»«  "^""y 

ui*t  ihe  might  not  have  gaxed  at  him  in  vain.  ^ 

A  miracle  had  happened  to  her  ankle    #*w,    /        u 
moved  quite  withouf  ni^IT    n       •  .     *  "*°»  '°'  •*>• 

back  to  Z  #1  .'^     ;    ^"^'"ng  ^nd  making  her  waT 

gathered  cedar  bv  the  w«v  #«-  k  ^  "•  "  ■taWf  tlw 
mentor  h«J  ™«|. Vj»  ./Tf^r  h^'.r^Kf  .!?•    "*' 

th.  e.«„c  0/  the  wood.,  their  b.l..»  ?k  •  ^"^  '  ''"' 
their  elixir  h«,  p.r™e.t«l  he,  Indt™  UU  bit  i;^;""' 
•eemed  palatable  now     qk  I       ,         *"**^  phjiic 

night;   *^*'*'**''*  "°''-    She  remembered  hi.  couplet  l«it 

A  quart  of  arbor- vita 

To  make  you  big  and  mighty. 

-rwtifdSt^:;.'^^'::s7i„^^^^^^^^ 

co-e  of  her.     She  w.,  .u«"hl^.hr„o'onLr;elt'.^ 

In  ti^e  .he  would' ^Lr^ioX^'srdl^fcr^- 
—the  present  seemed  sufficient.  '"^^^ 
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l^  »n  wi^jB^ye  on^sh,  had  no  mirror,    8h«  combed 
fter  hair  with  her  b«ck  comb  and  braided  it  carefully  with 
tor"  long  accuttomcd.    Instinct  demanded  that  she  look 
#v'     .;*»*  Ti^tancc  refuted  her  the  privikg,.,  for 

of  \  anitjr  Bo*r.  „..e  had  none.  And.  when,  like  Narciitu.. 
the  knelt  at  the  brink  of  the  pool  and  looked  into  it. 
depth.,  the  water  wa.  full  of  iridccent  wrinkle,  and  .he 
on  jr  .aw  the  mocking  pebble,  upon  the  bottom,  hnvinir 
not  only  her  labor,  but  a  wetting  for  her  pain..  But  .he 
•ccepted  the  reproof  calmly  and  flni.hcd  her  toilet 
Mcundum  naturam. 

The  larder  wa.  full,  but  .he  fi.hed  again-up  itroam 
ttut  time,  for  evening  might  bring  another  mouth  to  feed. 
Ihe  morning  dragged  wearily  enough  and  .he  came  back 
to  her  fire  early,  with  but  four  fi.h  to  her  credit  account. 
She  hung  the  creel  in  its  accu.tomed  place  and  re.umed 
her  .eat  by  the  fire,  her  look  moving  re.Uc.ly  from  one 
object  to  another.     At  last  it  hU  upon  his  coat  which 
•he  had  left  on  the  couch  in  the  shelter.     She  got  up, 
brought  ,t  forth  into  the  light  and  brushed  it  carefuUy. 
Several  objects  feU  from  it.  pockets-a  tobacco  pouch 
nearly  empty,  a  disreputable  and  badly  charred  briar- 
wood  pipe  and  some  papers.    She  picked  up  the  object. 
one  by  one  and  put  them  back.     As  she  did  so  her  eye 
caught  the  .uperacription  of  a  letter.    She  drew  it  forth 
quickly  and  examined  it  again  as  though  she  had  not  been 
certain  that  she  had  read  it  correctly;  then  the  other 
envelope,  .canning  them  both  eagerly.     They  were  in- 
scribed with  the  same  name  and  address— all  written  with 
the  .ame  feminine  scrawl,  and  the  paper  smelt  of  helio- 
trope.    She  held  them  in  her  finger,  a  moment,  her  lips 
compressed,  her  brow  thoughtful  and  then  abruptly  thrust 
them  int(    the  pocket  again  and  put  the  coat  into  the 
shelter. 
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inJ!^  "'i,'"'"  ' '°»87''i'''  •'•r  chin  in  her  hand,  looking 
into  the  ..he.  of  the  fire.    A  cloud  moved  .lowly  .cro.. 

»  1.  T  f  J,  *  ""''  "^  ""  •'"^»''  darkened  the  glade. 
A  hu.h  fell  upon  the  tree.  a.  though  all  living  thing. 
W  .topped  to  ILten.  The  girl  glanced  at  the'ky  Z 
.aw  that  the  heaven,  were  dark  with  the  portent  of  a 
.torai,  when  .ome  new  thought  .uddenly  .truck  her.  for 
.he  ro.e  quickly,  her  look  moving  from  the  .hack  to  the 
tree,  bc'ide  it,  a  pme  and  a  maple  tree,  measuring  the  dis- 
tance and  «,e  ground  between  them.  Of  one  thing  .he 
wa.  now  certain,  another  .helter  mu.t  be  buflt  at  onra 

♦..•  ?!'  v™**''  If  ■*"  ■'"'^  '■"  """J*  her  way  into  'the 
thicket,  her  .mall  pearl  h«.dled  knife  clutched  rcolutdy 
m  her  pahn  attacking  vigorondy  the  fir.t  .traighl  limb 

«»tt^r^'  »^"*  '^r*  ^'  ™«'"  "'  *he  bough  and 
.napped  ,t  cttttmg  at  la,t  through  the  tough  fiber.  «,d 
dragging  .t  into  the  open.      Ten  minute,  mo^  of  cutting 
at  the  twig,  and  her  roof  joi.t  wa.  in  position.     Her  nert 
attempt  wa,  unfortunate;  for  .he  had  hardly  begun  to 
cut  a  notch  m  the  branch  .he  had  .elected,  when  the  knife- 
blade  broke  and  the  h«,dle  twisted  in  her  handTtte 
jagged  ed^  cuttmg  a  ga.h  in  her  thumb.     She  cried  out 
with  pain,  droppmg  the  knife  from  trembling  fingers      It 
wa.  not  a  .eriou.  wound,  but  the  few  drops  of  bl^  made 
her  thmk  it  so ;  and,  pale  and  a  little  frightened,  she  made 

IZ,  I  t  ^'  ".T°  "•'  •"PP"'  "  "to  the  cooling 
water   bathmg  and  b«.daging  it  with  her  handkerchief 

fwij.  ^'^,.'*»™*^  .omething.  The  woods  were  only 
friendly  to  those  who  knew  how  to  cope  with  them.     She 

hlwlh™  H-  hT  °  T  "*^  "^  ""*  "t  this  moment 
t„  !^f  **° '''^•"y-  There  seemed  to  be  nothing  left  but 
to  sit  by  the  fire  and  have  a  cry.     ThU  donef  she  felt 
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better,  but  she  made  no  further  attempt  to  build  the 
hut. 

The  sky  darkened  rapidly  and  a  few  drops  of  rain 
pattered  noisily  among  the  dry  leaves.  She  had  no  means 
of  learning  the  hour  of  the  day.  She  guessed  that  it 
would  soon  be  time  to  prepare  supper,  but  for  a  long 
while  she  did  not  move.  She  was  conquered  by  the  in- 
evitable facts  of  nature  and  her  eyes  plaintively  regarded 
the  beginnings  of  the  house  which  might  have  been,  but 
was  not. 

The  fire,  like  her  spirits  of  the  morning,  had  sunk. 
But  she  rose  now,  her  face  set  in  hard  little  lines  of  de- 
termination, and  laid  on  fresh  logs.  As  the  cheerful 
flames  arose  her  spirits  kindled,  too,  and  she  lifted  the 
creels  from  the  limb  and  sat  down  again  in  her  accustomed 
place  to  prepare  the  scanty  meal.  Her  eyes  sought  the 
up-country  trail  more  frequently  and  more  anxiously, 
but  the  shadows  of  the  night  had  fallen  thickly  before 
she  decided  to  cook  her  solitary  meal.  She  was  not  hun- 
gry as  she  had  been  in  the  morning  and  even  the  odor 
of  the  cooking  fish  was  not  appetizing.  She  only  cooked 
because  cooking  at  this  time  seemed  part  of  the  established 
order  of  things  and  because  cooking  was  something  that 
belonged  to  the  things  that  she  could  do. 

She  ate  mechanically,  rose  and  washed  her  utensils 
without  interest.  The  rain  was  falling  steadily;  but  she 
did  not  seem  to  care,  and  only  when  she  had  finished  her 
tasks  did  she  seek  the  shelter  of  the  hut.  Even  then  she 
stood  leaning  against  the  young  birch-tree  looking  out 
at  the  darkness  and  listening,  her  brows  puckered  in  tiny 
wrinkles  of  worry.  At  last  with  a  sigh,  she  sank  on  her 
balsam  bed  and  closed  her  eyes. 

The  night  was  sombrous  and  the  rain  had  been  falling 
for  an  hour.     The  girl  sat  beneath  the  shelter  of  her 
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0""up  thf .  "IT  V*  "^l"""^  -•»"  "•«  ■"«'"  look 
•bout  W  Inur'ilv  "  Z^"  "J""'' "»'  h«°d.  cU^ 
into  the  cir^rof  fi^M^M*   ^^  l^  ""P*  '""  ««"«^ 

«ye.  were  d.rk  with  ^ppJZio7''"Arf'^  ^^  >■" 
moiat  wisDs  alxmf  (,.-  ,  *^''""™"'">-    "er  hair  hung  in 

drawn  in  pU^?4  iL^'sS^I'rJf' "«'  ^r  lip.  *ere 
up  and  peered  out  /„,  »i,    \~"T^  ■"<•  '«"•    She  started 

/«n.  wwrh.hri^httl".f  ■;:?'*''  *™'  ^  *^'  *«««<» 

•oft  patter  of  th^       •    ^1 ""'  "PP^'^h-     Only  the 
omino'u  "bX  ^ofTfore".  \""""f  '''"•«*  "^  ">« 

be  kept  burninir      TTo  k<>^      i    j  ..      "*^  "'^  *^ 'east  must 
f    uuMTuiag.     He  had  asked  that  of  Jiai.      tu  i. 

lord      Shlwol  Lt 77  '^P*"*"''"-  the  return  of  her 

that  wouJd  :rrt  i^ei^j^,^  s:,ie^fir  h"^'!' 

.%hte.t  di.Unt  .o^d.^"^'  ""^  ""  """*'y  •««  'o  the 

Suddenly  .he  raised  her  head,  her  eve.  a1,»l,»      «u 
heard  .ounds  now    !.•.»..-  j       .     •'      ""'gnt.     She 

f.U.  in  the  moist  «rthT"  '°""^''  *'|^  ""»"•■  "'  W.- 

answered.  She  ranTrw^^  .  '^  J-^'^''^'  ^  voice 
into  the  light  strawT"*.,*"  /""*  '"''"•  »'  e">"«N 
-•«bt  ofpS  h^  tst^rSn;/""""'  -"-  ^ 

-you-weren't  coming  back  »  thought-you 
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«  y^r*'"*  "  '"  "  »•»  »•■'«»  timidly. 
A  deer.     I  .hot  it,"  he  ..id  laconicaUy. 

n,,,.^!  «t"'«''t«>>«d  .lowly,  getting  the  kink,  out  of  hi. 
6^K.^  p'">e  and  .weat  and  that  hi,  body  in  the 

i"'.SfZdST:v?™r  "'''•*""•  ^-'y^'^ 

fh.fl^'*'.  ^°"'"  '"  ««»»."  "he  cried.  "Sit  down  by 
the  fire  at  once,  while  I  cook  your  .upper."  And  T.  he 
made  no  move  to  obey  her,  .he  seized  him  by  the  a™,  and 
1^  hm.  »to   he  .helter  of  the  hut  and  pu.L  him  ~ntl, 

.rhinT\^'  T''-.  "^'"''«  »°*  '«  bother  aS 
anythmg,'  she  went  on  in  a  businesslike  way.    •'  m  have 

you  .„meth,ng  hot  in  a  jiffy.     Pm  .^.o  .„'„,  ,„V^tu" 

He  sat  m  the  bunk,  with  a  drooping  head,  his  Ions  le<rs 

stretched  toward  the  blaze.  *  ^ 

"  Oh,  I'm  aU  right,"  he  grunted.     But  he  watched  her 

flittrng  to  and  fro  with  dull  eyes  and  took  the  cup  of  water 

skmf^S;   c  """l.-'hout  protest.     She  .pitted  It^' 

skmfiJly,  crouching  on  the  wet  log  as  .he  broiled  them 

whde  ho  watched  her,  half  asleep  with  the  grateTuUere 

IZTv^'t  "'""*'°''-  H*  *■<*  -ot  «»^e  unta  now 
that  he  had  been  on  the  move  with  little  rest  for  neariv 
eighteen  hours,  during  four  of  which  hp  h.-l  „  •  j  ' 
double  burden.  *"*  ™"'«*  * 

The  cedar  tea  she  brought  him  first.     He  made  a  wrv 
face  but  emptied  the  saucepan.  ^ 

better^^   HeT'  ,*'"'*'',«°°f.;     ^  "*^''  '"'ted  anything 
the  fisk  h„?    «te  hunply-Iike  an  animal,  grumbling  a! 
tte  fish  bones,  whJe  she  cooked  more  fish,  smiling  at  him 
^ere  was  some  of  the  squirrel  left  and  he  ate  that,  too 
not  .topping  to  question  why  she  had  not  eaten  it  D 
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•elf.  Another  saucepan  of  the  tea,  and  he  gave  a  mat 
•igh  of  aatiifaction  and  moved  at  though  to  rise.  But 
•he  pushed  him  gently  down  again,  fumbling  meanwhile 
m  the  pockeU  of  his  coat  which  lay  beside  the  bed. 

Your  pipe— and  tobacco,"  she  said,  handing  them  to 
hun  with  a  smile.  **  I  insist,  you  deserve  them,"  she  went 
to  the  fire  and  brought  him  a  glowing  pine  twig,  and 
blew^t  for  him  untfl  the  tobacco  was  ready.  In  a  mo- 
ment he  was  puffing  mechanically. 

She  sank  quickly  upon  the  dry  ground  beside  him  and 
ne  looked  at  her  in  amazement. 

"  I  forgot,"  he  muttered.     «  Your  ankle » »» 

T  1."^*',!  ''""'"/^^  »°>««J-     "I  had  forgotten  it,  too. 
1  haven't  used  the  crutch  since  morning." 

"  Fm  glad  of  that,  a  day  or  two  of  rest  and  we»ll  soon 
be  out  of  here." 

He  had  not  spoken  of  their  predicament  before,  nor 
had  she.  It  seemed  as  though  in  the  delight  of  having 
hun  (or  some  one)  near  her,  she  had  forgotten  the  object 
of  his  pjgrimage.  He  had  not  forgotten.  His  mind  and 
body  ached  too  sorely  for  him  to  forget  his  failure.  She 
saw  the  tangle  at  his  brows  and  questioned  timidly. 

"  You  had — had  no  luck?  " 

T  t  "  ^°*  ^  J"*^"'**  ^""^  ^  ^^°*  *^°«*  *o  *he  headwaters. 
I  found  no  signs  of  travel  anywhere,  though  I  searched  the 
right  bank  carefuUy.  I  thought  I  could  remember—"  he 
put  his  hand  to  his  brow  and  drew  his  long  fingers  down 
his  temple,  "  but  I  didn't." 

«  Don't  worry  about  it.  Pm  not  frightened  now.  In 
a  day  or  two  when  I'm  quite  sure  of  my  foot,  we'U  go  out 
together.  I  think  I  really  am~getting  a  little  tired  of 
hsh,"  she  finished  smiling. 

"  i  *^°°**  wonder.  How  would  a  venison  steak  strike 
you?  " 
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**  Ah,  I  forgot.  Delicious !  You  muit  i>e  n  very  good 
■hot.'* 

•*  Pure  luck.  You  see  my  eyes  were  pretty  wide  open 
to-day  and  the  breeze  was  favoring.  I  got  «  ate  close 
to  her  and  fired  three  times  before  she  could  stari,.  After 
I  shot  she  got  away  but  I  found  some  blood  and  followed. 
She  didn't  get  far." 

•*  Poor  thing!  ♦♦  she  said  softly,  her  eyes  seeking  the 
dark  shadow  beyond  the  fire.     **  Poor  little  thing!  ♦* 

He  looked  down  at  her,  a  new  expression  in  his  eyes ; 
yesterday  she  had  been  a  petulant,  and  self-willed  child, 
creating  a  false  position  where  none  need  have  existed, 
diffident  and  pretentious  by  turns,  self-conscious  and  over- 
natural.  Tonight  she  was  all  woman.  Under  his  tired 
lids  he  could  see  that — tender,  compassionate,  gentle,  but 
strong— always  strong.  There  were  lines  in  her  face, 
too,  that  he  had  not  seen  before.  She  had  been  crying. 
One  of  her  hands,  too,  was  bound  with  a  handkerchief. 
"You've  hurt  yourself  again?"  he  asked. 
**No — only  a  scratch.  My  knife— I— I  was  cut- 
tings—hesitating—" cutting  sticks  for  the  fish." 

If  she  had  not  hesitated,  he  might  not  have  examined 
her  so  minutely.  As  it  was  she  looked  up  at  him  irreso- 
lutely and  then  away.  Over  her  head,  beyond  the  edge 
of  the  shack,  he  saw  the  your  j  pine-tree  that  she  had 
placed  for  a  roof  support. 

"Ah!"  he  muttered.  But  lie  .  understood.  And 
knocking  his  pipe  out  against  his  hi  el,  quietly  rose.  It 
was  raining  still,  not  gently  and  fitfully,  as  it  had  done 
earlier  in  the  evening,  but  steadily,  as  though  nature  had 
determined  to  compensate  with  good  measure  for  the  weeks 
of  clear  skies  that  had  been  apportioned. 

"  I've  got  to  get  to  work,"  he  said  resolutely. 
"At  what?"  ^ 
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"  The  ihack  you  began- 

She  .n„er^  w  .hortjy  that  he  gl«,ced  at  her.  Her 
head  wa.  turned  away  from  him. 

« I  n««  it."  .he  in.i.ted.  .tiU  looking  into  the  dark- 
jj~-^,     Vou  can  do  no  more  to-night.     You  mu.t  .l«,p 

«  You're  very  kind,"  he  began  dowly. 
. .  'l'""*  ■»  »"ly  ju»t— »  die  went  on  armlv.     «  YouW 
too  "T^nMr  r  •"«"'  «**  "P-     !•»  "ot'going  <^  le" 

I  "aVto'S."?-     ''"'''  '""  "*  '•""  '«"■"     '  --' 

gratef^"'  •"  ''*''* ''""''  ''*  '""'S"''  ""t  »«pre..ibly 

-.1."  ^  X  °f ''  ""*  y""  *"  *'■»''  r»  »  little  fool."  ,he  .aid 

ttn  '"«!  tSUW"".",""""^  *"''"«•'■  S.  a 
t^  da,  W  T*^  '  "«'■*  *"  »»  «™''  ye»terday  and 

very  .trangely.     I  dont  know  very  many— manv  men      T 

whlt'K  r:.^  r""*-  ^  ^' "'*  thin  "iTurknew 
to^JV  ^'^°'^°"-  B«t  I  think  I  do  now."  She 
turned  her  gaze  very  frankly  to  his,  a  gaze  that  did 

C^rdldi"  ^'.r™^7i*'^  '^  "-  any  ^ore  than  htr 
I^aVe  oft.  ^r   \^^,  ^'-y  thoughtful-very  con.id- 

to  mlt/r  ^^''7  ^**°'  *"  *^**  strength  could  do 

to  make  things  easier  for  me.  I  want  you  to  know  that 
I'm  very— very  thankful.»» 

He  began  to  speak— but  her  gesture  sflenced  him. 
It  seems  to  me  that  the  least  I  can  do  is  to  trv  and 

accept  my  position  sensibly »»  ^ 

"  I*m  sure  you're  doing  that »» 

nn«"  ^'"»  trying  to      I  don't  want  you  to  think  I've  any 
nonsense  left  m  my  head-or  false  consciousness.     I  want 
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;;  You're  more  likeljr  to  diow  «,  how."  he  ..id. 

"  Ye»— I  hope  111  deterre  it." 
"  I'd  hrv''!""!.""'  ""^•"  ••"  "'■''•  •*">  •  Grinning  Uugk. 

TTiere!  Iknewit  IVe  .poiled  you  already.  You'U 
be  makmg  me  haul  the  fire-wood  to-morrow."      ' 

And  cook  breakfatt,"  he  put  in  .leepUr  "Of 
~«r«.  I'U  not  .tir  out  of  here  Si  day  if  ;^ulalk  1^ 

*^  Then  I  won't  talk  any  more.*» 
"  Do,  please,  it's  very  80othing.»» 

I  actuaUy  believe  you're  falling  asleep." 

No—just  dreaminif." 
"Of  what?" 

did  1\^:^^:.'''''^-'^'  ^-  '«-  -J-n  you  and  I 

She  looked  at  him  with  startled  eyeg. 

**  What  made  you  say  that?  " 

"  Because  I  dreamed  it.»» 

**  It's  nonsense." 

"I  suppose  it  is.     I'm— half— asleep." 

She  was  silent  a  moment-i,er  wide  ga^  on  the  fire. 

..  JL'  '?"?"»  *^*  y°"  «hould  say  that." 

again  His  L^^^  ^^^^"^  ^^^°^^'"  ^^  '"""-red 
^tZ'r.  ^/*  ^^*?  ™  "odding.  He  slept  as  he  sat.  She 
got  up  noiselessly  and  taking  him  by  L  shoulders  low! 
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l»«wljr  in  th.  d«p  dwp  of  eduHMticn.  ^ 

8h«  .tood  b«.ide  him  for  .  Boi«nt.  Bniling.  ud  th«a 

«.ftly  .«k  upon  th.  grooBd  by  hi.  .id..  .tiU  \«telZf 

The  r«n  h«l  .topprf  friu„     b„t  ^^y,  y^  jj^S 

dnwp«l  h.«Uj.  The  he«T«i.  lighUnrf  lurf  .  m«^ 
cloud  op.n«i.  .ingle  .,.  „d.  blinking  .  „o»«,t  "Y^ 
let  th.  nwonhght  through.    From  e?.,y  t«.  pendwU 

O^rTr  he^  tt"!f  '•"*»'/'^« » •?>•««««« proft..ion. 
Y«f  her  head  the  drop,  pattered  noinlr  upon  the  roof 

flu  «a^:  '  ■'It'':'"' """  ^s*'  "^  .ri..r.a^« 

XeU  again  upon  the  foregt. 

SheV."J%°^*!!;*  !i  "^'^^  "^  *^*  «^''  J^^*  it  long. 
l^Uh?  ^  '"«htened  now.  Kee-way-din  crooned  a 
lullaby,  and  she  knew  that  the  trees  which  reneat^  it 
were  her  friends.  It  was  a  night  of  m ^Ty,  o^J^^anL 
and  of  a  melancholy  so  sweet  that  Ae  wai  willkg  even  ^ 
to  dje  with  the  pain  of  it.  * 

And  in  the  distance  a  voice  sang  f ainUy : 

Le  jour  bien  sonvent  dans  nos  beta 
H61asl  le  coeor  plein  de  soolbance, 
Je  cherche  ta  si  doux  volx 
Mais  tout  se  Uit,  tout  est  silence 
Oh  I  loin  de  toi,  de  toi  que  j'alme, 
Dans  les  ennuis,  6  mes  amours, 

Dans  les  regrets,  doulcur  extreme. 
Loin  de  toi  jc  passe  mes  jours. 

the  '^.f!  •  *  ^*.l*  f]«P*  "°«»»ily,  her  head  pillowed  upon 
the  cedar  twig,  beside  the  body  of  the  man,  who  lay  w 
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*«-.    L  •"*•""""»»  «  Her.  not  eren  moTinip  at  h#i>  •«_ 

wmf  lure  the  wolf  would  not  return      Tk««  -u    i       j 
^  «d  li.t.a«J  to  th.  bre.'SSo/ SI^JT  '"  "'"" 


VI 


THB  SHADOW 

Tip  thirf  morning  ro«  cold  ud  cle.r.    Kt-ma-m* 
»••  burn.,hing  them.     Ortng.  wd  roie  color  vied 
putting  to  ftght  tiK  .h«low,  of  violrt  .nd  purpulhich 

fuU^t'^ll'"'-,'^  "d  rt.rt«J  up  .t  once.  .miH„g  hope- 
lil  !.  '■"''""  ■'''•  Eacli  tree  .woke;  each  W 
«d  boueh  .ent  forth  it.  fr.gr«t  tribute.  N.tut  ^ 
wept.  wa.  dryuig  her  tear.;  .nd  aU  the  wood,  were  gliS^ 
.  ^-^  »"'•*'" 'Jopt-  The  girl  li.tened  .gain  fof  the 
oT  Sh  v'"r.*'^£  "^  "•"  "«  ''<""'^d  wIikH 
?^;  K  J  L  •?'.'"*  *^  ""  "•<»  dampne...  for  her 
tot  tht^^«     °.^* ,""  I-**'  •*'-"  •■"»  ««  not  Vet  drt! 

told  in  „"  ;  ■?  '^T^  ""^y-    "^^  «""»P  t-ig-  'Pat- 
tered .n  protert  a.  die  put  them  on  and  a  .haft  of  white 

-moke  .lanted  down  the  wind,  but  prcentl^  the  «aWu 
cracUing  w..  foUowed  b,  a  bur.t  of  flame.  ^ 

hut  ,K  '^«^'^  "'  '  ?"*■■"""  •"'''e  the  .leeper  in  the 
hut.  who  rolled  over  on  hi.  couch,  looking  around  him  wMh 
heavy  eye.,  unable  to  put  hi.  thought,  together  A  «t 
of  .unl.gjt  fen  upon  the  girl',  face^and  refw  therel  a^ 
he  .aw  that  .he  wa.  pMe  and  that  her  hair  h«l  fa"™  ^ 
d«order  about  her  dK,ulder..    He  understood  then     He 

I^t  the  "T,  *r  ^.  ""'*  ''«-'"  «"  he  knew-h* 
•pent  the  n^^ht  where  be  now  .aw  her.     He  .traightened. 
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•trUggW  .tifl,  „  fci,   ,„t  ^  ,^y^  ^^j^  ^^^.^^^  ^^ 

She  greeted  him  with  s  wan  .mile. 

"  ?7t^^'7''"  "^  ""•     "  I  •w-k  flr.t.  you  eee." 
1  c-can't  forgive  myndt** 

**  Oh,  jet,  you  can,  tince  /  do." 

^  I  don»t  know  what  to  «i j  to  jou.- 

M  T^  if"*      "^  *  *******  morning/  »• 

tohe^d,     wblc  jou  laj-^n  the  ground.     I  didn't  know 
I  oijj  remember  aitting  there.     I  meant  to  get  up— h 
She  laughed  deliciouily.  ^ 

your  S^p^  '°^^*'  h^v^nle..  you  had  walked  in 

thro'iilhTrii*^''  ""^/Tu*-"    ^*  "«  ^'*  »>>**^k^"«J  fingem 
through  hi.  ha,r.     «  Oh,  je..  the  traU->the  deer-and- 

yon  eoobng  fi.h-and  then->after  that-we  talked.  SIh 
He  waa  awake  now.  and  blundered  forward  eagerly  to 

But  she  yielded  grudgingly.  '^ 

«  ii"  *°  *^°  "^  "hare— that  we  agreed »» 

into  tJl't;r":sr,:.er"-  ^"-  ••»»  <"•  -o*"'-^*- 

**  I*m  not  tired." 

Her  appearance  belied  her  words.     He  looked  down 
at  her  tenderly  and  laid  his  hand  gently  „n  her  shouldl^ 

•*  You  have  not  slept?  *'  "utuer. 

II  Oh,  yes.  I  slept."  looking  away. 
Why  didn't  you  wake  me?  " 

"  It  wasn't  necessary." 

She  smiled   but  did  not  meet  hi.  gaze,  which  she  felt 
was  bent  eagerly  in  search  of  her  own. 

*  Where  did  you  sleep?  "  he  asked  again. 
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Irt  th»i,  ip^     ««  l>«  own  MiMd  ber.  «nijjr  ui  would  .ot 

tl-t  I  wouldn'r^";7fclt^-     * -•"'  y-  to  know 
in  tk,  world.    lv»  ,  mflLr  ^J      7     *.'"  '"'  •nything 

don't  know  how  I'v.  bt.'^  t^.h"  '°''' P"P'*-     Vou 
J-PPened  to  be  mv  on^-IT  ^     •    ""•  »'>o<J»-th.l  it 

.i«TwhodidnHn^i7^,'*d"S'r;i'*l;'. «"« •»• 

tell  you  how  or  whTbut^  dW  ..  Z*^  ""^  "•  ^  «»"'t 
">.  but  r  w.„t  T^  to  .*  ^Jt.  ".'''^'':'  ■»•""  who  I 
I  never  kn«r  Jy^WS^''^,*'";, "J"?''''  't  l«.t.  th.t 
it  here,  the  deliiht  of  uL  ..  •"  ,.'"'"'*  """"  »  '<»"><« 
P"«.o/heJtl^^JLI^  •^™««Kt<'  "ti-'y  the  n,.,. 

«che  of  mu.cle.  .Iretfh^CS^         ■"'"-••  ^  ""'•'"'"l 
•topped,  with  .  .uTp^  *°  *^  "W"*  point."    He 

tw.k?;Lt";:u'tZrih"^tfr  •"  *"••  '«»<"'•* 

'o' -  ni«ht  /t  le.^':':^  :l^-^^„to  know  th.t 

She  hLtt'il'K'i"'i^';f  -"■r  •"""'• 

*Miou.cyetof  jourt.»»  ^  "'**  *°°'   **»•• 

.he  Vj^i:^^  '^\^t^'''  ^T  '"^^^  ^'^^^  -  •«.•• 

»«"J.       I  m  rather  unless,  jou  see." 
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^Y^.!!7,1'*1L*T^  "^  "^  •-'  •«»*  •«  him. 

.nu,M~    -v"'     ^'^*<«.     "It  WM  jnur  Hffht.  of 
•  N>,   uf., '     1^  prottrttd.  lowering  her  he«J     « T 

;;  •   .nd  r.  tand,"  genUj.    -  But  it  .cem. 

T    -^  ^;alfl.hmatireaffriai,- .he  broke  «.«i„. 
«•  -:;;"lfth  ,.  more  important  than  mine—" 
He  smUed  and  ihook  his  head. 

You  can't  mislead  me.     L*«*  ti.'»k»  t  i 
thinip  of  »h.*  »      ""  =»•    iAst  night  I  learned  some- 

«u5ln       '•'^  ■"'  ""-^  •''™P"7  .i«  took  up  th. 

night  Wore  ~»fl™«t.on  of  her  promi«.  of  the 

a«y  to  find  .  wit  «;..      T^  *^'  "•  '•"»"  7"f  •- 

body  .cbrffl!  t  •    w       .^.r"  •«"'•  *"«»•  •"<>  W» 
w«L.  Z.  ^L  J^ '  ^'  ^.  '"*  t"  «">  brook  „d 
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At  he  did  not  eat  the  asked  him,  **  Aren't  you 
hungry?  ** 

"  Not  very.»* 

He  took  up  a  fish  and  turned  it  over  in  hii  fingeri.     **  I 
think  1*11  wait  for  the  venison  pasty." 
Don*t  you  feel  well?** 

Just  a  litUe  loggy,**  that*i  aU.    «« I  think  I  slept  too 
long." 

She  looked  up  at  him  suddenly,  and  then  with  friendly 
solicitude,  laid  her  fingers  lightly  along  his  brow.  The 
gesture  was  natural,  gentle,  so  exquisitely  feminine,  that 
he  closed  his  eyes  delightedly,  conscious  of  the  agreeable 
softness  of  her  fingers  and  the  coolness  of  their  touch. 

**  Your  brow  is  hot,"  she  said  quickly. 

"  Is  it?  **  he  asked.     "  That*s  queer,  I  feel  chiUy." 

"  You've  caught  a  bad  cold,  I*m  afraid,**  she  said,  re- 
moving her  fingers.     *«  It's  very— very  imprudent  of  you." 

Not  satisfied  with  the  rapidity  of  her  diagnosis,  he 
thrust  his  hand  toward  her  for  confirmation. 

"  I  haven*t  any  fever,  have  I?  ** 

Her  fingers  lightly  touched  his  wrist. 

**  I*m  afraid  so.    Your  pulse  is  thumping  pretty  fast." 

**Very  fast?" 

**  Yes." 

"  You  must  be  mistaken." 

"  No,  you  have  fever.    You'll  have  to  rest  to-day." 

"  I  don't  want  to  rest.     I  couldn't  if  I  wanted  to." 

"  You  tnust!  "  she  said  peremptorily.  "  There's  noth- 
ing but  the  firewood.     I  can  get  that." 

"  There's  the  shack  to  build,"  he  said. 

"  The  shack  must  wait,"  she  replied. 

**  And  the  deer  to  be  butchered?  " 

She  looked  at  the  carcass  and  then  put  her  fingers 
over  her  eyes.     But  she  looked  up  at  him  resolutely. 
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Ye8,»»  she  pcrsiited,  *•  I*U  do  that,  too— if  youTl 
«how  me  how.** 

He  looked  at  her  a  moment  with  a  soft  light  in  hit 
deep-set  ejes  and  then  rose  heayilj  to  his  feet. 

**  It*8  very  kind  of  jou  to  want  to  make  me  an  invalid,** 
he  said,  **  but  that  can*t  be.  There's  nothing  wrong  with 
me.  What  I  want  is  work.  The  more  I  have  the  better 
1*11  feel.  I'm  going  to  skin  the  deer.*'  And  disregarding 
her  protests,  he  leaned  over  and  caught  up  the  hind-legs 
of  the  creature,  dragging  it  into  the  bushes. 

The  effort  cost  him  a  violent  throbbing  in  the  head 
and  pains  like  little  needle  pricks  through  his  body.  His 
eyes  swam  and  the  hand  that  held  his  knife  was  trembling ; 
but  after  a  while  he  finished  his  work,  and  cutting  a  strong 
young  twig,  thrust  it  through  the  tendons  of  the  hind 
legs  and  carried  the  meat  back  to  camp,  hanging  it  high 
on  a  projecting  branch  near  the  fire. 

She  watched  him  moving  slowly  about,  but  covered  her 
eyes  at  the  sight  of  his  red  hands  and  the  erubescent 
carcass. 

**  Don't  you  feel  like  a  murderer?  "  she  asked. 

"  Yes,"  he  admitted,  **  I  think  I  do ;  half  of  me  does — 
but  the  hunter,  the  primitive  man  in  me  is  rejoicing. 
There's  an  inscincL'  in  all  of  us  that  belongs  to  a  lower 
order  of  creation." 

"  But  it— it's  unclean *» 

"  Then  all  meat  is  unclean.  The  reproach  is  on  the 
-not  on  us.     After  ail  we  are  only  first  cousins  to 


race 


the  South-Sea  gentlemen  who  eat  one  another,"  he  laughed. 

**  I  don't  believe  I  can  eat  it,"  she  shuddered. 

**  Oh,  yes,  you  will — ^when  you're  hungry." 

"  I'll  never  eat  meat  again,"  she  insisted.     **  Never ! 
The  brutality  of  it !  " 

"What's   the   difference?"   he   laughed.     "In   town 
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»•  P«y  •  bateher  to  do  our  dirty  work-here  we  do  it 
ourjK^rM.    Our  re.pon.ibiKtie.  ^  j„.t  „  ^.^  Z» 

^  th.t  cre.ture'.  .,e.."  And  while  d«,  looW 
«*.r^u.to  the  fc,  he  went  down  to  the  .tr.«n  «S 
deuMd  hmjdf,  wMhing  .w.y  .U  tr«e.  of  hi.  unpleM- 

"^    .^''„\«tr«' -he  .tiU..t«  before.'^ 
...I  .!v?'.l'  *"  "''"'  t'""*»">Jly.  " that  the  «u- 

animri.?    And  yet  we  tolerate  tfuttony-drunkem«« 
d«  "nrf'^h  V  f  *°^"t  •'"^""'  "■«'«  J^  brow. 

h.s  ^d'i'iii.r'  "''^'^  '*"'«'  ■*•  •*"""« 

riutttv  •  rf  •i""'-  "  '^*«  '"  ^"t*  decree,  of 
^uttony-m&ute  degree,  of  drunkennew.  I  felf  .h.n.e 
for  you  ju.t  now-for  my«lf_f„r  the  blood  on  your 

tTtw  T  ***?'""»  it-  K  -eemed  different  tZ, 
everythmg  el«  hat  you  have  done  here  in  the  wood,. 7^ 
the  forest  «  dean.  .weet-.meUing.  I  did  not  lik^  to 
feel  ashamed  for  you.  You  .ee."  .he  .miled.  'Tvrbee^ 
rating  you  very  highly."  ^  vc  Deen 

" No."  he  groaned,  hi.  head  in  hi.  hand..     "Don't' 
You  niu.tn't  do  that ! »  ' 

keenl!  ^'""'^  ""^  -he  t„med  and  looked  at  him 
keenly.  She  could  not  .ee  hi,  face,  but  the  finger,  that 
nid  it  were  trembling. 

"You're  ill !  "  d,e  g..ped.     "  Your  body  i,  .baking." 

of  a^e.      "^  '"  '  "'  "^  ^  *""  ^^  «>«  <=»'" 

«.ht  ^°* '*'•  "?*^-     J"'*  «  chfli.  I  think,     rabeall 
ngnt  in  a  minute." 
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But  she  put  her  arm  around  him  and  made  him  sit  on 
the  log  nearest  to  the  fire. 

"  This  won't  do  at  aU,"  she  said  anxiously.  **  YouVe 
g>t  to  take  care  of  yourself— to  let  me  take  care  of  you. 
Here!     You  must  drink  this." 

She  had  taken  the  flask  from  her  pocket  and  before 
he  knew  ,t  had  thrust  it  to  his  lips.  He  hesitated  a  mo- 
ment, his  eyes  staring  into  space  and  then  without  ques- 
tion, drank  deep,  his  eyes  closed. 

And  as  the  leaping  fires  went  sparkling  through  his 
body,  he  set  the  vessel  down,  screwed  on  the  lid  and  put 
It  on  the  log  beside  him.  Two  dark  spots  appeared  be- 
neath the  tan  and  mounted  slowly  to  his  temples,  two  red 
spots  like  the  flush  of  shame.  An  involuntary  shudder 
or  two  and  the  trembling  ceased.  Then  he  sat  up  and 
looked  at  her. 

"A  mustard  foot-bath  and  some  quinine,  please,"  he 
asked  with  a  queer  laugh. 

But  she  refused  to  smile.  «  You  slept  in  your  soak- 
ing clothes  last  night,"  severely. 

He  shrugged  his  shoulders  and  laughed  again. 

"That's  nothing.  I've  done  that  often.  Besides, 
what  else  could  I  do?     If  you  had  wakened  me " 

"  That  is  unkind." 

She  was  on  the  verge  of  tears.  So  he  got  to  his  feet 
quickly  and  shaking  himself  like  a  shaggy  dog,  faced  her 
almost  jauntily. 

"  I'm  right  as  a  trivet,"  he  announced.  «  And  I'm 
going  to  caU  you  Hebe— the  cup-bearer  to  the  gods— or 
Euphrosyne.     Which  do  you  like  the  best?  " 

"I  don't  like  either,"  she  said  with  a  pucker  at  her 
brow.  And  then  with  the  demureness  which  so  became 
her.     "  My  name  is — is  Jane." 

"Jane!  "he  exclaimed.  «STane  I  of  course.  Do  you 
know  I've  been  wondering,  ever  since  we've  been  here  what 
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»MK  raited  you  belt,  Phylli,,  MiUiceot   Eli,.h.fi,       j 
.do«„  other,  rv.  tried  t^'aUitTlt^i^ret^;;:? 

thought  ./  «^^J'.L,5r-    «-  '"'•^<'  I  -er  h.ve 
Her  lip.  pouted  reluctwitlT  and  «n.Uv  l,™lr.  ■-. 

2  Do  jou  rcaUj  Uke  it? »» 

"How  could  I  help  it?     It»i  you.  I  f«ii 

1  m  no/  prim." 

th.r^'^'Cug'^ttu'^.' "'~'"  '"^'"- '- 1'^'' 

"  Oh." 

with  new  and  unexpected  attributes.  ' 

he  .aid.  "*'  °"'  '^  ^°"  *°  *^"  "^^-     My  °--«  i«  Phil," 

«  V  '*^j"  "J"^  *'^^  '^™°«*  mechanically. 
Yes,  don*t  you  like  it?  » 

fh^'l^i*""!!!"?"^  ^"^^"y  ''•°«»  «°«  object  to  another 

u  S°°!*  ^°"  "^^  ^*^  "  be  repeated  eagerly 
Z^r"*^^-     "I*-'t«^eyou& 

womM  8  reason  which  was  no  reason  at  all.     Only  when  h! 

"*^rra  "^/rmf  ^'^^  ''^  ^'^^  *^-  volunta'r Jy  "^ 
Im  afraid  I'M  have  to  change  it  then,"  he  laughed. 
Yes,  change  it,  please.     The  only  Phils  I've  e^^ 

known  were  men  of  a  different  stripe-Ln  wUhoul  pT^ 
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po^t,  without  ambition..*'    And  then,  after  a  pau.e  «I 
belwve  you  to  be  different.-  «^«- a  pauie,     l 

^rZ^'''    '  ^*''*  °?  Purpoae.— no  ambitioni,"  he  laid 
glowering  again  at  the  fire. 

"  That  is  not  true.*» 

"  How  do  you  know?  " 

eo„,1Sr"  ''"•  •""  ""•— '  P-'itr.  of  virtu.,  of 
i„vl!'°;'u ''!  '"""'"'^'  "  ^  •"'«  no  ««!••     Life  !.  a 

Her  eye.  sought  hi.  face  in  a  vague  diwuiel  hnt  K. 
would  »ot  „eet  he,  look.  The  flusfon  hTcLk  h^' 
deq«ned,  h..  gaze  roved  dully  from  one  object  to  anoth^ 

«Td  andT),    «  ^^T.^T'  "^  *'''^"8'"'  "i'h  ""e  te.t  of 
ment.     The  thing  that  .he  had  discovered  and  recomized 

denly  .mothered.     She  could  not  nnder.tand.    Hi.  word. 

«™";r :r sfrfh^' — -  -  •^'  ™'-  -^ 

foUowVr'rd!^  "f  '"°'"f  ■""y-  •»•»  >»  *<»  "Ot 

^k'TLXthUwnrrt.'rmrent   ^^r 

courtesy    or   good    manners.     Her   mind    wa«    fm«KiJ 

S^'.t?r '  '"^'^  "'  »  ><*»  whicf  t  ™;iel"t'?:f 

A  walk  through  the  forest  soothed  her.     The  brook 

d7.^  rt  '/-^^^^  *^  °^""-^^  -  before  thHo;;: 

dra^aisles  had  not  changed,  and  the  note  of  praise  stiU 
.welded  among  the  fretted  vaults  above.     T^!^:'^^, 
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bght  of  tb»r  trouble.,  too.  and  the  leave,  were  whi.perimr 
Jojou.ly  the  la.t  go..ip  of  the  wood.  Wh.t  theri^d 
Jhe  could  not  gue...  but  .he  kaew  by  the  w.r«n  flu.h  5S 
h«l  men  to  her  cheek,  that  it  mu.t  be  per«,nal. 

a.ter.  and  cardinal  flower..  He  greeted  her  gravely,  with 
•a  ahno.t  too  elaborate  politene...  ^       ^ 

think  I'm  quite  myself  to-day.»» 

*!  Are  you  feeling  better?-  .he  que.tioned. 

T  k  J  !r''  r°I  ^"»*«— ^"»te  comfortable.  I  wa.  afraid 
I  had  offended  you." 

wa.*l?"  "°^'/  l-f!"^  under.tand  you  for  a  moment.  That 
wa.  aU.  She  lifted  the  flower,  .o  that  he  might  see  them 
better.    « IVe  brought  these  for  our  lunch-table." 

n«/  r  i'^''*  "^V"^^  **  *'**^"-  ^  *y^»»  »*iU  flowing 
unfamiliarly,  .ought  only  her..  »         K 

•*  Will  you  forgive  me?  " 

"Ye.,  of  courw,"  lightly. 

- 1  want— I  want  your  friendship.     I  can't  teU  you 

JriTu  •  If''^^'^^  *°^^°«  *^**  °«f«°ded  you,  did 
1?  I  felt  pretty  seedy.  Everything  .eemed  to  be  .lipping 
away  from  me."  '^   * 

"Not  now?" 

*•  Oh,  no.     I'm  all  right." 

♦  *?*  ^^  ^^  ^°''*"  '™"  **^'  *™»  »°d  l«d  them 
dbows  suddenly    and    took    her    by    the 

"Jane!"  he  cried,  « Jane!  Look  up  into  my  eye.! 
I  want  you  to  see  what  you've  written  there.  Why 
haven  t  you  ever  seen  it?  Why  wouldn't  you  look  and 
read?  Its  madness,  perhaps;  but  if  it's  madness,  then 
madness  is  sweet-and  aU  the  world  is  mad  with  me. 
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a'ilJlt'Jlr^"""-    There',  nothing  but  ,o«  and  «. 
lo«W^*''^KT?*  ^^  «^  ***  *^*  «~«»*J  -d  would  not 

?.  K    ?u*  r"  'T  ^"  ''^''^  "^'^  *»d  beneath  the  lon^ 
l^he.  that  .wept  her  cheek^ne  great  tear  trembW  a^ 

«•«•♦  ^'Z  "^y°"  ""»*»**»"  "he  whispered,  .tifling.     "  It 
can't— It  mu»tn't  be.     I  don't »»  «•       *« 

•hackled  her  hp.  with  his  ki..e..  "n.  ana 

vou"  \'"i'  """^~^^  know-but  I  want  you,  Jane.     I  love 

you-I  love  you— I  want  the  wood,  to  hear »» 

She  wrenched  one  arm  free  and  pushed  awav    her 

''"  Oh%\'  *''  ""Z^^  °'  »^^  ^•^  dawned  .W^^:  '" 
Oh !     she  gasped.     "  You/  " 

As  he  seized  her  again,  she  drew  back,  mad  with  fear 

Itself  to  ihrust  and  then  struck  viciously.  ^ 

He  felt  the  impact  of  a  blow  fuU  in  the  face  and 
.taggcred  back  releasing  her.     And  her  accent.    aUo 
cruel,  v^cous    elove  the  sUence  like  sword-cuU  *  ^* 

You  cad!     You  brute!     You  utter  brute !  » 
He  came  forward  like  a  blind  man,  mumbling  incoher- 
ently,  but  .he  avoided  him  ea.ily,  and  fled 

"Jane!"  he  caUed  hoarsely.     "Come  back  to  m- 
Jane.    Come  back  to  me!    Oh.God"»  ' 

h.nS\'*r^!r^  ""^  '""'  **^^°  ^'^  ^g^^^  putting  his 
whe':  she^'jT  ^^J-nning  heavilyTowlrd  the^ 
where  thJ^  "^"^  ['^^^  '^'  bushes-the  very  s^t 

caught  a  glimpse  of  her  ahead  of  him  and  blundered  on 
calhng  for  forgiveness.    Thei^  was  no  reply  brtlj^^^^ 
of  his  own  voice,  nor  any  glimpse  of  her."^   AfJer  SjarL 
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remembered  UtUe.  except  that  he  went  on  and  on,  tripping. 
faUing.  tearing  hit  face  and  clothes  in  the  briar.,  gettii^ 
to  hw  feet  and  going  on  again,  mad  with  the  terror  of 
lotmg  hei--an  instinct  only,  an  animal  in  search  of  its 
wounded  mate. 

He  did  not  know  how  long  he  strore  or  how  far.  bat 
there  came  a  time  when  he  feU  headlong  among  some 
boulders  and  could  rise  no  more. 

That  mormng  two  Indian  guides  in  search  of  a  woman 
who  had  been  lost,  met  another  Indian  at  the  headwaters 
of  a  stream,  and  together  they  foUowed  a  fresh  trafl— 
the  trad  of  a  big  man  wearing  hoh-nailed  boots  and  carrj- 
ing  a  burden.  In  the  afternoon  they  found  an  empty 
shack  beside  which  a  fire  was  burning.  Two  creels  hung 
«de  by  side  near  the  fire  and  upon  the  limb  of  a  tree 
was  the  carcass  of  a  deer.  There  were  many  trails  into 
the  woods— some  made  by  the  feet  of  a  woman,  some  by  the 
feet  of  a  man. 

The  three  guides  sat  at  the  fire  for  awhile  and  smoked, 
waiting.  ' 

Then  two  of  them  got  up  and  after  examining  the 
smaller  foot-marks  silenUy  disappeared.  When  they  had 
gone  the  third  guide,  a  puxxled  look  on  his  face,  picked 
up  an  object  which  had  fallen  under  a  log  and  examined 
it  with  minute  interest.  Then  with  a  single  guttural  sound 
from  his  throat,  put  the  object  in  his  pocket  and  bending 
well  forward,  his  eyes  upon  the  ground,  glided  noiselesdy 
through  the  underbrush  after  them. 
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A  STORM  of  wind  and  rain  had  fallen  out  of  the 
Northwest,  and  in  a  night  had  blown  waward  the 
lingering  tokens  of  Autumn.     The  air  was  chill, 
the  sunshine  pale  as  calcium  light,  and  distant  buildings 
came  into  focus,  cleanly  cut  against  the  sparkling  sky 
at  the  northern  end  of  the  Avenue ;  jets  of  steam  appeared 
overhead  and  vanished  at  once  into  space;  flags  quivered 
tensely  at  their  poles;  fast  flying  squadrons  of  clouds 
whirled  on  to  their  distant  rendezvous,  their  shadows  leap- 
ing skyward  along  the  sunlit  walls.     In  a  stride  Winter 
had  come.     The  city  had  taken  a  new  temvo.     The  adagio 
of  Indian  Summer  had  come  to  a  pause  in  the  night;  and 
with  the  morning,  the  baton  of  winter  quickened  its  beat 
«•  the  orchestra  of  city  sounds  swung  into  the  pretto 
movement.     Upon  the  Avenue  shop-windows  bloomed  sud- 
denly with  finery;  limousines  and  broughams,  new  or  re- 
furbished, with  a  gUstening  of  p<^hed  nickel  and  brass, 
drew  up  along  the  curbs  to  discharge  their  occupants  who 
descended,  briskly  intent  on  the  business  of  the  minute, 
m  search  of  properties  and  backgrounds  for  the  winter 
drama. 

In  the  Fifth  Avenue  window  of  the  Cosmos  Club,  some 
of  the  walking  gentlemen  gathered  in  the  afternoon  and 
were  already  rehearsing  the  familiar  choruses.  All  sum- 
mer they  had  played  the  fashionable  circuit  oi  house- 
parties  at  Narragansett,  Newport  and  other  brief  stands, 
and  all  recounted  the  tales  of  the  road,  glad  at  last  to 
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be  Uek  in  their  own  corners,  using  the  old  lines,  the  old 
gestures,  the  old  euet  with  which  they  had  long  been 
familiftr. 

If  its  summer  pilgrimftgt  had  worked  any  hardship, 
the  chorus  at  the  winJows  of  the  Cosmos  Club  gave  no 
sign  of  it.  It  was  a  well-fed  chorus,  wcU-groomed,  well- 
tailored  and  prosperous.  Few  members  of  it  had  ever 
pUjed  a  •*lead»'  o  ished  to;  for  the  tribulations  of 
star-dom  were  great  and  the  rewards  uncertain,  so  they 
played  their  parts  comfortably  far  up-stage  against  the 
colorful  background. 

Colonel  Broadhurst  took  up  the  glass  which  Percy 
Endicott  had  ordered  and  regarded  it  ponderously. 

"Pretty,  aren»t  they?»»  he  asked  scntentiously  of  no 
one  in  particular,  "pretty,  innocent,  winking  bubbles! 
Little  hopes  rising  and  bursting." 

"  Hope  deferred  maketh  the  heart  sick,»»  put  in  the 
thirsty  Percy  promptly.     "  Luck,  Colonel !  *»  and  drank. 

With  a  long  sigh  the  Colonel  lifted  his  glass.  "  Why 
do  we  do  it?  "  he  asked  again.  *•  There's  nothing^posi- 
tively  nothing  in  it.** 

"You  never  said  a  truer  thing,**  laughed  Ogden 
Spencer,  for  the  Colonel  had  set  his  empty  glass  upon  the 
table. 

"  Oh,  for  the  days  of  sunburnt  mirth — of  youth  and 
the  joyful  Hippocrene!  **  the  Colonel  sighed  again. 

"Write — note — Chairman — House  Committee,**  said 
Coleman  Van  Duyn,  arousing  from  slumber,  thickly, 
*  mighty  poor  stuff  here  lately.** 

"  Go  back  to  sleep,  Coley,**  laughed  Spencer.  "  It*s 
not  your  cue.** 

Van  Duyn  lurched  heavily  forward  for  his  glass,  and 
drank  silently.  "Hippocrene?**  he  asked.  "What's 
Hippocrene?  ** 
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**  NccUr,  my  bojr,**  said  the  Colonel  pitjinglj*  **  the 
water  of  the  god*.** 

••  Water !  **  and  with  a  groan,  **  Oh,  the  Devfl !  *• 

He  joined  good  naturedljr  in  the  laugh  which  followed 
and  settled  back  in  hie  leather  chair. 

•*0h,  jou  laugh,  you  fellowi.  It's  no  joke.  Drank 
nothing  but  water  for  two  months  this  summer.  Doctors 
orders.  Drove  the  water  wagon,  /  did— two  long  months. 
Think  of  it !  **  The  retrospect  was  so  unpleasant  that 
Mr.  Van  Duyn  leaned  forward  immediatclj  and  laid  his 
finger  on  the  bell. 

•*  Climb  off,  Coley?  **  asked  Spencer. 

•*  No,  jumped,'*  he  grinned.    *•  Horse  ran  awajr.** 

**  You're  looking  fit.** 

**  I  am.  Got  a  new  doctor— sensible  chap,  joung, 
ambitious,  all  that  sort  of  thing.  Believes  in  alcohol. 
Some  people  need  it,  you  know.  Can*t  be  too  careful  in 
choice  of  doctor.  Wants  me  to  drink  Lithia  water, 
though.     What's  this  Hippo— liippo—" 

**  Chondriae !  *•  put  in  Percy. 

**  Hippocrene,"  said  Broadhurst  severely. 

**  Sounds  like  a  parlor  car— oi^--«r — a  skin  food.  Any 
good.  Colonel?** 

"No,**  said  Colonel  Broadhurst  with  another  sigh, 
**  It  wouldn't  suit  your  case,  Coley.** 

A  servant  entered  silently,  took  the  orders  and  re- 
moved the  empty  glasses. 

••  Where  were  you,  Coley?  **  asked  Percy. 

*«Wood»— Canada.** 

•*  Fishing?  »* 

**  Yep— some.** 

«*  See  anything  of  Phil  GaUatin  ?  »* 

**  No.  I  was  with  a  big  outfit — ten  guides,  call  'em 
MTvants,  if  you  like.     Air  mattresses,  cold  storage  plant, 
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cft^.^  bottled  a.paragu.  tipt,  Charlotte  Ru.se-fine  camp 

"  Whose?  " 

«*  Henry  K.  Loring.     You  know— Kjoal." 

JL  e8< 

silenlr  ^^°  "**'^'*^  '°''  *""  ^^*"  *"*^  ^*P"*^  ^*^  »"''^ 

But  Percy  Endicott  was  always  voluble  in  the  after- 
noon. 

"  You  didn't  hear  about  Phil?  " 

**  No — not  another »» 

"Oh,  no,  he  hasn't  touched  a  drop  for  weeks.  Got 
lost  up  there.  I  heard  the  story  at  Tuxedo  from  young 
Benson  who  just  come  down.  He  had  it  from  a  guide. 
It  seems  that  Phil  got  twisted  somehow  in  the  heart  of  the 
Kawagama  country  and  couldn't  find  his  way  jack  to 
camp.    He  8  not  much  of  a  woodsman—hadn't  ever  been 

t^ail— »        ^^'   *°^  *^^  ^'^^  *'°'^'^'*  P^*^^  "P  ^^ 

"  Didn't  he  lose  his  nerve?  " 
withW^'     He  couldn't,  you  see.     There  was  a  girl 

I*  A  girl!    The  plot  thickens.    Go  on.v 

"  They  met  in  the  woods.     She  was  lost,  too,  so  Phil 

Slic-wl^^^^^^^^  *''^  '""^  *'"^  *^«^**^'-     ^-^^  <^o«' 

a'aI^^^'  '***'^'''     ^'*'**^^*  *°  *^«  '"^""te.     But  how 
did  they  get  on?  "  asked  the  Colonel. 

**  Famously- 


» 


«( 


'  But  they  couldn't  live  on  love." 

deer""^^'  ^^^^  ^^^^^  *°*^  **^  *'^'"^''  *°*^  GaUatin  shot  a 
Lucky,  lucky  dog!" 
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"They'd  be  there  now,  if  the  guides  hadn't  found 
them." 

"His  guides?" 

"  Yes,  and  hers." 

"  Hers !     She  wasn't  a  native  then  ?  " 

"  Not  on  your  life.  A  New  Yorker— and  a  clinker. 
That't  the  mystery.  Her  guide  came  from  the  eastward 
but  her  camp  must  have  been — why,  what's  the  matter, 
Coley?  " 

Mr.  Van  Duyn  had  put  his  glass  upon  the  table  and 
had  risen  heavily  from  his  easy  chair,  his  pale  blue  eyes 
unpleasantly  prominent.  He  pulled  at  his  collar-band 
and  gasped. 

"Heat — damn  heat!"  and  walked  away  muttering. 

It  was  just  in  the  doorway  that  he  met  Phil  Gallatin, 
who,  with  a  smile,  was  extending  the  hand  of  fellowship. 
He  glowered  at  the  newcomer,  touched  the  extended  fingers 
flabbily  and  departed,  while  Gallatin  watched  him  go,  not 
knowing  whether  to  be  angry  or  only  amused.  But  he 
shrugged  a  shoulder  and  joined  the  group  near  the 
window. 

The  greetings  were  cordial  and  the  Colonel  motioned 
to  the  servant  to  take  Gallatin's  order. 

"  No,  thanks.  Colonel,"  said  Gallatin,  his  lips  slightly 
compressed. 

"Really!  Glad  to  hear  it,  my  boy.  It's  a  silly 
business."  And  then  to  the  waiting-man :  "  Make  mine  a 
Swissesse  this  time.  It's  ruination,  sir,  this  drinking  when 
you  don't  want  it — ^just  because  some  silly  ass  punches  the 
beU." 

"  But  suppose  you  do  want  it,"  laughed  Spencer. 
"  Then  all  the  more  reason  to  refuse." 
Gallatin  sank  into  the  chair  that  Van  Duyn  had  va- 
cated.    These  were  his  accustomed  haunts,  these  were 
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hia  associates,  but  he  now  felt  iU  at  ease  and  out  of  place 
m  their  company.  He  came  here  in  the  afternoons  some- 
times, but  the  club  only  made  his  difficulties  greater.  He 
hstened  sUently  to  the  gossip  of  the  widening  group  of 
men,  of  somebody's  coup  down  town,  of  Larry  Kane's  trip 
to  the  Rockies,  of  the  opening  of  the  hunting  season  on 
Long  Island,  the  prospects  of  a  gay  winter  and  the  thou- 
sand and  one  happenings  that  made  up  the  life  of  the 
leisurely  group  of  men  about  him.  The  servant  brought 
the  tray  and  laid  the  glasses. 

"Won't   change  your  mind,   Phil?"   asked   Colonel 
Uroadhurst  again. 

Gallatin  straightened.     «  No,  thanks,"  he  repeated. 
That  s  right,"  laughed  the  Colonel  jovially.     «  The 
true  secret  of  drinking  is  to  drink  when  you  don't  want 
It — and  refuse  when  you  do." 

" Gad!     Crosby,  for  a  man  who  never  refuses—"  be- 
gan Kane. 

"It  only  shows  what  a  martyr  I  am  to  the  usages  of 
society,"  concluded  the  Colonel  with  a  chuckle. 

Kane  ^°''''  *^^  "°^  °'  ^"**'  *^*  ^^^""^  "  ^"^"^  ^^^^ 

*r  ^fAr  ?'^^^  '  Worthington,"  suggested  Percy  Endi- 

cott.     "He's  got  'em  all  down,  looks,  condition,  action, 
pedigree •" 

"  Bigger  than  usual,"  said  the  gentleman  appealed  to. 
queens,  too,  some  of  'em.*' 

"  And  have  you  picked  out  the  lucky  one  already?  " 
laughed  Spencer.  ^ 

^^     "  Bibby  "  Worthington,  as  everybody  knew,  had  been 
coming  out  "  for  ten  years,  with  each  season's  crop  of 
debutantes,  and  each  season  had  offered  his  hand  and  heart 
to  the  newest  of  them. 
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But  the  question  touched  his  dignity  in  more  than  one 
tender  spot,  and  he  refused  to  reply. 

**  They're  all  queens,"  sighed  the  C!olonel,  raising  his 
/a&ss.  "  I  love  'em  all,  God  bless  'em,  their  rosy  faces, 
their  round  limpid  eyes- 


_»» 


"  And  the  smell  of  bread  and  jam  from  the  nursery," 
put  in  Spencer,  the  materialist,  dryly.  *'  Some  new-com- 
ers, aren't  there,  Billy?  " 

"  Oh,  yes,  a  few  Westerners." 

**  Oh,  well,  we  need  the  money,  you  know." 

The  crowd  broke  up  into  groups  of  two  and  three, 
each  with  its  own  interests.  Gallatin  rose  and  joined 
Kane  and  Endicott  at  the  window,  where  the  three  sat  for 
awhile  watching  the  endless  procession  of  vehicles  and 
pedestrians  moving  up  and  down  the  Avenue. 

"  Good  sport  in  Canada,  I  hear,  Phil,"  said  Percy  in 
a  pause  of  conversation. 

Gallatin  glanced  quickly  at  his  companion. 

"  Fishing — ^yes,"  he  said  quietly,  unable  to  control  the 
flush  that  had  risen  unbidden  to  his  temples.     **  No  shoot- 


»» 


mg 

"  That's  funny,"  went  on  the  blissful  Endicott  with  a 
laugh.     "  I  heard  you  got  a  deer,  Phil." 

"  Oh,  yes,  one " 

"  A  two-legged  one — with  skirts." 

Gallatin  started — his  face  pale. 

"  Who  told  you  that?  "  he  asked,  his  jaw  setting. 

"Oh,  don't  get  sore,  Phil.  Somebody's  brought  the 
story  down  from  Montreal — about  your  being  lost  in  the 
woods — and — and  all  that,"  he  finished  lamely.  "  Sorry 
I  butted  in." 

"  So  am  I,"  said  Gallatin,  stiffly. 

Percy's  face  crimsoned,  and  he  stammered  out  an 
apology.     He  knew  he  had  made  a  mistake.     Grossip  that 
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wr/.vTi        1    f"'"*  «^-P«"»Uj  men  like  GaUatin  who 
were  intolerant  of  meddler.;  but  the  .tory  wa.  now  dm 

onl,  thought!!?^""*'  ^'^^  *'^^"''  -  ^  ''-p.     I 
"Oh,  it  doesn't  matter  in  the  least/'  said  GaUatin 

"SoIk!^^*  ^  "  adventure  into  further  notoriety 
Somebody's  made  a  good  story  of  it,"  he  laughed  «i 
d,d  meet  a-a  girl  in  the  wood,  and  she  stayed  af  my  camn 
untU  her  guides  found  her,  that's  all.  I  dot't  ev^n  ^Tw 
who  she  was,"  he  finished  truthfully 

cott  and  the  world  that  he  t:^ified.  ^X  ^^^X" 
^venture,  ,t  appeared,  was  common  property  Ld  Zl 
being  handed  with  God  know,  what  h^4oU  f™m  one 
chattering  group  to  another.     It  didn't  matter  al«rh?m 

fi^  '  i        I!"'-     ^l  """^"*  «"">'y  *•»'  this  was  not    he 
f W    K^«!l'  """*  ''"^  P'-'y'^  shuttlecock  to  the  fa°hio„! 

mnlriT    "r''"'^''>-''-thinkingI<.fjre 
Thank  God,  they  hadn't  found  a  name  to  couriT^th  W, 

tZ        Zr"  *'""«  ™'  '''»'"''"  bad  enough"  thout 

IJ^ad^tak       "'"  '■"=*  *'"*  ""■'  '««'  ™»  knoZn  hTd 
already  taken  away  some  of  the  idyUie  quality  with  which 

he  had  invested  it.     He  knew  what  fell„ws\t  olt 

s%T  time      "7  """^rr"'  "y'"*-     ««»  h^  -t  Wm- 
~n„  ^•*  '".'*  ?f  "*'^  •*  ^^^  P°«t  ■"-'rtems  of  dead 

nCrt^oflr-'  "'  "''^''  '^«>  -  «^'''  "^  "^ 
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Two  mont'..  had  pa.>c<l  .inc.  lh.t  da,  in  the  wood. 
wh.n  h.  h«l  ,o.t  her,  but  th.«  w..n-t  .  d.y  of  th.rZ! 
when  he  W  not  hoped  that  «,„.e  miraclf :  uld  b^ 

at  the  camp,  he  had  pa..ed.  and  poor  Joe  Kee«ln   who 
had  .p«,t  a  day  with  her  g„ide.,Tad  c^ThrU, 

ea.tward,  and  had  made  a  permanent  camp;  there  were 

Jo.  Keegdn  wa.  not  in  th.  habit  of  asking  needle.rqut: 

M  toaUatin— a  .mail  gold  fla.k  which  bore,  upon  it.  .n,^ 
face  .„  ddicate  .cript.  the  letter.  J.L.     o;  Z  d»  tha^ 

to  hii    V 'f "  "'°"'  •'°'  '^««*''  •"«»  .aentlyhandl  i 

he™a.    ."f°  trr   '""''!l  r*""  "'  '^  °'  indifference 
TO  XNew  York,  where  it  now  .tood  upon  the  de.k  it.  H,. 
«om  of  hi.  boyhood,  «>  that  he  coSd  .e^  it  e.eh  jlt 
^etoken  of  a  great  happine._the  .ymbol  of  an  i:^' 

It  .eemed  now  that  Gallatin  had  not  needed  that  r^ 
jmnder.  for  .ince  he  had  been  back  in  the  cuT^^Thad  bZ 
workmg  hard.     It  .urprised  him  what  fe^  avenue,  rf 

rLrhe°C*°,  """•  'r  '"'■' "'  "»'  abroad  a^d  did 

.8  he  found  th'  r^  f™  ""  '*^  ""•'"''''"'  «"d  difficult 
a.  lie  found  the  task,  he  went  the  round  of  his  club,  at  tl,. 

usual  hours  and  joined  perfunctorily  in  thrconTer,tti^ 
Always  companionable,  hi.  feUow.  now  found  Wm"w' 
more  reserved  and  less  prone  to  make  engagem«rs    S 
he  had  foresworn  and  the  card  room  ftfhe  Cosm^^^ 
hnn  no  more.     He  stopped  in  at  the  club  on  ZZ 
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^..r  .   "i  •J™P'»«~  "WA  «»«d  commit. 

«If  fe«  dS  f**"  'r  *^  "»  '"•• »» l-d  «t  for  him- 
self lew  djfflcult;  and  u  the  lubit  of  «.i.t.nce  »«w™[ 

h.m.  he  „.U«d  th.t  little  b,  litUe  he  wli  driftinTT^; 
from  the  aHociationt  which  h.H  .i_.  °"'™«  •»«y 
to  him     H.  1,  J      /   •  "  «l»"yi  meant  m  much 

fJT:    ?         u""'  «"""  "P  «»  hope  of  findin,  Ji^ 

her«If  hi7p„mi,!S^iTt^."'"  •'  *^-'  "  "»ugh  J^ 

it  t:  Xe'r'l^  ""to  ?  "'  r  ""^  '^"^^«  "-^ 
hat  .he  would  Ii.ten  while  he  t^her  of  thl  enem' TX 

of  b«H    K%  ^"^''  "'  ^'  "•«''""<»  be  o„  the  t2 
T^!  .  .  rr*  '«"■"*  him-against  them  both. 
Time  and  dutance  had  played  .trange  trick,  with 
Jane',  .mage  and  at  time,  it  LI^  .ery  d.Ct  for  Gal 
latm  to  reconstruct  the  picture  which  he  had  de  t^v^ 

tha  o,„k*    /  1^-  '  running  m  terror  and  dismay  from 

the  sight  of  him.     And  the  other  Jane,  the  JaneThat  ^ 
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knew  bert.  wa.  hidden  behind  the  eye.  of  terror  The 
memory  w«  ,„  v.gue  that  he  .ometime.  wondered  wheth« 
he  would  even  know  her  if  he  met  her  dn,«d  in  tlTe  m«L 
of  the  city  Somehow  he  could  not  ...ociale  her  wUh  ?h! 
thought  of  fashionable  clothe..  She  had  worn"o  hrt 
nor  had  .he  needed  one.     She  belonged  to  the  doTp  wooi. 

I^.r,        h""?'  ""■'  "'"•""•'  «"■*  »rt  mean,  only  „t  . 
flc.al,ty      He  alway.  thought  of  her  hatle...  in  her  tat- 

mu'^  It     ?'"  "".'  "'■:"•  "'"'  "P°"  F"«'  Avenue  w.    a. 

«  lL^\\    '  ""    °  '^  ^"^  °'  "8"''  »■«  """t  look  f" 
M  though  he  were  m  the  land  of  the  great  Cham. 

Ye.,  he  would  know  her,  her  .lender  figure,  her  .traiffht 

carriage,  the  poi,.  of  her  head,  her  brol^  hai  "herZo 

blue  eye..     No  fripperie.  could  conceal  the^     ThT-J 

were  Jane.     He  would  know  them  anywhere. 


VIII 
CHICOT,  THE  JESTER 

PHmp  GALLATIN  h^  b«„  „i.t.k„.    h.  did 
not  know  J«.  wh«,  he  ,.,  h.r.     For.  ten  minuU. 

of  th.  P.^W     r  Ti.*!!'  '?«•'»'«•»  on.  of  th.  p.thl 
Of  tiM  Park— lookrf  W  in  the  face  and  paited  on  nn 
knowing.    Like  the  hound  In  the  fabl,?he  ».,  „  ^u!: 
upon  the  Section  in  the  pool  that  h^  !^  "ip  The  .1' 

gomg  »  the  oppo.ite  direction,  a  girl  drewed  in  7m 
P*y  ta.lo^m«le  .uit,  with  a  fur  at  her  neck  and  a  dtrk 
Trll  'S  "  ?»•'«"''--•  "ender  girl  be.ide  whom  t^; 
^"«L^n.1?    h""^.'"^  ««npe«d.  »  hand»me  giri 

like     -JS.       'f  At  "l '  •*"*  '•''«''  ""''ook-l  the 
lake.     The  sun  had  fallen  bdow  the  Jer.ev  hiil<  anrf  nnW 

w  '2;°'  t'  r  '""'•"''«'  *"  *""  -"-^  "ddtt" 

ni«  glow.    Tne  lawn,  were  .wathed  in  >hadow  and  ih. 
branche.  of  the  tree..  .lre«ljr  „.,,  denudeiorthX  foH 
J^Se.  emerged  in  «,lem„  .Uhoiette  Uke  a  ^tten^  of  lAh 

°°  the  distant  traffic  and  GaUatin  wa,  alone 

UP  .^1°'  *''^  '"'.';'?'■*  "•  »^y  "S""  ctl^.  funding 
up  10  h.m  «,d  .mffed  eagerly  at  hi,  knee,.     It  wa,  a 

Th.!  '^°'l^'*'  "^"^  "'''"'"  ^^  '•"^-     "  I'O"**  aren't  you?  - 
Then,  a.  the  memory  came  to  him,  «  By  George,  your  mis- 
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nM«-pl.t,.    There  m  .eript  «u  the  n«ne  of  the  own," 
th™.gh    he  dog-,  c  ll.r  .ml  ro«.     He  mu.t  And  Mi.. 

f:;;  i':r ? "'"" "» •""-•' «» «•  "-•  •»-  u" 

He  .topped,  bent  over  the  excited  dog  .nd  looked  .t 
the  „.m.  pUte  .g.i„.    J,„,  L„ri         ..  /l...   Zly-ii 

ri^-T      J^    'I"''-     ^°"'  P""""*^  "«  than  the  ^ 

r.n  »•    #11       , .   :  "  "P'dly  moving, 

m  the  m.d.t  of  the  «tcitement  of  reunion  .nd  reconcUiil: 

in,  "^2?1;?'~*'  '^T'  l-^y"  «»  Prf  "•  comn,.nd- 

much  trouble'"     Ami  o.  /-"-ii  !•  .     «*»*"«  «» 

le8«lv  hrr^     ^   »?T.        ®*"**»°  approached,  breath- 
iesslj,  hat  u,  hand,  "  Pm  ever  so  much  obliged.     I  ouirht 

He    aw  the  bok  she  gave  him  and  bowed  his  head. 
Jane !     he  said,  humbly.     «  Jane !  » 
The  dogs  were  leaping  around  them  both  and  Chicot 
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WM  biting  joyouilj  «t  hi«  glorcd  hami,  but  Mim  Lo-*n« 

h«d  drawn  back. 
•*  You !  »•  she  Mid. 

•*  Yet,»*  •oftljr.     •*  I— I'm  to  glad  to  tee  jou.** 
He  held  hia  hand  before  hira  as  though  to  parrv  an 

expected  blow.  **  F  "J  an 

"  Don»t.»»  he  muttered.     "  Give  me  a  chance.     There^ 
•o  much  I've  got  to  laj, — to  much *» 

u  T."  '^  *'«r**  "°**""*  '°'"  ^°"  '"  -'»3'."  »he  laid  dcci.ivelT. 
If  jrou  II  excuse  mc^I— I  must  be  going  at  once." 
She  turned  away  quickly,  but  the  dogs  were  putting 
her  dignity  in  jeopardy  for  the  puppy  .tiU  nosed  GaUa- 
tin  I  hand  and  showed  a  determination  to  linger  for  his 
caress. 

*•  YouVe  got  to  listen/*  he  murmured.  "  I»m  not  goinff 
to  lose  you  again »* 

'*  Come,  Chicot/'  said  the  girl  in  a  voice  which  was 
meant  vo  be  peremptory,  but  which  sounded  curiously  in- 
effective. Chicot  would  not  go  untU  Gallatin  caught  him 
by  the  collar  and  followed. 

**  You  we,»»  he  laughed,  -  youVe  got  to  stand  for  me 
-—or  lose  the  pupp"." 

But  Misi  Loring  had  turned  abrupUy  and  was  moving 
rapidly  toward  the  distant  Avenue.  GaUatin  put  on  hit 
hat  and  walked  at  h  'r  side. 

*♦  I  want  you  to  ifnow— how  it  aU  happened  to  me— 
up  there  in  the  woods,"  he  muttered,  through  set  lips. 
It  s  only  justice  to  me — and  to  you." 

"Will  you  please  leave  me!"  she  said,  in  a  stifled 
voice,  her  head  stiffly  set,  her  eyes  looking  straight  down 
the  path  before  her. 

"  No,"  he  replied,  more  cahnly.  ••  Pm  not  going  to 
leave  you."  -  **  ^ 

**  Oh,  that  you  would  dare!  " 
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"Don't,  Jancf"  he  plead(>d.  "Can't  ^ou  iw  that 
I've  got  to  go  with  jou  whrther »• 

"  Mjr  name  is  Loring."  nhe  interrupted  coldlr.  stronfflv 
Accenting  the  word.  "  "^ 

••  Won't  jrou  liiten  to  me?  " 

••I'm  entirely  at  your  mercj— unfortunately.  We 
•Iway.  thought  that  a  girl  wa.  .afe  from  intrusion  here 
m  the  Park.** 

-  Don't  call  it  that.  Ill  go  in  a  moment,  if  you'll 
only  hear  what  I've  got  to  •ay.»» 

•«  You'd  offer  an  apology  for-for  that!  "  She  could 
not  find  a  tone  that  suited  her  scorn  of  him. 

**  No— not  apology,"  he  said  steadily  '«  One  doesn't 
apologize  for  the  things  beyond  one's  power  to  prevent. 
It  •  the  nuaerere,  Jane — the  de  profundi*—-'* 

•«  It  comes  too  late,"  she  said,  but  she  stole  a  glance 
at  him  m  spite  of  herself.  His  head  bent  slightly  forward 
he  was  gazing,  under  lowered  brow,  directly  before  him* 
mto  the  falling  dusk.  She  remembered  that  look.  He 
had  worn  it  when  he  had  sat  by  their  camp-fire  the  night 
tney  had  heard  the  voices. 

••Yes,  I  know,"  he  went  on  slowly.     «Too  late  for 
you  to  understand — too  late  to  help,  and  yet '» 

«  I  beg  that  you  will  not  go  on,"  she  broke  in  quickie, 
*•  It  can  do  no  good." 

r**i"  f""!*  ^  °"*     ^'""^  «°*  •**  '""*^**  *o  »»y  and  such  a 
IJttle  time  to  say  it  in.     Perhaps,  I  won't  see  you  again. 
At  least  I  won't  see  you  unless  you  wish  it." 
•*  Then  you'll  not  see  me  again." 
He  turned  his  head  and  examined  her  soberly. 
1.  J"??***  °^  coxine,  is  your  privilege.     Don't  be  too 
hard,  if  you  can  help  it.     Try  and  remember  me,  if  you 

can,  as  I  was  before "  ^ 

••  I  shall  not  remember  you  at  ail,  Mr.  Gallatin." 
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He  started  as  she  spoke  his  name.     «  You  knew? »» 
"  Yes,  I  knew.     You—your  name  was  familiar  to 

"  You  mean  that  you  had  heard  of  me  ?  "  he  asked  won- 
deringly. 

She  knew  that  she  ?  a  said  too  much,  but  she  went  on 
coldly. 

« In  New  York  one  hears  of  Philip  Gallatin.  I  knew 
—there  m  the  woods.  I  discovered  your  name  by  acci- 
dent— upon  your  letters." 

She  spoke  shortly— hesitantly,  as  if  every  word  was 
wrung  from  her  by  an  effort  of  will. 
J^I  see,"  he  said,  «  and  what  you  heard  of  me— was  not 

"No,"  she  said.  "It  was  not  good.  But  I  had 
known  you  two  days  then,  and  I-I  thought  there  must 
—have  b^en  some  mistake-until- "  she  broke  off  passion- 
ate.  -.  Oh,  what  is  the  use  of  aU  this?"  she  gasped. 
It  s  lowenng  to  your  pride  and  to  mine.  If  I  have 
said  more  than  I  meant  to  say,  it  is  because  I  want  you 
to  know  why  I  never  want  to  see  you— to  hear  of  you 
again."  "^ 

He  bowed  his  head  beneath  the  storm.  He  deserved  it, 
he  knew,  and  there  was  even  a  bitter  pleasure  in  his  retri- 
bution, for  her  indifference  had  been  hardest  to  bear. 

I  understand,"  he  said  quietly.  "I  wiU  go  in  a 
moment.  But  first  I  mean  that  you  shaU  hear  what  I  have 
to  say." 

She  remembered  that  tone  of  command.  He  had  used 
it  when  he  had  lifted  her  in  his  arms  and  carried  her  help- 
less to  his  camp-fire.  The  memory  of  it  shamed  her,  as 
his  presence  did  now,  and  she  walked  on  more  rapidly. 
Their  path  had  been  deserted,  but  they  were  now  ap- 
proaching the  Avenue  where  the  hurrying  pedestrians  and 
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yehicles  proclaimed  the  end  of  privacy.    A  de.erted  bench 
wa«  before  them. 

"  Please  stop  here  a  moment,"  he  pleaded.  « I  won't 
keep  you  long."  And  when  she  would  have  gone  on  he 
laid  a  hand  on  her  arm.  «  You  must !  »  he  insisted  pas- 
sionately. "  You've  got  to,  Jane.  You'U  do  me  a  great 
wrong  if  you  don't.  I've  kept  the  faith  with  you  since 
theih-since  I  was  mad  there  in  the  wilderness.  You 
didn  t  know  or  care,  but  I've  kept  the  faith— the  cood 
you've  done—don't  undo  it  now." 

A  passer-by  was  regarding  them  curiously  and  so 
she  sat,  for  Gallatin's  look  compeUed  her.  She  did  not 
understand  what  he  meant,  and  in  her  heart  she  knew  she 
could  not  care  whose  faith  he  kept,  or  why,  but  she  recog- 
nized m  his  voice  the  note  of  a  deep  emotion,  and  was 
conscious  of  Its  echo  in  her  own  spirit.  Outwardly  she 
was  as  disdainful  as  before,  and  her  silence,  while  it  gave 
hmi  consent,  was  anything  but  encouraging.  As  he  sat 
dowii  beside  her  the  puppy,  "Chicot,"  put  his  head  upon 
GaJlatm  8  knees  and  looked  up  into  his  eyes,  so  GaUatin 
put  his  hand  on  the  dog's  head  and  kept  it  there. 

"  I  want  you  to  know  something  about  my  peoDle— • 

about— the  GaUatins "  J  i^    V 

"  I  know  enough,  I  think." 
^, .  "No— you're  mistaken.  We  are  not  aU  that  you 
thmkweare.  Let  mc- go  on,"  calmly.  "The  GaUatins 
have  always  stood  for  truth  of  speech  and  honesty  of 
purpose,  and  whatever  their  failings  they  have  all  been 
called  honorable  men.  Upon  the  Bench,  at  the  Bar,  in 
the  Executive  chair,  no  word  has  ever  been  breathed 
agamst  their  professional  integrity  or  their  civic  pride. 
My  great  grandfather  was  a  Justice  of  the  Supreme  Court 
of  the  United  States,  my  grandfather  a  Governor  of  the 
State  of  New  York,  my  father 
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wait,   he  insisted.     «<  Mv  f*f kl.  » 
»»  of  the  gre.t«t  thi.  ChVj^tlV  *""  l"'" 
-"d  yet  .U  of  the«  menZnt"  JLu  o^r;  '"'^ 

the  weakne..  that  I  haw      Tnl^tu""*.  '"'»«'»- 
loM  of  the  oiiirwon,.n  t"    u°,         "^  *''*°'  •'  "'•"t  the 

id  «nbiti";,?o"  wl^Vr*^'  '"•,^'  '^«''"t  PO"'- 
.ubaejuentl,  •^'"'^^,  ^^"^'"f^'/ °'  ''"f  he 
— ^and  greater  nhom^      rr-  j.   "^  P«»igree — of  great  honor 

their  fa^t' we«  th"  .;  ofth^L,''". ''*''*  '^"'"^  >»<«"•« 

•trange  to  you  became  v™,T  J     .     ""  ""y  "e™ 

m«nbythei'Afor.„cr  ^Lf'  ''"™«'  *»  J"<'«» 
i«  new  to  vou      Pm^i.  !      .  ^' /''"'<'"»»<>■>  of  heredity 

but  of  the  .piritu^r.     t.     '  '""^^  *»  ■'»  "ocertors- 

le.»-"  U-StSnar  ""T  -o^O'-iT— 
le..  the  .piritual  reT^M  •         '"""''  ""*•>'«.  "un- 

it«lf  can^tXTu  "  '  "  '^  •*""•«  "»*  -"  Time 

chin^:i;^,*f,  trtd  h^r  '"^,r  "^^  •>"' "« 

./ar,  were  .tern  andiy^^^'  '''"  *''°"«''  ««=3'  looked 

from  «  S.e,ri  we^':*^'  '  '"— "  «-«™ir- 

c«ne,  and  i  karnrf  th^t  ♦^   "  "^*"  '  "^'^    Then  ,o« 
b.«de.  what  I  wlt'd  ^r  7'jr '^f  «>- »  '  f-^ 

"  I  oATi'f  o^    1.    XI  -^  '^^^  never  known— —»» 

,  •'Br,e':K;S'irr*tr^'"-«-"»'^-" 

of."  «*ppenea  after  that,  you  were  a  part 

*•  If  ** 

"  It  wa.  you  who  showed  me  how  to  be  weU.     Thaf. 
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•U,  he  flnuhed  quietly.  He  rubbed  the  dog",  e.r.  be- 
tween h,.  finger,  and  got  .ome  comfort  from  Ch'co?; 
•ympathj,  but  went  on  in  .  con.tr«ned  voice  "  I  »  ' 
hoping  you  might  under.t.nd,  that  you  might  give  ,^ 

ot."^:;iS "" """''  '"^  •"" «-  *o  *"--«" 

Ar.2^^  *"  «r  'f «  '"™"  •'•"■'"S  *'"''='•  he  watched  her 
downct  profile,  but  when  at  la,t  .he  lifted  her  hZX 
knew  that  .he  was  .till  unyielding 

edlv"  '^°  If"'!!'"'  ""t  *?'•  <^'"''*""  '•«  «"<»  '"""rain- 
«Uy.        If  you  were  dead  you  might  have  my  pity-even 

-abZ'enc"e. ''"'''^"''"«  '  •="■  "-^^-onl/hoW  you  I^ 
l.«he.%7her"  '"°"'  ''•'''="'  ""*  "•"'-'^  »  "» 
dully.^"""^'"'  '"''*°  "■*  "°  """=''  "  *h*"  "  ">«  "ked 

excu"e°m!i^»''~"''  '*"  '""'  **'•  °'^"*"-     "  y"*" 

She  turned  away  nnd  GaDatin  .tarted  up.     Du,k  had 
faUen  and  they  were  quite  alone.  ""»«  had 

5„  fr\";v  '**  ^"^  «°  """  *"»•"  ^  "hi.pered,  .tandiuK 
m  front  of  her  .o  that  .he  could  not  pa.,  him.     ••  I  ca"t 

M?r!:r  *»*  'T  'r^ "*  "^"^  of  what-happen^ 
tte  m«lne..  of  the  GaUatin  blood,  which  strike,  at  ^ 
tee''°^iSldi:r^-'^'"    I  .ove  you.  .ane. 

^^Must  you  nuult  me  again.    For  .hame!    Let  me  p..^ 

It  WW  the  a.surance  of  utter  contempt.     GaUatin 
W^  hi,  head  and  drew  aside.     There  wa.  nothing  leS 
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w.  chrf  her  .lender  figure  a.  it  merged  into  the  d.rkne... 
O^ly  the  dog,  Cbcot  .topp«l.  .truggUng.  .t  hi.  le„h. 
but  It.  m..tre..  moved  on  hurriedly  without  even  tumin« 
her  head  and  w„  Io,t  in  the  cro-rd  upon  the  .treet.  Gal- 
latin Imgered  a  moment  longer  immovable  and  then  turned 
rfowl,  and  walked  into  the  depth,  of  the  Park.  hi.  face 

v?"K.t''i  /r  •*''™«  '**  *^"»  "f  »  b'--"!  nian. 
.h  J!'i     ■"t'""'?  r '«y.  but  not  more  .wiftljr  than  the 
.hadow.  on  ha.  .pirit.  among  which  he  groped  vaguely 

the  night  hke  a  .tricken  thing,  hi.  feet  in.tinctively 
guiding  him  away  from  the  moving  tide  of  his  feUow-bein« 
-one  of  whom  had  ju.t  denied  him  charity-without 

7Z!  A  T  ""™«  *"*  "  ''''"«"  ""  «««in  in 
.T^»\u^''  *""  '"•'"""  ^  ""^  '""ght  hi.  battle 
.Uently  with  her  image  in  hi.  mind-the  i^age  of  a  girl 

h^  .oothed  hm.  m  fever,  and  who«  eyes  had  been  dark 
with  co,„pa,..on-the  girl  who  had  taught  him  the  u,e. 
of  respon«bihty  and  the  glorification  of  the  labor  of  hi. 
hand..     That  .ilent  battle  had  magnified  the  image,  ve.ted 
1^.,  I  TT'*°  ."«''*''  «*™°  '*  *e  gentle  strength  by 
Inew  t^  ^PJ""^.  "»d  he  had  fought  joyfull^with 
a  new  behef  m  hi.  own  destiny,  a  real  delight  in  conque.t. 
His  heart  glowed  with  a  dull  wrath.     Was  it  nothing  that 
he  had  come  to  her  clean-handed  again?     The  ima«  that 
he  had  conjured  was  fading  in  the  sullen  glow  in  the  West 
out  of  which  she  had  come  to  him.     Was  this  Jane?  The 
Jane  he  knew  had  sorrowed  with  the  falling  of  a  bird, 
mourned  the  killing  of  a  squirrel  and  wept  over  the  dazed 
eyes  of  a  dead  deer.     Was  this  Jane?     This  disdainful 
woman  with  the  modish  hat  and  cold  blue  eye,  this  ,com- 
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ful  daughter  of  convention  who  ineered  at  lin  and  mocked 
at  the  tokens  of  repentance? 

The  image  was  gone  from  his  shrine,  and  in  its  place 
a  Nemesis  sat  enthroned— a  Nemesis  in  dark  graj  who 
looked  at  him  with  the  eyes  of  contempt  and  who  caUed 
herself  Miss  Loring.  He  was  resentful  of  her  name  as 
at  an  intrusion.  It  typified  the  pedantry  of  the  con- 
ventional and  commonplace. 

The  arc  lamps  died  and  flared,  their  shadows  leaping 
like  gnomes  in  and  out  of  the  obscurity.  High  in  the  air, 
lights  punctured  the  darkness  where  the  hotels  loomed. 
Beside  him  on  the  drive  gay  turnouts  hurried.  The  roar 
of  the  city  came  nearer.     Arcadia  was  not  even  a  memory. 

The  Pride  of  the  Gallatins  was  a  sorry  thing  that 
night.  This  Gallatin  had  bared  it  frankly,  torn  away  its 
rugged  coverings,  that  a  woman  might  see  and  know 
him  for  what  he  was— the  best  and  the  worst  of  him. 
Even  now  he  did  not  regret  it ;  for  bitter  as  the  retribution 
had  been,  he  knew  that  he  had  owed  her  that  candor,  for 
it  was  a  part  of  the  lesson  he  had  learned  with  Jane— 
the  other  Jane— among  the  woods.  This  Jane  remem- 
bered not;  for  she  had  struck  and  had  not  spared  him, 
and  each  stinging  phrase  still  pierced  and  quivered  in  the 
wound  that  it  had  made. 

Out  of  the  blackness  of  his  thoughts  reason  came 
slowly.  It  Fas  her  right,  of  course,  to  deny  him  the  priv- 
ileges of  her  regard— the  rights  of  feUowship— this  he 
had  deserved  and  had  expected,  but  the  carelessness  of 
her  contempt  had  been  hard  to  bear.  Mockery  he  had 
known  in  women,  and  intolerance,  but  no  one  of  his  blood 
had  ever  brooked  contempt.  His  cheeks  burned  with  the 
sudden  flush  of  anger  and  his  hand  upon  his  stick  grew 
rigid.  A  man  might  pay  for  such  a  thing  as  that—  but  a 
girl! 
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over  it.    He  w«  .  /oolVo  W eSuil^^K-        v*"  **  ■"•"^ 
into  hi.  brain,  tW.  c..  llof  M-       •  ^' *»«'»'"«1  'abric 
toppled  al»„t  W.  ..  "     mL^^"™'™  "•"■ch  «.,«,  -rf 
He  took  „„»  I"    •  ""•^""ftfor.oothl 

»e.re.t  light,  beyoj^^e  t^.    "'  ""  •**P'  *°'"«»  «» 
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IX 

THE  LORINGS 

THE  hou.e  of  Henry  K.  Loring,  CapUin  of  Induitry 
and  patron  laint  of  one  or  more  great  busineMet. 

which  rHi   "i  V      r  ^^  P*'*  °'  ^°*~J  P'^-k  E*it 
which  Colonel  Van  Dujn  caUed  Manunon*.  MUe.     The 

and  u^n  whch  ,t  wa.  built  wa.  more  valuable  even  than 

lf\r IV     f  *^*t»  V"^  '^  •rchitect,  keenly  consciou. 
of  hi.  obligations  to  the  earth  which  lupported  this  last 
«J.nument  to  his  genius,  had  let  no  opj^rtunltyX  by 
which  would  make  the  building  more  expensive  for  iU 
ojvner.    Column,  frieze,  capital  and  entablature,  aU  bortj 
the  tokens  of  his  playful  imagination,  and  the  hipped  roof 
which  climbed  high  above  its  neighbors,  ended  ifa  riot 
!L    /l^  u'^P'"*^'  *•  *^°"«^  *^«  architect  nearing  the 
?ntn?K    /  P\*°*"^  ^*°^  ^"  commission)  had  crowded 
into  the  few  short  moments  which  remained  to  him  aU  the 
oniament  that  had  been  forbidden  him  elsewhere.     Th^ 
edifice  had  reached  the  distinction  of  notice  by  the  con- 
ductors  of  the  «  rubber-neck  »  busses  on  the  Avenue  Zd 

nV      k1   *  '""^r^^  *"  "^  '^'  fi^*y-««^^«"  varieties" 
Had  now  become  a  by-word  down  town. 

failed^tV^lfin^*^  ^*"  *"^  drawing-room  of  the  house 
for  if      i   ^  l^^  ^'^  prediction  of  its  ornate  exterior, 

of  the  artistic  conscience,  had  developed  a  simple  schema 

B«2„""!^^   r''^  ''^''^  —hat  aton^  for  SI 
previous  prodigality.     A  portrait  of  the  master  of  th^ 
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^uaUy  eminent.    The  continent  of  Europe  had  been  «! 

ht«.f";hr„'ew;'  '"";'r  ""  o™--^  t"t'^ 

«ou»e  Of  th  •  new  pnnce  of  finance,  and  evidcncei  at  r*f 
d..cr.™,„.ti,n  were  .pp.„„t  .t  ;very  ^d    'a^^H 

which  had  been  bought  and  p.id  for.     It  «!  liV. 

«or^t;tVh" '"'"!/"''^»'""»  •'"'^^^^^^^ 

uon.    It  was  s  houie  without  a  «ouI. 

te,  of  rho?"*  'f  ?''"*''  "■•"•"I™-  that  the  daugh- 

*hi8  Mother  come  in,  Hastings? »» 
Yes,  Miss  Loring.    She  has  been  asking  for  you  »» 

key  of  nervou,  ten.1«       '      ^  ™"  P'**"*  "  »  *^^ 

rt.."*^'"*'     •^''"'  *""'  yo"  •«»»?     Don-t  vou  know 
wTjr  frf  *'  *•"  *'•«''*«  'i'i'  the  Dor^Martto'T 
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Mrf.  Loring's  hands  flew  up  in  horrified  protest. 
"  There  !»♦  she  cried.  •«  I  knew  it.  If  it  hadn't  been  • 
headache,  it  would  have  been  something  else.  It's  absurd, 
child.  Whj,  we  mu$t  go.  You  know  how  important  it 
is  for  us  to  keep  in  with  the  Dorsey-Martins.  It»s  the 
first  time  they've  asked  us  to  anything,  and  it  means  so 
much  in  every  way.** 

Miss  Loring  by  this  time  had  walked  toward  the  door 
of  her  own  room,  for  her  mother's  voice  when  raised,  was 
easily  heard  in  every  part  of  the  big  house. 

"  I'm  not  going  out  to-night.  Mother,"  she  repeated 
quietly,  shutting  the  door  behind  them. 

**  Jane,"  Mrs.  Loring  cried  petulantly.  ♦«  Mrs.  Dor- 
sey-Martin  is  counting  on  you.  She's  asked  some  people 
especially  to  meet  you— the  Perrines,  the  Endicotts,  and 
Mr.  Van  Duyn,  and  you  know  how  much  he  will  be  dis- 
appointed. Lie  down  on  the  couch  for  a  moment,  and 
take  something  for  your  nerves.  You'll  feel  better  soon, 
that's  a  dear  girl." 

The  unhappy  lady  put  her  arm  around  her  dau^ter's 
waist  and  led  her  toward  the  divan. 

"  I  knew  you  would,  Jane  dear.  There.  You've  got 
so  much  good  sense——** 

Miss  Loring  sank  listlessly  on  the  couch,  her  gaze 
fixed  on  the  flowered  hangings  at  her  windows.  Her  body 
had  yielded  to  her  mother's  insistence,  but  her  thoughts 
were  elsewhere.  But  as  Mrs.  Loring  moved  toward  the 
bell  to  call  the  maid,  her  daughter  stopped  her  with  a 
gesture. 

"It  isn't  any  use,  Mother.  I'm  not  going,"  she  said 
wearily. 

The  older  woman  stopped  and  looked  at  her  daughter 
aghast. 

"You  really  mean  it,  Jane!     You  ungrateful  girl! 
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"  Why,  U.t  «,,  I  «ltT  .L-  *  ^"•^^t "  'conm,. 

box  wL  I  t^:::;ht  r:ixi  r™  "J"*-  '^ir^ 

Wi".  you  lure  .  htrndwhT  vL.*  "'.'»»'»«" '    »  *»t 
help  and  armrutihi,  ««.*     r  j    V    **  ^™  ^  ''•"t  roar 

to  gin  you  yoSr  nroDLr  Zi-  ^  '  "  ''y*"*  "o  '"•'d 

«P  with  «,  much  CM?     8«  uLt  .  '        ^  ••."»«  y"" 
home  ehould  be  wh.t  I  ««..!?.  '"'"'  "•ocwlei  out 

future  th.t  you^  fati,""""*^'  ^""1 '"'  '  «■"  ^'^  the 

j.t.k.youi:b,:;^'*.t;v."t"5,':he'°^'  ^"^ 

European  training  and  cultu-^    tx  ••'""taget  of 

«d  French  and  a'rt?  Vo"  "^  ^olnd'Vr*'"  """•- 
pleaiure  i.  in  book,  uid  J.tv.  ■    .?    „   '""t  your  only 

occional  vi.i,.  of  thTjr'^d.  o?  ""  ^""T"^  »  "» 
.hould  long  .ince  hat  Xo^n','"'!;.""*''  "'«•"•  ^o- 
treat  me  .o— ,n  outrage'  "  "  outrage  to 

the  So'rtomr.i^ri:::;"'.*''!  "<"»? "'  '•"  "-»«-. 

Mi«  Loring  ro'e  IwW     '/^:\"''  '"'"*  "to  tear, 
mother-,  .holder.         '  P"'  *^'  *"»  ""und  her 

I'm  not  worth  bothorl  .bout   th       t'  T  *'^''''  ^  -• 
it  matter-thi.  timcT"  '  ^"^^    ="'  "'''t  doe. 

"Ntlrn*""^*"""'  *^"  •1"'  wept 

1  *>  f:r^lr  iTirdo';^!!!:?„^i-^'^t. 
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her  L'duSr  "'  '"""^  ^  '"^'"^  *"'  •^^  -^ 
-  Ve.,  jrci ;  I  know  it  doet.    I  don't  tee  how  you  can 

hurt  in«  to.    I  wppoie  my  complexion  U  ruined  and  VH 

look  hke  an  old  h«g.    If.  •  pit j  I    Ju.t  after  Thiebout 

h*d  taken  luch  paini  with  me,  too.»» 

"  Oh.  no.  Mother,  jrou'rc  all  right.    You  alwajt  did 

hjok^jroungcr  than  I  do^nd  be.ide.  you  light  up  .o.  at 

^n^"*..V*'i"*  "*•*  •"**  examined  her  face  in  a  mirror. 
Oh.weUf    I  ■uppo«.  I'll  have  to  go  without  you.    But 

f  J°?^  r*^*  ;*'  •''"'  •  '*  ^"^^  '^"^y  -^n*  "  though 
the  older  I  get  the  ler  my  wi.het  are  coniidered.  But  1*11 
do  my  duty  a.  I  .c*  .t.  in  .pite  of  you.  Do  yon  .uppo.e 
I  had  your  father  buUd  thi«  house  ju.t  for  to  lit  in 
•nd  look  out  of  the  window,  at  the  pawersb..'  Not  I. 
Until  we  came  to  New  York  I  .pent  aU  of  my  life  looking 

:Lnd.fdie7''  °"'  ^'  '''^-  ^'"^  ''^  °'  P»-^-2 
Jane  Loring  .tood  before  her  mother  and  touched  her 
timidly  on  the  arm.  The  phy.ical  rcemblance  between 
them  wa.  .trong,  and  it  wa.  ea.ay  teen  where  the  daugh- 
ter got  her  beauty.  Mr..  Loring  had  reached  middle  Uh 
vei7  prettUy,  and  at  a  «ngle  impre..ion  it  wa.  diiBcuH 
to  tell  whether  she  wa.  nearer  thirty-three  or  fifty-three. 
Her  .kin  wa.  of  that  .atiny  quality  which  wrinkle,  depre.. 

ened  her  chm,  the  line,  at  her  mouth  were  quenilou.  rather 
than  .evere,  and  when  her  face  wa.  placid,  her  forehead 
wa.  a.  .mooth  as  that  of  her  daughter.  She  wa.  not  a 
w^an  who  had  ever  suffered  deeply,  or  who  ever  would, 
•nd  the  petty  annoyances  which  add  smaU  wrinkle,  to  tfc« 
f«*.  of  women  of  her  year,  had  left  no  mark,  whaterer 
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•*r.  t„.„,  for  .  ,^„  coBcDt^Ud  .nd  „„„,  ,i,i„„ 

^IflL^  «»t  d»  l»d  po,„  .udd.nly  old.  "^ 

Mother.  d«.r,  jrou  muttnt  let  triflei  diiturb  too  to 
n  -Ul  M..,ou  frighlfun,!    You  know  ho,  ^^ 

w«nt  to  worry  you.    Ill  do  »hatmr  tou  lilu  ^^H 

wr  you  like,  but  not  to-night »  *  *^  ^"^ 

^m.t  i.  th,  „.tur.  i^,     H..  „ythi.,  h.,H 

out  DM  Th™>:?»  vr       .  ""* '"" ""»» «» »>«'>• 

wJt'dl"*  "'"  ""*'  •»«-'»-  -d  t«n.rf  t<. 
will  "JZr„"  '"'"'  "I-"  ••'<>  J«»«-    "  Mr.  V.n  D„y« 

for  .wha.T  "^"''*'-  ^  *'*'»''  *•"  "•  "J"^ 

A.-^"'  ^^°f  '""•^  *""  '"°«  '■•Iplew  look  in  J«ne'i 
dir«t,on  .„d  then  went  out  of  :  ■  .  ^om. 

ke,  j!,^  1    u  .T  ^  '^°'^'  J"»  Lo""?  turned  the 

«en,ed  to  be  « leep,  but  her  he«l.  though  .upported^ 
her  .rm.,  w«.  rigid  and  her  eye.,  wide  oL,  were  ,tl^„ 

fooiCtke  wl.""  "f  '"*"'•'  '"^  '•^"^"^  ^^0* 
W  ^n!K'  ™7'^'P*'  "'  '«"•»»•  »»d  the  conunotion  of 

me  comer  droned  •  popular  wr,  •  di.t.nt  troUey-bell 
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clMgvd  And  an  AutomobOe,  exhaust  open,  dashed  bj  tht 
hou^.    These  sounds  were  ali  familiar  here,  and  jet  she 
heard  them  all ;  for  thej  helped  to  silence  the  echoes  of  a 
iroice  that  still  persisted  in  her  ears,  a  low  sonorous  voice, 
whose  tones  rose  and  fell  like  the  sighing  of  Koe-way-din 
m  the  pine-trees  of  the  frown  North.    Her  thought,  flew 
to  that  distant  spot  among  the  trees,  and  she  saw  the 
•himmer  of  the  leaves  in  the  morning  sunlight,  heanf  the 
c«U  of  the  birds  and  the  whispering  of  the  stream.     It 
was  cold  up  there  now.  so  bleak  and  cold.    By  this  time 
a  white  brush  had  painted  out  the  glowing  canvas  of 
■ummer  and  left  no  sign  of  what  was  beneath.    And  yet 
wmewhere  hida.     there,  as  in  her  heart,  beneath  that  chiU 
mantle  was  the  oust  of  a  flre-the  gray  cinders,  the  ashes 
of  a  dead  faith,  and  Kee-wajr-din  moaned  above  them. 

A  tiny  clock  upon  the  mantle  chimed  the  hour.  Mim 
Lormg  moved  stiffly,  and  sat  suddenly  upright.  She  ffot 
up  at  last  and  putting  on  a  lo<  roU,  went  to  her  drwt- 
ing  table,  her  chin  high,  her  'caiing  coldly  at  the 

jMde  reflection  there.  Theblooc  the  Gallatins !  Did  he 
think  the  magic  of  his  name  could  make  her  forget  the 
brute  m  him.  the  beast  in  him.  that  kis«>d  and  sw>ke  of 
love  while  the  thin  biood  of  the  GaUatin.  seethed  in  it. 
poison?    What  had  the  blood  of  the  Gallatins  to  do  with 

mlf  ^T'C  I^I*"''  *™*^^  ^'  ^'^  '^^'"^  o'  these. 
What  right  had  he  to  use  them  to  one  who  had  an  indel- 
ible record  of  hi.  infamy?  His  kisses  were  hot  on  her 
mouth  even  now~ki.se.  that  de.ecrated,  .hat  profaned 
the  word,  he  uttered.  Tho.e  ki..e.!  The  memory  of 
them  .tifled  her.  She  bni.hed  her  bare  arm  furiou.ly 
aero.,  her  lip.  a.  .he  had  done  a  hundred  time,  before. 

wh^ifk  l"!!i']"'*f^°"'  ^""''  -courginfe-  kisse..  between 
which  he  had  dared  to  .peak  of  love!  If  he  had  not  done 
that,  she  might  even  have  forgiven  him  the  phy.ical  con- 
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«  show  of  warmth    thTt  liA  ^    °*  ^^^"^^^d  them  with 

>         palliation  and  e'fuU  'Itte!^  "I**!!!  '^^  -e 

«»  he  was  brutal.  '  '*  '^^°*^'  ^  «»  insolent 

Determined  to  think  #>/  !»:». 
-W  «.d  orders!  dL"er     ^»  ",11";  *'"  "»«  '«  >«' 
down  .t.i„.    Mr.  Van  ihiv?  i!        "^ '"  •""*  ''"^  »«»» 

bright  light  was  burnwl  ^  ^f"^'  '^  »"»  that  a 
P^ped  in  at  the  doo"  ""  '*'"''•  ""''  '^ 

the  JorC'tutTnlTk?'  *";  ?"""*  '"''• »  '«'.  upon 
•  dirtinct  per.;„al  ty  T^Tt  V^  "*''"  '«»»«• "'  had 
bookc.«,-r^  »a»^;e^W '.""r""'"'  •^'''^'  "^ 
architectural  accorZck  i^^tV^  ^"^  *"  '~J"'  ^r 
con.picuou,  hy  the  dTlS  "1^'  ^"^T"  """  ""^^  ""re 
ment..  There  were  two  riJ^  """•*»"»  of  the  oma- 
fiH  -d  with  the  mo^tZli^tl-    '^'  »"  "  ''*«»y  table 

«e.e.  an  Ormol^lr^ttaX C*  "/  '^  '''^ 
boxe.  and  miniature..    Three  t!™.        ?  '""'o'mg  .nuff- 
bookcaw  and  upon  anotwV     ^**«"™  P'"=^  one 
different  .ize..    The^^„  '  "'«  r"''  """roscope.  of 
^"»i»hed  with  a  tolrU"  '^  """''  ^o'b  of  then, 
rately  carved  gold  7™;;;!^*";  7"  "^  with  elab<^ 
mo.t  of  them  "^nre^ltl'         ".'*'"'»  '«°d,cape.,  but 
Before  one'S,7ove^""t?'f  ^^  "r  ™'"'  ««^re.. 

-ould  have  decided  It  oncfthirr  "'  '^'  ""»»  "»« 
•lender,  with  .tooping  .ho^lj?"'  ,^  ."""'  "«  ™alli,h, 
a  jeweled  watch-fob  ™d  ^rh^'.*"  "^""'^  eye-gla..e., 
»ive  appearance  ofThe  ^-^^Z  *'^'""*""«»  the  ma.- 

occa.ionedmoretL.aZhtl^"?"'*  ""^''  have 

»  a  .hght  .hock  of  .urprise.     TO,en 
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Jane  looked  in,  Henry  K.  Loring  sat  on  the  very  ed«  of 
a  wide  arm  chair,  with  a  magnifyini.  da..  In  M    f  i 

"WeU,  Daddy!"  ,he  .aid  in  .urprise      "Wh.f 
you  doing  here? "  »uT>ri8e.        What  are 

H»  round  head  turned  .lowly  a.  though  on  a  pivot 
HeUo,  Jane!    Feelinir  better?  "    H?,.-    j  1-     ■ . 
««1  winked  one  eye  expreL;:!^  '  "'"^  *"'  '^ 

^^I  thought  you  were  going^with  Mother."  .aid  Mi.. 

.hJIdthM:!/'"""'"'-"-^'''^-*^.    "/had 

»pon^LtL'^t«si:il"'j:-*  tr! """  ""^  •" 

father',  .houlder  '  *""*  ^*'  '^  "•""S  !»' 

Aren'flo^'  ?'"*"?•'    °'''  '^"^''y'  »°<=1>  «trav.g.nce- 
ATent  you  ashamed  of  yourself?     Q«   *i,  ^.       ,«"°*^®- 

'toJe  away  fr„„  the  Dor.e^S:^in..iie''"  "'''  '- 

KghteS;  "°A  lyr^'^T"''  •^"'*'"  •>«  «''"''"«'  de- 
T,*         •^;        -^  perfect  wonder      The  best  ).«  o««    jT 

"  JaT      '^™'  "■'  ^^  •>««  "d  Wk  at  i? "  ""  "^• 
Jane  .ank  to  the  floor  in  W  of  the  fainting  and 
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reached  for  the  enlarging  j^ais.     But  he  held  it  away 
from  her. 

"No,  no"  he  insisted.     "Wait,  first  teU  me  how 
many  things  you  can  see  with  the  naked  eye." 

"A  horse,  a  cow,  a  man  lying  on  the  grass,  trees, 
distant  haystacks  and  a  windmill,"  she  said  slowly. 

•*  And  is  that  aU?  "  he  laughed. 

**  No,  a  saddle  on  the  ground,  a  rooster  on  the  fence 
—yes — and  some  sheep  at  the  foot  of  the  hill." 

"Nothing  more?" 

"No,  I  don't  think  so- -except  the  buckles  on  the 
harness  and  the  birds  flying  near  the  pigeon-cote." 

"  Yes— yes— is  that  all?  " 

"  Yes,  I'm  sure  it  is." 

"You're  blind  as  a  bat,  girl,"  he  roared  delightedly. 
Look  through  this  and  see!"  and  he  handed  her  the 
glass.  "Buckles  on  the  horses!  Examine  it!  Don't  you 
see  the  pack  thread  it's  sewed  with?  And  the  saddle  gaU 
on  the  horse's  back?  And  the  crack  in  the  left  fore- 
hoof?  Did  you  ever  see  anything  more  wonderful?  Now 
look  into  the  distance  and  tell  me  what  else." 

"  Haymakers,"  gasped  Miss  Loring.     «*  Two  women, 
a  man  and— and,  yes,  a  chad.    I  couldn't  see  them  at  aU. 
There's  a  rake  and  pitch  fork,  too         " 
"  And  beyond ?  " 

"  Dykes  and  the  sails  of  ships— a  town  and  a  tower 
with  a  cupola !  " 

"  Splendid!  And  that's  only  half.  I've  been  looking 
at  it  for  an  hour  and  haven't  found  everything  yet.  I'll 
show  them  to  you — see " 

And  one  by  one  he  proudly  revealed  his  latest  discov- 
eries. His  passion  for  the  minute  almost  amounted  to 
an  obsession,  and  the  appearance  of  his  large  bulk  poring 
over  some  delicate  object  of  art  was  no  unfamiliar  one  to 
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Jane,  but  she  always  humored  him,  because  she  knew  that, 
although  he  was  proud  of  his  great  house,  here  was  the 
real  interest  that  he  found  in  it.  His  business  enthraUed 
him,  but  it  made  him  merciless,  too,  and  in  this  harmless 
hobbj  his  daughter  had  discovered  a  humanizing  influ- 
ence which  she  welcomed  and  encouraged.  It  gave  them 
points  of  contact  from  which  Mrs.  Loring  was  far  re- 
moved, and  Jane  was  always  the  first  person  in  the  house- 
hold to  share  the  delights  of  his  latest  acquisitions.  But 
to-uight  she  was  sure  that  her  duty  demanded  a  mild 
reproof. 

"It's  an  astonishing  picture.  Daddy,  but  I'm  sure 
we've  both  treated  Mother  very  badly.  You  know  you 
promised  hep^ " 

"  So  did  you- 


_»» 


"  But  I— I  felt  very  badly." 

**  So  did  I,"  he  chuckled,  «  very  badly."  He  put  his 
arm  around  his  daughter's  shoulders  and  drew  her  closer 
against  his  knees.  «  Oh,  Jane,  what's  the  use?  Life's 
too  short  to  do  a  lot  of  things  you  «-an't  want  to  do. 
Your  mother  likes  to  go  around.  Let  her  buzz,  she 
likes  it." 

"  Perhaps  she  does,"  Jane  reproved  him.  "  But  then 
you  and  I  have  our  duty." 

"  Don't  let  that  worry  you,  child.  I  do  my  duty— 
but  I  do  it  in  a  different  way.  Your  mother  stalks  her 
game  m  its  native  wild.  I  don't.  I  wait  by  the  water 
hole  until  it  comes  to  drink,  and  then  I  kill  it." 

"But  people  here  must  have  some  assurance  that  new 
families  are  acceptable " 

"  Don't  worry  about  that,  either.  We'll  do,  I  guess. 
And  when  I  want  to  go  anywhere,  or  want  my  famf  y  to 
go  anywhere,  I  ask,  that's  all.  The  women  don't  run 
New  York  society.    They  only  think  they  do.    If  there's 

105 


2 


v^  7     lUt. 


• '.lEir- 


'I  i 

'in 

'i  j 


IIP 


li     ! 


iff. 


THE  SILENT  BATTLE 


wane,    he  cned,  "  vou  didn'f  (\r*A  *i.  "^«y». 

the  ,.™Ao„.e,    Wth/ju^tfthetc^S'b^r'  "'"'• 


_»» 


« no^ J      T   J     .     -'~"ft"i.B  were  elsewhere. 

«  Vn„     r  I .  »  iL  *^^°***®  ™y  friends  for  myself »» 

«.  •  its  -'^"2r -S^^S  *™ 

then  with  a  lowered  voice    « V«„  i.        IT    ^  '^^ 

Not  Coleman  Van  Dujn— »» 

"Daddjl"  she  cried.    «  Of  course  not ! »» 

And  no  one  else?  " 
**  No  one  else." 

haps,  jou  had,"  he  finished    * ''*'*^"-    ^  *^o"«ht,  per- 
«Whj?» 
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**  You've  been  so  quiet  lately." 

•*  Have  I?  "  she  snuled  into  the  fire. 


**  I  didn't  know 


M 


Don't  yon  let  people  worry  you,  and  don't  take  this 
society  game  too  seriously.    It's  only  a  game,  and  a  poor 
one  at  that.    It's  only  meant  for  old  fools  who  want  to 
be  young  and  young  fools  who  want  to  be  old.     Those 
people  don't  play  it  just  for  the  fun  of  the  thing— to 
them  it's  a  business,  and  they  work  at  it  harder  than  a 
lot  of  gaUey-slavcs.     You've  got  to  try  it,  of  course,  I 
believe  m  trying  everything,  but  don't  you  let  it  get  yon 
twisted— the  ball-room,  with  its  lights,  its  flowers  and 
Its  pretty  speeches.     They're  aU  part  of  the  machinery! 
The  fellow  you're  going  to  marry  won't  be  there,  Jane. 
He's  too  busy." 

"  Who  do  you  mean?  " 

"Oh,  nobody  in  particular,"  he  snorted.  "But  I 
don't  believe  you'U  ever  marry  a  carpet-knight.  You 
won  t  if  I  can  stop  you,  at  any  rate."  He  had  taken  out 
a  c^r  and  snipped  the  end  of  it  carefuUy  with  a  pocket- 
knife.  «  They're  a  new  kind  of  animal  to  me,  these  young 
feUows  about  town,"  he  said  between  puffs.  "Beside  a 
man,  they're  what  the  toy  pug  is  to  the  bulldog  or  the 
Pomeranian  is  to  the  «husky.»  Fine  dogs  they  are,"  he 
sniffed,  « bred  to  the  boudoir  and  the  drawing-room! " 
"  B"t  8ome  of  them  are  very  nice,  Daddy,"  said  Jane. 
You  knorc  you  liked  DirweU  De  Lancey  and  WiUiam 
Worthington." 

••Oh,  they're  the  harmless  kind,  playful  and  amus- 
mg!  he  sneered.  "But  they're  only  harmless  because 
they  haven't  sense  enough  to  be  anything  else.  You'll 
meet  the  other  kind,  Jane,  the  loafers  and  the  drunkards." 
Miss  Loring  leaned  quickly  forward  away  from  him, 
elbows  on  her  knees,  and  looked  into  V     ' 
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the.e  o  d    atr  a^^^lr*'  ;^'^«'  ^-^     Met  of 

i.  diluted  ^z;z^{::^^^^  "^ 

«>pe»  0/  .and.  Thev  marrv  »).«•.  uxl  .  '  *°  *•«" 
but  God  know.  th./3  'h  ip'^e^'^ti.^""^'''^"-. 
need.  Money  can't  malt,  nl-  _•  T'    }  ""  '  "'"•'  *•»/ 

•uffer  for  the  .in.  of  the  Uerl  "  ""  ""•  ''"'"" 

tion"  jI'^"""  •^'"'*°  *»»  «»■"»  --d  fourth  genera, 
^^«But  the  .ona-they  have  no  chanc^no  chance  at 

.ou;^frrtlXGX«rfoV*^:anr^^^^ 

«ame  taint.     Year  hv  iroo-  iiT    .  '       ^  "*°  *"« 

diminish,  but  c^^f  .Cti    {^*  '"■!  *■"''  ^<"t»°" 
now  the  l«,t  oThT.-      •  *"'*  '«'»'*  them.    But 

f-^end^'f-'^h^t^ti'i."  "^rit\*:t*  ™  "^ 
'»*^*<' *•«>.'»  hi.  fath!;'<jid:i:[i!ri"'''  ■''- 

in  .u^nj""'' '"  ""J>»'-«™«1' "  Jane  Loring  broke 

"What  is?" 
"Hereditj- »» 

I  H^stt  ri  rfth:^.:"^"' '-?  '^"- 

married  to  him  "  ^      ^^'^  **  '"^  '^*  tl»«i 

^ee^.S'Zh"^C„rir  ^-"  — ^  Her 
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at 


MR.  COLEMAN  VAN  DUYN  lurched  heavily  up 
the  wide  steps  that  led  fo  the  main  corridor 
of  the  Fotowomac  apartments  and  took  the 
elevator  upstairs.  He  asked  for  mail  and  sat  down  at  the 
desk  in  his  library  with  a  frowning  brow  and  protruding 
jowl.  Affairs  down  town  had  not  turned  out  to  his  liking 
this  morning.  For  a  month  everything  seemed  to  have 
gone  wrong.  He  was  short  on  stocks  that  had  struck 
the  trade-winds,  and  long  on  others  that  were  hung  in 
the  doldrums;  his  luck  at  Auction  had  deserted  him;  his 
latest  doctor  had  made  a  change  in  his  regimen;  a 
favorite  horse  had  broken  a  leg;  and  last,  but  not  by  any 
means  the  least,  until  this  afternoon  Fate  had  continued 
to  conspire  to  keep  him  apart  from  Miss  Jane  Loring. 

They  had  met  casually  several  times  at  people's  houses 
and  once  he  had  talked  with  her  at  the  Suydam's,  but  the 
opportunities  for  which  he  planned  obstinately  refused 
to  present  themselves.  He  had  finally  succeeded  in  per- 
suading her  to  ride  with  him  to-day,  and  after  writing  a 
note  or  two,  he  called  his  man  and  dressed  with  particu- 
lar care.  Mr.  Van  Duyn's  mind  was  so  construrted  that 
he  could  never  think  of  more  than  one  thing  at  a  time; 
but  of  that  one  thing  he  always  thought  with  every  dull 
fiber  of  his  brain,  and  Miss  Loring's  indifference  to  his 
honorable  intentions  had  preyed  upon  him  to  the  detri- 
ment of  other  and,  perhaps,  equally  important  interests. 

ierous  of 


body  and  pond( 


109 


THE  SILENT  ttj-r^r^ 


'(.I 


■J  ■        I  ; 


hour,  to  ..t  (.^  drinkuj     A^"""'."^  *'  '""  *«> 
tin»  for  him  to  J^l^TZ!^  ~Bclu..on  th.t  it  wm 

reflation  into  .Cl  ^^ith  tl^  "'T'  «"''■"«  •>« 
«*ich  ol,.r.ct.„-JL"^;\^/:^«^-  deliberation 

been  .ccu.lomed  alw.„  to  Uv.  thinL  h  '•  "*  '"«' 
M  h.  planned  tl«:m,  ind  ,.,  */  .i"*!  ^'?^'  f«"y 
foUowed  the  Lorinm  to  C.n!j  .1,  !  P""™'  "'•en  he 
the  propo^  .uu^  to  ™T^-;    ""'*  ""'"''»«  '"■'.d  in 

both  of  ^e  partinn^.^:,"^*  LTche? hf  J*"'""'  '" 
longer  made  in  Heaven  »n^7     batches  he  knew  were  no 

i-™^  could  noTb^::i:r:^^'S:"''"  "!;•  «•"'  «• 

•"•npment.  P''°  *""  «cellence  of  the 

Wi..e  the  eviden'ce^  iTe^  f' V~'t'"".  '^"  •"'  »» 
him  to  under.tand  that  to  h?;  'f' ,""•  ^"g  had  given 

of  «na«meat,  hi  °Ik,„  "^  "T*"^  '""»  hi.  .hock 
impul.e  to  leaV.  th;toiI"  ""  "'  •"«*''  "^  hi.  il„t 
»i«ht  of  th«.ght  t  chZST*'  .*'""•    B"*  •«"  • 

morning  that  Mi.ri^'^^L^^-  "VT*  »  «» 
effect  of  making  hern,™,?        S^  ""^  ''d  the  curiou. 

i»  love  with  he*  in  tZt^.^  ^  ""'  ""t.    He  wa. 

i»«  to  marr,  he^  "owTiX.ll?'-  "'""'  '"'  ""*- 
•he  wa.  e«enti.l  to  h£  w.ll  il^  the  -aportant  fact  that 
h.ppine...  He  d^S  Zt^J'Zl^,T"^  ^"^'^  "^ 
«  he  had  at  ilr,t  d^ne  71^.  'f  «"»*  ""^th 
which  wouU  «d  maT^kni  ^  T  '""^  ""^  hring 
e.t.bli.hn.ent  a  m^rfiL"v?""*"«  the  «,rt  of  .f 
■named  Van  Duyn  miut  maintain.  In 
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hi.  eumbrout  w«y  h.  luul  deeidtd  that  mn  lud  .he  bM. 


S^J;  »f  ^'"  ««l7  .  child  «Kl  could  not  know  the  me.B- 
mg  of  tt.  honor  he  mtemfad  to  confer.  But  in  New  York 
W  indifference  «»t.nu«l  to  prick  hi.  .df-e.leem.  .nd  for 

A^        lo.,ng  no  ch«.c«  to  keep  hi.  memory  ^. 
And  .o,  he  ex.nuned  hi.  duny  boot,  with  .  n.rrSX 

H^C  „  f        "'"''i"*f  '"''•  *»  ""'k  .  fox-hc«d  pin. 

^^  n  M  "T  'l*  ?  ^  '"'  *''™  "•"  than  he 
^he  io^it  coU.r  band,  were  getting  t«,  tight;  but 
M  he  looked  in  the  mirror  of  hi.  dressing^.tand?  he  w.. 
wUhng  to  «lmit  that  he  wa.  .tiU  the  fine  figure  of  a 
n»n-a  Van  I>uy„  every  iiich  of  him.  It  wa.  in  the  midet 
of  tt»  agreeable  occupation  that  Mr.  Worthington  en- 
terrf,  a  corn-flower  in  hi.  buttonhole  and  othe«i.e  a^ 

and  nodded  a  platonic  greeting. 
"  Tea-ing  it,  Bibby?  •' 

T...r.?'''  '*.'■•    **'«'"  "  *«"  ^  **'  "  "t  "omewhere. 
Jurt  .topped  in  on  my  way  down."    Worthington's  apart- 

r,    Rm5™;    ^'^  "•-•  "^"^  Coley.  yfu  .re  flailing 

on  Z^l^^""^  *''^°*''"'  "  «°'°«  '"  P'"''  .trawberrie. 
on  the  Metropolitan  Tower.    Don't  I  look  like  it?  '• 

Worthington  smiled.    Van  Duyn'.  plavfulnes.  alwaw 

much  resembled  that  of  a  young  SrSe^frd  puppy    '^ 

Mr.  Van  Dujn  refused  to  reply. 
"  It's  the  Loring  girl,  ian't  it?  "  Worthington  queried 
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toocW  th.  tip.  .f  t,„  anpr,  «rf  thumb  to  W.L  .5 

ofj.  .h.™bun.    Oh.  CI.,.  ,h.t  th,  d.,a  c.„  Z'^'^ 
^^ Do.'t  b.  «  M.,  Bibb,"  v„  D„,„  p„„t^  „.a^ 

from  ElyViuJ-  """  '^"  "-'-—"th  •»  "g,I  f„.h 
•*  Meaning  Miss  Jane  Loring?  »» 

"You!     Good  jolce.     Haw!     You've  sot  ..  m.n. 
live.  ...  c.t  Bibby.    Been  blowing  out  JoufbU.  .v«J 

Coll*!*""!"*  *^*  »"*  '"  ""  "'>«»  «»«?     Oh.  I  ,.y 

cr.v.t     You  know.  I  couldn't  ere  for  her  if  I  thought 
ner  t.»te  wiu  a.  b«l  a.  th.t     Mo*  .-        j  "Jougnt 

"Oh.  drop  it,".:XoZ.^^^:zz" 

lucky.      He  h.Q  ,  ared  h.m«lf  .  drink,  but  p«,.ed  in  the 
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Mt  of  taking  it,  and  aakcd,  **  U*vtii*t  Mtn  OalUtia  Uttlj, 
have  jrouf  *• 

••No— nobody  hat— tince  that  night  at  th«  Oob. 
He'd  been  sitting  tight— and  God  knowi  that's  no  joke! 
Good  Lord,  but  he  did  fall  off  with  a  thud!  Been  on 
the  wagon  six  months,  too.    He  ought  to  let  it  alone.** 

••  He  can't,"  said  Van  Duyn  grimlj. 

•*  Well,  six  months  is  a  good  while— for  Phil— but  he 
stuck  it  out  like  a  little  man.**  And  then  ruminativclj, 
••I  wonder  what  made  him  begin  again.  He*d  been  re- 
fusing all  the  afternoon.  Came  in  later  with  his  jaw  set- 
white  and  sombeiv— jrou  knoi^— and  started  right  in.  It*s 
a  great  pity!  Pd  like  to  have  a  talk  with  Phil.  Pm  fond 
of  that  boy.  But  he's  so  touchy.  Great  Scott !  I  tried 
it  once,  and  1*11  never  forget  the  look  he  gave  me.  Never 
again!  I'd  as  leave  try  a  curtain  lecture  on  a  Bengal 
tiger.** 

••  What*s  the  use?    We've  got  troubles  of  our  own.** 

••  Not  like  his,  Coley.  With  me  it*s  a  diversion,  with 
you  it*s  an  appetite,  with  Phfl  it*8  a  disease.  That's  why 
he  went  to  Canada  this  summer.  By  the  way,  you  were  in 
the  woods  with  the  Lorings,  of  course  you  heard  about 
that  girl  that  Phil  met  up  there?  " 

•*  No,"  growled  the  other. 

••  Seems  to  be  a  mystery.    Percy  Endicott  says ♦* 

Van  Duyn  set  his  glass  on  the  table  with  a  crash  that 
broke  it,  then  rose  with  an  oath. 

••Think  I'm  going  to  listen  to  that  rubbish?"  he 
muttered.  **  Who  cares  what  happened  to  Gallatm?  / 
don't,  for  one.  As  for  Percy,  he's  a  lyin',  little  gossipin* 
Pharisee.    I  don't  believe  there  wa*  any  girl ** 

"  But  Gallatin  admits  it." 

"D GaUatin!"  he  roared. 

Wo    iiington  looked  up  in  surprise,  but   rose  and 
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•iL  u  .    "  J^  '"^  **»•*  w»T  about  It—-    HL  #!lw^T* 

"  Oh.  «H  ,„„  Odl.Un  didn't  k»o»  rt"    w^T' 
•"d  put  on  hit  hat  •«!  wu  m.!^.  *      ...  *\'"'''»«*<* 
««.".  it  d«„.t  „.tt  :;  "5"/  '"  «*.  door.    -Of 

o  J:."tf""  '"^^  *^  "»»  »»'?'•»«  th«„  int,  .h.i, 

th.  "n,«"«te"  ""'"«•  "»-  ».  B'-M'V    r^  got 
"No,  thankf.    niwalk." 

•tory  they  we„  uZrli^''^:'^^'^,,T''^<>fii>i' 
mj-teriou.  girl  i„  the  l^  n.  \  ®""""»  "«*  *"- 
■Mill  /act.  were  t™7  ^  ^  .  •'""*  ''"«''  "»»  the 
evidence  tU'the  r.-te^!:"**  '^''^  '-conteetibl. 
«»  circumstance.  «  .^I^^'e?;  .r'';^"'  ^™»-  AU 
■nformation  received  f«,™  n.   .  ""'.  ••"'™  "'th  hi.  own 

her  into  Lo^j^clr  1  IJ"  *"'"'"' '■~""»»«h» 
edg^of  JaneWhar^'^rth.^  '"  ""^  "'  *"  '"<>»'- 
•ip  wa.  adding  to  ^  t  je  K  ^T  ""}'^^"J  that  g». 
.Wei„,pre..io*    Jaoel^l"^  ''"  '  *•«"«%  di.aj^ 

.  week  alone  -«h  PM  Ga  STi**"  "^''"P^t 
<li«n  wildeme..     V.Tl>        j"..     *''*  ''"'*  <>'  "»  Cana- 

J»dh.owne::hotI"/Sa^.^'"'"*''^*"-    "^^ 
W.hip  e^.t«.  b.tw.en'ti:rhrin"aLrtr.:;':t 
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th#y  had  nothing  in  common.    Ht  and  GaUattn  had  loclud 
honM  one*  btfort  on  »  trilinff  matter,  and  the  fact  that 
the  girl  Van  Dujn  intended  to  marrj  had  been  thrown 
upon  the  roerctee  of  a  man  of  GaUatin*e  stamp  wae  gall 
and  wormwood  to  him.    But  when  he  thought  of  Jane  he 
curwd  the  goMipi  in  hie  heart  for  a  lot  of  meddiere  and 
•eandal-mongere.     If  he  knew  anything  of  human  na- 
tur«--and  like  moit  heary  deliberate  men,  he  believed  hie 
judgment  to  be  infallible,  Jane  was  the  blue-eyed  angel 
Mr.  Worthington  had  to  aptljr  de^nbed,  ••  fresh  from 
the  rosjr  aura  of  a  cherubim."     But  there  were  many 
things  to  be  explained.    One  of  the  guides  that  had  found 
her  had  dropped  a  hint  that  it  was  no  guide's  camp 
that  she  bad  visited  in  the  woods,  as  she  had  told  them 
at  camp.     And  why,  if  she  had  been  well   cared   for 
there,  had   she  fled?     What   relations  existed   between 
Jane  Loring  and  Phil  Gallatin  that  made  it  necessary 
for  her  to  hide  the  faa  of  his  existence?     What  had 
Gallatin  done  that  sh?  should  yfh.h  to  escape  him?    Van 
Duyn»s  turgid  blood  seethed  darkly  in  his  reins.    GaUatin 
had  acknowledged  the  main  facts  of  the  story.     Why 
hadnt  he  told  it  all,  as  any  other  man  would  have  done 
without  making  all  this  mystery  about  it?    Or  why  hadn't 
he  denied  it  entirely  instead  of  leaving  a  loophole  for  the 
gossip?    Why  hadn't  he  lied,  as  any  other  man  would 
have  done,  like  a  gentleman?     Only  he.  Van  Duyn,  had 
an  inkling  of  the  facts,  and  yet  his  lips  were  scaled.    He 
had  had  to    it  calmly  and  listen  whUe  the  story  was  told 
m  his  presence  at  the  club,  whUe  his  fingers  were  aching 
to  throttle  the  roan  who  was  repeating  it.    Phil  Qc    '.tin! 
D him  I 

It  was,  therefore,  in  no  very  pleasant  frame  of  mind 
^  Van  Duyn  got  down  at  Mifg  Loring»a  door.  The 
oann  were   already  at  the   carriage  drive  and  Mim 
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Loring  came  down  at  once      M-   v._  n         T"! 

into  the  .addle,  and  in  wl_  ''^y"  ''*'?«•  h" 

Park  walWnr/h!:    I,         ^  ""*"*"*'  '""y  »««  in  the 

Mi..  Lorin«  W  notS  rt        *''  "^«  "*»  "  «■>»«'• 
P«Uon,  .nS*aft«onet  1^'  P~«™P'"°°  °'  ">«'  ««- 

8l«y  of  the  .fte™^7.ulSf  ^^  ""  '"f"*  "■* 
the  hor.e.  were  winded!  T^U  if      """"."'  "^ 

Yes,  one  season  at  Pau,*»  auntear 

a  Y^  V^  ^"°*^«^  '"*•    '^°"''«'*  ^«  New  York  « 

Yes,  I  know  some  of  them— Mr.  Kane  Mr%t 

Miss  Jaffrav   thp  Row<.».        j  .1       ^*"^»  ^r*  Spencer, 

P.rt^^g.    Are^t  A'huntCS,"?,      '"  —  «* 
No,    he  grunted.     « Life's  too  short »    W       -w 
also  have  added  that  he  wam't  „„  ♦     fi.  ,      ""«''* 

aidn't.     Jane  noticed  )*!  T     '    ?       **•'  '""■'''  •>"'  he 
him  curiously  *^^P^h.  voice  and  examined 

«I^v  ^°°'*  '""  '*'y  ""PPy  to^^J.  Coley." 
n.utte^^  ""''"  ^'"'  «""  ^"^  »'  "hy  I  'houlJ  be?  »  he 

jo/oniv";!^»'''"™«''«''P"'P'«*'y<>''liviou,.  «The 
"Oh,  rot,  Jane!*» 
«S^^^'     Y°"*«  Dot  polite!" 
I^ulkilj   '  ^"  ""'"  "'^*  ^  °^^-  -^  -ough,"  he  insf  ed 
"Do  I?    Please  explain." 
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Don't  you  know,  this  is  the  first  time  I've  been  with 
you  alone — since  the  woods?  *»  he  stammered. 

Jane  laughed. 

"I'm  sorr}-  i  have  such  a  bad  effect  on  you.  You 
asked  me  to  c  mo,  j'ou  kn-.  w." 

"Oh,  don  oasc  n  c  iap  so.  What's  the  use?  Been 
tryin'  to  see  you  tor  --eeks.  You've  been  avoidin'  me, 
Jane.    What  I  want  to  know  is^ — ^why?  " 

"  I  don't  want  to  avoid  you.  If  I  did,  I  shouldn't  be 
with  you  to-day,  should  I?  " 

There  seemed  to  be  no  reply  to  that  and  Van  Duyn's 
frown  only  deCyjened. 

"  I  though  c  we  were  goin'  to  be  friends,"  he  went  on 
slowly.  "  We  had  a  quarrel  up  at  camp,  but  I  thought 
we'd  straightened  that  out.  You  forgave  me,  didn't 
you?  " 

"  Oh,  yes.  I  couldn't  very  well  do  anything  else.  But 
you'll  have  to  admit  I'd  never  done  anything  to  war- 
rant  " 

"  I  was  a  fool.  Sorry  for  what  I  did,  too.  When 
you  got  back  I  told  you  so.  I'm  a  fool  still,  but  I've  got 
sense  enough  to  be  patient.  Pretty  rough,  though,  the 
way  you  treat  me.  Thinkm*  about  you  most  of  the  time — 
all  upset— don't  sleep  the  way  I  ought— things  don't 
taste  right.     I'm  in  love  with  you,  Jane 


»» 


«i 


*I  thought  you  had  promised  not  to  speak  of  that 
again,"  she  put  in  with  lowered  voice. 

"  Oh,  hang  it !  I've  got  to  speak  of  it,"  he  growled. 
"  When  a  fellow  wants  to  marry  a  girl,  he  can't  stay  in 
the  background  and  see  other  fellows  payin'  her  atten- 
tion— ^hear  stories  of " 

Jane  looked  up,  her  eyes  questioning  sharply  and 
Coleman  Van  Duyn  stopped  short.  He  had  not  meant 
to  go  so  far. 
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**  Stories  about  fne9  " 
^He  wouldn't  „p|,.  ^  ,^,  ^„^^  ,^  ^.^  ^^^.^ 

..k^^^o;!"''  ^'^  '""  '"•^  •■»"'  »«.  Cole,? ..  .he 
he  firh'cd"  utf  '"'  '"'""'"«^-    '• "  "•»•'  •'»ut  you,. 

in  her  curiosity  t^  wM  K         ^t  ^^^'^  ""**  *"  ^^^^^ty 
curiositj,  too,  which  gave  him  a  sense  of  master/ 

•gain.     Vou  mu.t  teU  me.  (^k^  '  *'""'«'"  "^  '* 

«  What  difference  does  it  make?  » 

«  Oh"»     h!*  /  "'*:J'  !".'"*'  "  J-'t  the  ..me." 
line.,  .o  he  l^w'.w^    w' !T  '"  «*  '»  ««>'»»« 
thought  of  a  puTwhl*'   •l.'f '  """'"■•'g.  "Me  he 

for  "t^e""'*  """"^  '""  "  •"•"  ''«  ~<J  »l-'y.  .parring 

"Then  why  did  you  think  of  it?  »    Sh»  I..J  i,- 
nered  now  and  he  hiew  it    .„  I     .       ??  .  *"'  "^  *"'■ 
looking  anywhere  but  II  h!;"  ''*  ^''"«'"  '""=''  »""«J7. 

camp'^e''^7?o''hf™\r  '  ^'''  «'«"''  J'«'«-     ^p  in 

marry  jou.     Even  then  vou  said 
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there  wasn't  anj  reason  why  we  shouldn't  be  friends  I 
lost  my  Jiead  that  morning  and  made  a  fool  of  myself 
and  you  ran  away  and  got  lost.  When  the  guide,  brought 
you  back  you  were  different,  utterly  changed.  Somethinir 
had  happened.  You  wouldn't  have  been  so  rotten  to  me, 
just  because-because  of  that.  Besides  you  forgave  me. 
Didn  t  I  acknowledge  it?  And  haven't  I  done  the  square 
•fr  .7°"  *^°"^'  matched  you  from  a  distance,  almost 

as  If  I  didn't  even  know  you?    I  tell  you.  Jane " 

**  What  has  this  to  do  with " 

**  Wait,"  he  said,  his  eyes  now  searching  hers,  his 
color  deepemng  as  he  gathered  courage,  while  Jane  Loring 
hstened,  conscious  that  her  companion's  intrusiveness 
and  brutality  were  dragging  her  pride  in  the  dust.  «  You 
went  off  mto  the  woods  and  stayed  five  days.  You  told 
us  when  you  got  back  to  camp  that  you'd  been  found  by 
an  Indian  guide  and  that  you  hadn't  been  able  to  find  the 
trail— a^d  all  that  sort  of  thing.  Everybody  believed 
you.  We  were  all  too  glad  to  get  you  back.  What  I 
want  to  know  is  why  you  told  that  story?     What  was 

your  reason  for  keeping  back " 

"It  was  true-"  she  stammered,  but  his  keen  eyes 
saw  that  her  face  was  blanching  and  her  emotion  infuri- 
ated  him. 

"  All  except  that  the  Indian  guide  was  PhU  Gallatin." 
he  said  brutally. 

The  hands  that  held  the  reins  jerked  involuntarily 
ajad  her  horse  reared  and  swerved  away,  but  in  a  moment 
she  had  steadied  him ;  and  when  Van  Duyn  drew  alongside 
of  her,  she  was  stiU  very  pale  but  quite  composed. 

How  do  you  know  that?  »  she  asked  in  a  voice  the 
tones  of  which  she  stiU  struggled  to  control. 

He  waited  a  long  moment,  the  frown  gathering  more 
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a«kl,.    H.  }^  .till  hop«l.  it  .eem«l.  th.t  .h.  might 

"Oh,  I  know  it.  an  right,"  he  muttered,  glowerine. 
Her  laugh  er  rather  .urpri«d  him.    «  Yiur  kMnne.. 
doe.  yon  credit,"  .he  continued.    "I  met  a  "tr»«r™ 

:!:u:^r;in'tr-!!»'^'  --  ^^"''  •^^i 

ihil^'"^  *^*'".*  '*^  *'  "^^  »««ffe»ted  calmly.  «  Oh,  I  don't 
thmk  we  need  discuss  that.  Pm  not  in  the  habit  of  talk- 
mg  over  my  personal  affairs."  .       ^ 

Her  indifference  inflamed  him  further  and  his  eves 
gleamed  maliciously.  J^** 

"It's  a  pity  GaUatin  hasn't  a  simUar  code." 
.he  ^UZZ^;"  '''''"    "  ^^t-^o-you-mean?  « 

he  ;:i?;ih^at:L"^^^^^^  °'  *'^  ^^-^^-^  ^-^^'" 

"He  is  telling-<)f_ihe-.^venture-"  .he  reneated 

VJ,"'  X  I  ,;  "  '"^°""  °'  '™n— how  odious !  There  i. 
nothing  to  teU-Coley_ab«,lutely  nothings"  And  Ihi 
«  a  new  thought  even  more  horrible  than  «:o.e  tLt  hS 
H«  h^hl  T""' •■"  "^*  "What  are  they  saying 
«a.  he— has  he  spoken  my  name?  TeU  me.  I  can't  li. 
Iieve  that  of  hint— not  that ! »  •    i  can  t  be- 

Van  Duyn  was  not  sure  that  the  emotion  which  he  felt 
was  p,t,  for  her  or  pity  for  himself,  but  he  looked  aV^ 
^lZ:t^'  --"^o^^'"^.  -<•  when  he  spoke  il 

ness,     attheQub.    I  got  up  and  left  the  room." 
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"Wa»— wa»  Mr.  Gallatin  there?" 

1  n"  v^T**  **"?"'"  ^"^  muttered.  «*He  came  in  a.  I 
left.  You  know  it  wouldn't  have  been  po..ible  for  me  to 
•taj." 

«*  What  are  they  sajing.  Colej? »»  she  gasped,  seeking 
in  one  breath  to  plumb  the  whole  depth  of  her  humilia- 
tion. You  must  tcU  me.  Do  you  mean  that  they're 
•aying^that—that  Mr.  GaUatin  and  I— were— ?"  .he 
couldn't  finish,  and  he  made  no  effort  to  help  her,  for  her 
troubled  face  and  every  word  that  she  uttered  went  fur- 
ther to  confirm  his  suspicions  and  increase  his  misery. 
Do  you  believe  that?  "  she  whispered  again.     "Do 

^    ,     «^"*^  **'^°'  *"*  ^^  ^*^'"««^  *o  t"ro  his  head  or 
reply.     Oh,  how  dreadful  of  you!  »♦ 

She  put  spurs  to  her  horse  and  before  he  was  well 
aware  of  it  was  vanishing  among  the  trees.  His  animal 
was  unequal  to  the  task  he  set  for  it,  for  he  lost  .ight  of 
her,  found  her  again  in  the  distance  and  thundered  after, 
breathing  heavily  and  perspiring  at  every  pore,  hating 
lumself  for  his  suspicions,  and  fiUed  with  terror  at  the 
thought  of  losing  her.  Never  had  he  been  so  mad  for  the 
possession  of  her  as  now,  and  floundered  helplessly  on  like 
an  untrained  dog  in  pursuit  of  a  wounded  bird.  But  he 
couldn't  catch  up  with  her.  And  when,  later,  he  stopped 
at  the  Loring  house,  she  refused  to  see  him. 
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MISS  LORING  had  no  engagement,  for  the  even- 
log,  and  excusing  hcnelf  to  her  famUy,  spent  it 
a  one  m  her  room,  where  for  a  lonir  while  she 

Unuiubcd  hke  thee  o  a  person  who  h„  .uffered  a  calami- 
tou.  grief  or  a  phy.ical  violence.  Sentence  by  .entence 
•i«  .lowly  rehe«r.ed  the  conversation  of  which  .he  had 

^.^H^'k  •"•'*;  "f"^"*  ™'"'y  '"  ""^  ?>>'««  that 
Thf  Jk  J:";"<^°.*'"  P'*""  °'  "'"P^hension  and  peace. 
The  thought  of  Coleman  Van  Duyn  loomed  large,  iSeed, 
but  another  figure  loomed  larger.     She  wa.  ne^  to  th^ 

I^n,  K  rTl"'  °"°  °'  **  '""•  """h  •»  'he  had  met 
•mce  .he  had  been  m  New  York,  but  it  had  never  occurred 

PhJip  Gallatm.  He  weakened  her  faith  in  her.elf  «,d  in 
«n  the  world.  The  di.honor  he  had  offered  her  had  been 
enough  wthout  thi.  added  in.ult  to  the  memory  of^ 
Downtown  they  , ere  using  her  name  .currUou.ly  in  the 
..me  breath  with  that  of  PhU  Gallatin,  .peaking  her  name 

re.pect.  PhJ  Gallatin',  name  and  her.!  It  wa.  the 
more  bitter,  bec«u.e  in  her  heart  Ae  now  knew  that  .he 
had  given  Imn  more  of  her  thought,  than  any  man  h«l 
«er  had  before.  Oh,  what  kind  of  a  world  wa,  thi.  i^ 
which  .he  had  come,  which  wa.  made  up  of  men  who 
held  their  own  honor  and  the  honor  of  the  women  of  their 
own  kmd  «,  lightly?    People  recrived  him.  .he  knew.  ^ 


I 


THE  CEDARCROFT  SET 


had  even  heard  of  hii  being  at  the  Suydams  on  an  evening 
when  she  had  been  there.  She  had  not  teen  him,  and 
thanked  God  for  that;  for  since  their  meeting  in  the 
Park,  some  weeks  ago,  her  conscience  had  troubled  her 
more  than  once,  and  her  heart  had  had  curious  phases  of 
uncertainty.  **  What  if  what  he  had  said  about  his  own 
dependence  on  her  were  true?  *♦  She  had  questioned  her- 
self, "  What  if,"  as  in  a  few  unrelated  moments  of  moral 
irresponsibility  she  had  madly  speculated,  "what  if  he 
really  loved  her  as  he  said  he  did— and  that  his  mad 
moment  in  the  woods— t^dr  mad  moment,  as  she  had 
even  fearfully  acknowledged,  was  only  the  supreme  ex- 
pression of  that  reality?  "  He  had  solemnly  sworn  that 
he  had  kept  the  faith — that  since  that  afternoon  in  the 
woods  he  had  not  broken  it.  She  saw  his  dark  eyes  now 
and  the  animal-like  look  of  irresolution  which  had  been  in 
their  when  she  had  turned  away  and  left  him. 

Could  this  man  they  were  talking  of  in  the  clubs 
who  gibed  at  the  virtue  of  women  to  make  a  good  story, 
be  the  same  smiling  fugitive  of  the  north  woods,  the  man 
with  the  laugh  of  a  boy,  the  tenderness  of  a  woman  and 
the  strength  of  moral  fiber  to  uattle  for  her  as  he  had 
done  against  the  odds  of  the  wilderaess?  It  was  unbe- 
lievable. And  yet  how  could  Coleman  Van  Duyn  have 
repeated  the  story  if  he  had  not  heard  it?  There  was 
no  reply  for  that.  Weary  at  last,  trying  to  reconcile 
the  two  irreconcilable  facts,  she  fell  into  a  fit  of  nervous 
tears  at  the  end  of  which,  relaxed  and  utterly  exhausted, 
she  sank  to  sleep. 

Even  then,  though  reason  dept,  her  imagination  had 
no  rest,  and  she  dreamed,  one  vision  predominant — that 
of  a  tall  figure  who  carried  upon  his  back  the  carcass 
of  a  deer,  his  somber  eyes  peering  over  his  shoulder  at  a 
shadow  which  followed  him  in  the  underbrush.    But  when 
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"'••ppc«r»d.     In  her  dream,  the  found  this  •  curiou. 
phenomenon   .nd  when  the  .h«low  r.lur„«l.  „  1^°" 
•ntljr  did.  .he  .poke  .g«in.     The  .h«low  rlnubrf  rjrf 
«»  .me  appeared  on  the  face  of  the  man  Zit;  th  '^rf','^ 

the  .«ne  'hmg  happened.    But  in  a  moment  the  .hado» 
Van  Dujrn  it  .eemed,  and  growing  laraera.  it  e.™, 
Tltn^.  '•".''?•'«'"'<'.''"«  "o  .ound.    She  awoke  .uffo- 

looked  about  her  and  gave  .  long  .igh  of  relief,  for  day 
h«l  broken  and  the  cool  dawn  wa.  ffltering  th^u«h  tt^ 
warm  flowered  pattern  on  her  window  he^n^nTi^ 
the  room  with  a  ro.y  light.  nooaing 

That  .hadow!  It  had  been  .o  tangible,  .o  real  th.t 
.he  h,^  fought  at  it  with  her  bar.  hfndt'^herft  h^ 
de.ce„dcd  above  Phil  GaUatin'.  head!     She  C  awhfle 

a  Jthef  wt'^  r*^*  ?'«P  »«"»  "d  th*  dream  return 
and  then,  without  nnging  for  her  maid,  got  out  of  bed 

"  for  having  dream,  that  could  not  be  expla"^' 
What  right  had  PhU  Gallatin',  image  to  per."  t  fn  hw 

mean?     lT,e  shadow  mu.t  be  the  shadow  that  had  ever 
foUowed  the  GaUatin..  and  yet  it  looked  like  CoUy  Van 

edioed  strangdy  m  her  ear..    She  h«I  thou<*t  the  shadow 
ommou,,  but  .he  could  laugh  now  because*  t  lookSlil 

She  drew  her  bath  and  peered  out  of  the  window  at 
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the  iunHght.  Familiar  lound*  and  lights  rcassurwl  her, 
and  with  her  plunge  came  rehabilitation,  physical  and 
mental.  Poor  Colejr!  How  jealous  he  was,  and  how  un- 
ghostlike!  So  jealous,  perhaps,  that  he  had  lied  to  her! 
The  thought  of  the  possibility  of  this  moral  turpitude 
caused  her  to  p..u8e  in  the  midst  of  her  toilet  and  smile  at 
her  reflectior  in  he  mirror.  It  was  a  gaj  little  smile 
which  seemed  ul  of  place  on  the  pale  image  which  con- 
fronted her.  She  drew  back  her  curtains  and  the  morning 
sunlight  streamed  into  the  room  bringing  life  and  good 
cheer.  No,  she  would  not — could  not  believe  what  Colcj 
had  told  of  Philip  Gallatin. 

She  dressed  quickly,  and  before  her  astonished  maid 
had  her  eyes  open,  had  found  the  dog,  Chicot,  downstairs, 
and  was  out  in  the  frosty  air  breasting  the  keen  north 
wind  in  the  Avenue.    It  was  Kee-way-din  that  kissed  her 
brow,  Kee-way-din  that  brought  the  flush  of  health  and 
youth  into  her  cheeks,  the  breath  of  Kee-way-din  which 
came  with  a  winter  message  of  hopefulness  from  the  dis- 
tant north  woods.    Chicot  was  joyful,  too,  and  bounded 
like  a  harlequin  along  the  walk  and  into  the  reaches  of 
the  Park.    This  was  an  unusual  privilege  for  him,  for  his 
mistress  carried  not  even  a  leash,  and  he  was  bent  on 
making  the  most  of  his  opportunities.     He  seemed  to  be 
aware  that  only  business  of  unusual  importance  would 
take  her  out  at  this  hour  of  the  day,  and  came  back  bark- 
ing and  whining  his  sympathy  and  encouragement.     Like 
most  jesters,  Chicot  was  foolish,  but  he  had  a  heart  under 
his  Eton  jacket,  and  he  took  pains  that  she  should  know  it. 
Chicot's   philosophy   cleared   the   atmosphere.      Her 
course  of  action  now  seemed  surprisingly  clear  to  Jane. 
Philip  Gallatin  being  no  more  and  no  less  to  her  than  any 
other  man,  deserved  exactly  the  consideration  to  which 
her  gratitude  entitled  him,  deserved  the  punishment  which 
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•h*  did  o««r  men  to  wL      T~"  ""P''  '«»<"•  "^  " 

if.  ind«d.  her  rebuffZd  i^/  i  ^     '"  "•"•«•  "»  "•» 

public  would  only  d«»  i^w  ■  V"."  «""'"« •"'»>  » 

t«.oe  with  -^l,Cl:^'urt!L^r'  "■".'"  '""»- 
«.  «  the  h«l  „id  he  IV.  -  »  '"'"«  *"  '"""'  •"■"'• 

«:i^  he-  z^  „"  t  r/""-'^?"-^'  — ^^^- 

New  York  th.„  el«wh.«  ^""^^^  '"  '"'  ««'-""  '» 
that  her  „i«,e  h.d  ri«7i,i.?'  ""  "''"«'  «»  Wieve 

thing.  ..,.  one.  „^ori  :>"  '• '  f'  *"•  •»»<"  '"  «" 
^^  e.  re..on  u  weU  „  ,n.tinct  now  M,ured 

h«l  lied  to  her.  IS".  w«  2?       ^  """P*""".    Cole, 

dow^^'onTunch"!^  tv*""*'  .""""'"  ""^  «"-  «' 
which  Mr.  G^.tt  thre;;'^C«  H  J*"?'"."''  "•»- 
of  hi.  mi.fortune.  ChLT?  '^i*'  ""  ""*  '""  •»«• 
hi.  muzzle  on  her 'kn^^  L'Tv!!?'  '"  "  '"»'  »'  <»'. 
her  eye..  "''  ""* '°°''«'  "P  "pturoudy  into 

and  brinirinff  back  HI.- J!  17  ,.  ^°  ^  running  off 
^or  me  t^  '^'It)'^^-^^  ^^"^ 
momUche  i.  pr..ciMlT  liie  PnWi  d  T7"  ■^''  ^^^ 
that  if.  p.i„£d  bS.  A«  ^''rfr*'"^'''  "-"P* 
look?    I  don't  believe  vm,  fiT  ^      ^^  ••  w,«,  „  yo„ 

.  h«le,uin.  iT  L^VmT  tlTr'""'"  '^'^  "^ 

*«i^i«jmns   are  aever   wwe,   or   thev 
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•houldn't  be  harleqiuiu.  Wi^  people  don't  wear  t,p- 
knoti  CO  tlieir  hettds  And  ringi  upon  their  taila,  Chicot. 
Oh,  it'e  ft]]  very  well  for  jou  to  be  to  deroted  now,  but 
you'd  run  away  at  once  if  another  vagabond  came  along — 
a  tall  vagabond  with  dark  eyee  and  a  deep  voice  that  ap- 
pealed to  your  own  little  vagabond  heart.  You're  faith- 
leM,  Chicot,  and  I  don't  care  for  you  at  all." 

She  rubbed  hit  glofiy  cars  between  her  fingers,  and 
he  put  one  dusty  paw  upon  her  lap.  **  No,  I  can't  forgive 
you,"  the  went  on.  "Never!  All  is  over  between  us. 
You're  a  dissipated  little  vagabond,  that's  what  you  are, 
with  no  sense  of  responsibility  whatever.  I'm  going  to  put 
you  in  a  deep  dark  dungeon,  on  a  diet  of  dust  and  dun- 
garee, where  you  shall  stay  and  meditate  on  your  sins. 
Not  another  maron — not  one.  You're  absolutely  worth- 
less, Chicot,  that's  what  you  are — worthless !  " 

The  knot  on  the  end  of  the  dog's  tail  whisked  ap- 
proval ;  for,  though  he  understood  exactly  what  she  said, 
it  was  the  correct  thing  for  dog-people  to  act  only  by 
tones  of  voice,  but  when  his  mistress  got  up  he  frisked 
homeward  joyfully,  with  a  gratified  sense  of  his  own  im- 
portant share  in  the  conclusion  of  the  business  of  the 
morning. 

Jane  Loring  ( ntercd  upon  the  daily  round  thought- 
fully, but  with  a  mw  sense  of  her  responsibilities.  For  the 
first  time  in  her  life  she  had  had  a  sense  of  the  careless 
cruelty  of  the  world  for  those  thrown  unprotected  upon 
its  good  will.  There  was  a  note  of  plethoric  contrition  in 
her  mail  from  Coleman  Van  Duyn.  She  read  it  very  care- 
fully twice  as  though  committinfr  it  to  memory,  and  then 
tearing  it  into  small  pieces  conjnitted  it  to  the  waste 
basket,  a  hard  little  glitter  in  her  eyes  which  Mr.  Van 
Duyn  might  not  have  cared  to  see.  She  made  a  resolve 
that  from  this  hour  she  would  live  according  to  another 
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hw  i.  hi.  m.chin.  ««|  L«  he,  h»^  l.  7^  k"  l'?  '■" 

formal  ••  .njr  funct  on  to  which  thi.  ... 

invited,  could  ever  be      J.„.  -  *  '  '""■p.njr  w» 

„.  \'"  fJ^^  '  ""''•  •""*•*«•  "d  'i»««red  in  the  dark- 
nc„  b^  th.  door  under  the  mental  pie.  o*f  rearranging 
ro«..  her  mmd  m  a  tumult.    She  had  hardly  exS  to 

more  and  Nellie  Penmn^on  had  never  even  mM,»;„n~l 
h..name.    What  .hould  she  do?    To  .ay  thr^^e^  7^ 
w.^  to  go  in  with  a  man  Wgh  in  the  Cr  »,  he 'h^: 
and  hostes.  a.  well  a.  every  one  el>e    wi*l,~..     •  • 
rea.„n  for  her  refu.al  wouU  b^  '      u';^^^^^^^      «■""*.' 
her  ho.te..  a.  weU  a.  to  Mr.  L^a^ l^ri^'l^, J 

1«8 


/  .^r-  n  . . 


THE  CEDARCROFT  SET 

leMljr  at  Nina  JafTraj,  who  wm  leaning  toward  tiM  pier 
glaai,  a  stick  of  lip-talvt  in  her  fingers,  and  realiied  at 
once  that  there  wai  to  be  no  rescue  from  her  predicament. 
Besides,  changing  cards  with  Miss  Jafl^raj  would  m>t  help 
matters,  for  over  in  the  mcn*s  dressing  room  Mr.  Gallatin 
by  this  time  had  read  the  card  which  told  him  that  Misa 
Loring  was  to  be  his  dinner  partner. 

She  could  not  understand  how  such  a  thing  had  hap* 
pened.  Had  Nellie  Pennington  heard P  That  was  im- 
possible. There  were  but  three  people  in  New  York  who 
knew  about  Mr.  Gallatin  and  herself,  and  the  third  one 
was  Coley  Van  Duyn,  who  had  guessed  at  their  relations. 
Could  Philip  Gallatin  have  dared^ — dared  to  ask  this  favor 
of  their  hostess  after  Jane's  repudiation  of  him  in  the 
Park?  She  couldn't  believe  that  either.  Fate  alone  could 
have  conspired  to  produce  a  situation  so  full  of  exquisite 
possibilities.  She  waited  a  moment,  gathering  her  shat- 
tered resources ;  and  with  that  skill  at  dissimulation  which 
men  sometimes  ape,  but  never  actually  attain,  she  thrust 
her  arm  through  Miss  Jaffray's  and  the  two  of  them  went 
down  the  wide  stairway,  a  very  pretty  picture  of  youth 
and  unconcern. 

Jane's  eyes  swept  the  room  with  obtrusive  carelessness, 
and  took  in  every  one  in  it,  including  the  person  for  whom 
the  glance  was  intended,  who  saw  it  from  a  distant  corner, 
and  marveled  at  the  smile  with  which  she  entered  and 
greeted  her  hostess. 

"  Hello,  Nina !  Jane,  dear,  io  glad  you  could  come !  ** 
said  Nellie  Pennington.  "Oh,  what  a  perfectly  darling 
dresp !  You  went  to  Doucet  after  all — for  your  debutante 
trouiieau.  Perhaps,  I'd  better  call  it  your  layette — you 
absurd  child !  Oh,  for  the  roses  of  yesterday !  You  know 
Betty  Tremaine,  don't  you?  And  Mr.  Savage?  Coley 
do  stop  glaring  and  tell  Phil  Gallatin  to  come  here  at 
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once.    Uy  dear,  you'w  goinff  «  with  *U  «•     * 

•  verv  iTTM*  /m'o..J]    «     .«"*»'"  witn  the  nicest  nuui^. 

We.,  "It  w".  ;^^1L'~^'  ""*  '^"  •>"•="'  *»  ^ 

old  .fTL.'';::„7i:rirr\.^" "» «•»  - 

Ugh!"  '  -^^  ""*"»«"«>n  the  flight  of  time. 

Her  shudder  wu  very  effective     v.ii-    t>      . 
w«  thirty  «ve.  looked  tw^t,.  Z'L^t  ^'"'"^ 

he.;tl7i:bTeio',erSu"it'i:"\''r  r^  -"*• ««» 

turning  .he  greetiS'triSlt^me^''"""^^"    ^ 

"I  beg  your  pardon,"  d,e  .aid. 
1  hope  you  don't  tliink  tli«t  T     t 
thi.  rituation,"  he  repe^.  "°  ««P<»-iMe  for 

^•mat  .ituation,  Mr.  Gallatin?  " 

dinner  ""X  ;:i  ^''  "^"^  «■"*  '  ^  I  wa.  to  go  in  to 
abount.""*'^-     "^ '»*''' «««y  thought  very  much 

ifl'^^a^iif^r  tZuiTtr  1°  ■-  "- 

pen  for  anything  in  Se  woSd  »        "^^  ^''  ""^  "  ''-P- 
«  Do  you  think  that',  very  polite?  »  d.e  aAed  lightly 
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*•  I  mean — ♦»  he  stammered,  **  that  youTl  have  to  acquit 
me  of  any  intention •• 

"You  mean,»*  she  interrupted  quickly,  with  widely 
opened  eyes,  "  that  you  don't  want  to  go  in  to  dinner  with 
me?  I  think  that  can  easily  be  arranged,"  and  she  turned 
away  from  him  toward  her  hostess.  But  he  quickly  inter- 
posed. 

"  Don*t,  Miss  Loring.  Don't  do  that.  It  isn't  neces- 
sary.   I  didn't  want  your  evening  spoiled." 

"  I'm  afraid  I  don't  understand,"  she  said,  and  the 
curl  of  her  lip  did  not  escape  him.  **That  could  hardly 
happen.  But,  if  you  have  any  doubts  about  it,  per- 
haps-       " 


n 


"  It  was  of  you  I  was  thinking- 


i* 


"  That's  very  kind,  I'm  sure.  I  don't  see  any  reason 
why  we  shouldn't  get  on  admirably.  I'm  not  so  difficult 
as  you  seem  to  suppose.  Why  should  you  spoil  my  even- 
ing, Mr.  Gallatin?  " 

She  turned  and  looked  him  full  in  the  eyes;  and  he 
knew  then  what  he  had  suspected  at  first,  that  she  meant 
to  deny  that  they  had  ever  met  before. 

He  gazed  at  her  cahnly,  a  slow  smile  twisting  his  lips, 
acbiowledging  her  rebuke,  and  acquiescing  silently  in  her 
position. 

**  I'm  sure  I  don't  wish  to  spoil  it.  I'm  only  too  happy 
— ^to — ^to  be  so  much  honored." 

**  There!  "  she  laughed  easily.  **  You  can  be  polite, 
can't  you?  Do  you  hunt,  Mr.  Gallatin?  "  quickly  change 
ing  the  topic  to  one  less  personal.  « I  thought  nobody 
ever  dined  here  unless  he  was  at  least  first  cousin  to  a 
Centaur." 

**0h,  no,"  he  laughed.  "Mrs.  Pennington  isn't  so 
exdusive  as  that.  But  I'm  sure  she'd  have  her  own 
lumiers  in  to  table  if  she  could.    This  is  quite  the  liveliest 
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Dinoiaurs !  '•  ™"«".  out  ahe  hasn't  any  uae  for 

phii^Ge."rr  *  i^red^'-ir  •  r  •^-^  *-" 

Beautie.  formed  th.  !^-»      •        .   "*  """S*  hor.e-.hoe  of 

ttel™  t  o  V,7';,t:"'  ^-  f  their  ambition,  and 
the  latest  ^L^X^^t^t'twT^'.'''''''''  «"' 
The  only  role  nossihlA  /«,  i,  venturing  an  opinion. 

tr,!^'  K     ,  J  '  ?"*  «'"»«  "he  discovered  he  had 

zf^^  rt^r 'nt  ^r  ""'1^  ""^  '""'^  p-'^ 

Which  Circled  t^'U-  ^foit"  ^t  -tlr-L-- 
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•he  had  felt  last  summer,  and  now,  better  attuned  to  de- 
traction than  to  praise,  her  mind  and  instinct  both  pro- 

vlT^  ,;  !?  T}'  °f  J^^'^^l^-*  gentleman.  Coleman 
\an  Dujrn  had  lied  to  her.  She  was  conscious  of  Coley 
surveying  her  from  his  seat  across  the  table  with  a  jaun- 
diced eje,  and  this  surveillance,  while  it  made  her  uncom- 
fortable, served  to  feed  the  flame  of  her  ire.  Coley  Van 
Duyn  had  lied  to  her,  and  the  lot  of  liars  was  oblivion. 

A  pause  m  the  conversation  when  Nina  Jaffray»8  voice 
broke  m  on  Mr.  Gallatin's  right. 

"  It  isn't  true,  is  it,  Phil?  »♦ 

He  questioned. 

"What  they're  saying  about  you,'*  she  went  on. 

*!.•      !.      fi"^"^  uneasily.     "  Yes,  of  course,  if  it's  some- 
tliing  dreadful  enough." 

*  I  l^*"'.'*  "''''  ^''^*^^^»  ™1,  only  so  enchantingly  sin- 
ful that  it  doesn't  sound  like  you  in  the  least." 

"  No,  Nina.  It  isn't  true.  Enchanting  sin  and  I  are 
strangers.  Miss  Loring  and  I  have  just  been  talking 
about  original  sm  in  saddle-horses.    I  contend " 

"Phil,  I  wonH  be  diverted  in  this  way.  I  believe  it's 
true." 

"  Then  what's  the  use  of  questioning  me?  " 

"  I'm  foolish  enough  to  want  you  to  deny  it." 

"  Even  if  it  is  an  enchanting  sin?    You  might  at  least 

let  me  flatter  myself  that  much." 

Miss  Jaffray's  long  eyes  closed  the  fraction  of  an 

inch,  as  she  surveyed  him  aslant  through  her  lashes,  then 

her  lips  broke  into  a  smile  which  showed  her  smaU  and 

perfectly  even  teeth. 

•  i"  "^"Lm*"*"'*  ^""^^^  ""^  *°y  ^°°««r-  I'm  insanely 
jealous,  Phil.  Who  was  the  girl  you  got  lost  with  in  the 
woods?" 

Gallatin  passed  a  miserable  moment.    He  had  sensed 
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the  quetiion  and  h^l  tried  to  prevent  it,  cold  with  di.m«y 
that  MiM  Loiing  thould  be  in  earthot.  He  flushed  pain- 
fulljr  and  for  his  life».  sake  could  make  no  reply. 

It»8  true— you're  blushing.    I  could  forgive  you  for 
the  sin,  but  for  blushing  for  it— never !  " 

Gallatin  had  hoped  that  Miss  Loring  might  have 
turaed  to  her  other  neighbor,  but  he  had  not  dared  to 
look.  Now  he  felt  rather  than  saw  that  she  was  a  listener 
to  the  dialogue,  and  he  heard  her  voice-cool,  clear,  and 
usistent,  just  at  his  ear: 

a  ^"  ^Z^  ""^"^  interesting,  Nina!  Mr.  Gallatin's  sins  are 
finding  him  out?  ** 

"  No,  /  am,"  said  the  girl.  *«  I've  known  PhD  GaUatin 
smce  we  were  children,  and  he  has  always  been  the  most 
unsusceptible  of  persons.  He  has  never  had  any  time 
for  girls.  And  now!  Now  by  his  guHty  aspect  he  tacitly 
acknowledges  a  love  aflFair  in  the  Canadian  wilderness 
with  a— — ** 

u  J*  ^x   ^?  "^''P'  ^""''"  ^^  *"^  ^°  suppressed  tones. 
Miss  Lonng  can  hardly  be  interested  in » 

"But  I  am»**  put  in  Miss  Loring  coolly.  ««Do  tell 
me  something  more,  Nina.    Was  she  young  and  pretty? »» 

"  Ask  this  guilty  wretch " 

*^  Don't  you  know  who  she  was?  What  was  her  name?  »• 
That's  just  what  I  want  to  find  out.  And  nobodv 
seems  to  know,  except  Phil." 

"  Do  tell  us,  Mr.  Gallatin." 

^  J!  ®^®  ^'^  °**  ^"^^"  '"^^  Mr-  G*Uatin  very  quietly. 
"  There  was  no  girl  in  the  woods." 

"  A  woman,  then?  "  queried  Miss  Jaffray. 

"Neither  girl— ^nor  woman — only  a  Dryad.  The 
woods  are  full  of  them.  My  Indian  guide  insisted 
uiat        ■ 

"  Oh,  no*  you  sha'n't  get  out  of  it  so  easily,  Phil,  and 
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I  iniiit  upon  jour  fticking  to  facK    A  Drjad,  indeed, 
with  the  Utest  thing  in  fiiUng  rodi  and  creels !  ** 

Miss  Jaffraj  had  not  for  a  moment  taken  her  gaie 
from  Oallatin's  face,  but  now  she  changed  her  tone  to  one 
of  impudent  raillery.  *•  You  know,  Phil,  youVe  always 
held  women  in  such  high  regard  that  IVc  always  thought 
you  positirely  tiresome.  And  now,  just  when  I  find  you 
developing  the  most  unusual  and  interesting  qualities,  you 
deny  their  very  existence!  I  was  just  getting  ready  to 
fall  madly  in  love  with  you.  How  disappointing  you  are! 
Isn*t  he,  Jane?  ** 

**  Dreadfully  so,»'  said  Miss  Loring.  «« TeU  it  all,  Mr. 
Gallatin,  by  all  means,  since  we  already  know  the  half. 
Pm  sure  the  reality  can't  be  nearly  as  dreadful  as  we 
already  think  it  is." 

Her  effrontery  astounded  him,  but  he  met  her  fairly. 

**  There's  nothing  to  tell.  If  an  enchantingly  sinful 
man  met  an  enchantingly  helpless  Dryad— what  would 
be  likely  to  happen?    Can  you  tell  us,  Miss  Loring? »» 

Jane's  wei^ons  went  flying  for  a  moment,  but  she 
recovered  them  adroitly. 

•*  The  situation  has  possibilities  of  which  you  are  in 
every  way  worthy,  I  don't  doubt,  Mr.  Gallatin.  The 
name  of  your  Dryad  will,  of  course,  be  revealed  in  time. 
I'm  sure  if  Bliss  Jaffray  pleads  with  you  long  enouofa 
you'U  gladly  teU  her." 

Nina  Jaffray  laughed. 

**  Come,  Phil,  there's  a  dear.  Do  tell  a  fellow.  Pve 
really  got  to  know,  if  only  for  the  fun  of  scratching  her 
eyes  out.    I'm  sure  I  ought  to— oughtn't  I,  Jane?  " 

But  Miss  Loring  had  already  turned  and  was  deep 
in  conversation  with  Mr.  Worthington,  who  for  twenty 
minutes  at  least,  had  been  trying  to  attract  her  attention. 
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IT  wai  the  cutt.  m  at  Richard  Pennington',  dinneri 
for  the  men  to  foUow  the  ladies  at  once  to  the  library 
or  drawing-room  if  thej  cared  to,  for  Nellie  Pen- 
nington liked  smoking  and  made  no  bones  about  it.    Peo- 
ple who  dined  with  her  were  expected  to  do  exacUy  as 
they  pleased,  and  this  included  the  use  of  tobacco  in  all 
parts  of  the  house.    She  was  not  running  a  kindergarten, 
she  msisted,  and  the  mothers  of  timorous  buds  were  amply 
warned  that  they  must  look  to  the  habits  of  their  tender 
oifspring.    And  so  after  the  ices  were  served,  when  the 
women  departed,  some  of  their  dinner  partners  followed 
them  mto  the  other  rooms,  finding  more  pleasure  in  the 
cigarette  a  deux  than  in  the  sUble  talk  at  the  dismantled 
dinmg- table. 

Phil  Gallatin  rose  and  foUowed  the  ladies  to  the  door 
and  then  returned,  sank  into  a  vacant  chair  and  began 
smoking,  thinking  deeply  of  the  new  difficulty  into  which 
Nma  Jaffray  had  plunged  him.  A  small  group  of  men 
remained,  Larry  Kane,  William  Worthington,  Ogden 
Spencer,  and  Egerton  Savage,  who  gathered  at  the  end 
of  the  table  around  their  host. 

"  Selected  your  1918  model  yet,  Bibby?  »  Pennington 
asked  with  a  laugh.  «  What  is  she  to  be  this  time?  In- 
side  control,  of  course,  maximum  flexibility,  minimum 
friction »* 

"Oh,  forget  it,  Dick,"  spid  Worthington,  sulkily. 
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**  No  offeuM,  jou  know.  Doim  on  your  luck?  Chetr 
up,  old  chap,  youTl  be  in  lore  again  preMnUj.  There  ar« 
M  many  good  fish  in  the  fea ** 

*•  I'm  not  fiihing,"  put  in  Bibby  with  some  dignity. 

**  By  George! »»  whispered  Larry  Kane,  in  awed  tones, 
«•  I  believe  he»t  got  it  again.  Oh,  Bibby,  when  you  marry, 
Venus  will  go  into  sackcloth  and  ashes !  •* 

•*  So  will  Bibby,»»  said  Spencer.  **  Marnage  isn't  his 
line  at  all.  You  know  better  than  that,  don't  you,  Bibby. 
No  demnition  bow-wows  on  your  Venusbcrg— what? 
You've  got  the  secret.  Love  often  and  you'll  love  lonffer. 
Aren't  I  right,  Bibby?  '» 

•*  Oh,  let  Bibby  alone,"  sighed  Savage.  **  He»s  got  the 
•ecret.  I  take  my  hat  off  to  him.  Every  year  he  bathes 
in  the  Fountain  of  Youth,  and  Uke  the  chap  in  the  book— 
what's  his  name?— gaies  at  his  rejuvenated  reflection  in 
the  limpid  pool  of  virgin  eyes.  Look  at  him!  Forty-five, 
if  he's  a  day,  and  looks  like  a  stage  juvenile." 

Gallatin  listened  to  the  chatter  with  dull  ears,  smiling 
perfunctorily,  not  because  he  enjoyed  this  particular  kind 
of  humor,  but  because  he  did  not  choose  to  let  his  silence 
become  conspicuous.  And  when  the  sounds  from  a  piano 
were  heard  and  the  men  rose  to  jom  the  ladies,  he  had 
made  a  resolve  to  see  Jane  Loring  alone  before  the  even- 
ing was  gone. 

In  the  drawing-room  Betty  Tremaine  was  playing  airs 
from  the  latest  Broadway  musical  success,  which  Durwell 
De  Lancy  was  singing  with  a  throaty  baritone.  Jane 
Loring  sat  on  a  sofa  next  to  her  hostess,  both  of  them 
laughing  at  young  Perrine,  who  began  showing  the  com- 
pany a  new  version  of  the  turkey-trot. 

•*  Do  a  *  Dance  Apache,»  Freddy,"  cried  Nina  Jaffray, 
springing  to  her  feet.  «*  You  know,"  and  before  he  knew 
what  she  was  about,  he  was  seized  by  the  arms,  and  while 
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MiM  Tremaine  caught  the  ipirit  of  the  thing  in  a  gaj 
cadence  of  the  Bouleranb,  the  two  of  them  flew  like  mad 
thing!  around  the  room,  to  the  imminent  haiard  of  fumi* 
ture  and  iti  occupanta.  There  wai  something  barbaric 
in  their  wild  ruth  as  thej  whirled  apart  and  came  together 
again  and  the  dance  ended  onlj  when  Freddy  Perrinc 
catapulted  into  a  comer,  breathless  and  exhausted.  Miss 
Jaffraj  remained  upright,  her  slender  breast  heaving,  her 
eyes  dark  with  excitement,  glancing  from  one  to  another 
with  the  b<Jd  challenge  of  a  Bacchante  fresh  from  the 
groves  of  Naxos.  There  was  uproarious  applause  and  a 
demand  for  repetition,  but  as  no  one  volunteered  to  take 
the  place  of  the  exhausted  Pcrrine,  the  music  ceased  and 
Miss  Jaff ray,  after  rearranging  her  disordered  hair,  threw 
herself  into  a  vacant  chair. 

** You're  wonderful,  Nina!"  said  Nellie  Pennington, 
languidly,  **  but  how  can  you  do  it?  It*s  more  like  wrest- 
ling than  dancing?  " 

**  I  like  wrestling,"  said  Miss  Jaffray,  unperturbedly. 
Auction  tables  were  formed  in  the  library  and  the 
company  divided  itself  into  parties  of  three  or  four,  each 
with  its  own  interests.  Gallatin  soon  learned  that  it 
might  prove  difficult  to  carry  his  resolution  into  effect,  for 
Miss  Loring  was  the  center  of  a  group  which  seemed  to 
defy  disruption,  and  Coleman  Van  Duyn  immediately  pre- 
empted the  nearest  chair,  from  which  nothing  less  than 
dynamite  would  have  availed  to  dislodge  him.  Gallatin 
had  heard  that  Van  Duyn  had  been  with  the  Lorings  in 
Canada,  and  had  wondered  vaguely  whether  this  fact 
could  have  anything  to  do  with  that  gentleman's  sudden 
change  of  manner  toward  himself.  The  two  men  had 
gone  to  the  same  school,  and  the  same  university;  and 
while  they  had  never  been  by  temper  or  inclination  in  the 
ilightest  degree  suited  to  each  other,  circumstances  threw 
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them  often  together  and  m  felloir  dub-mates  thcj  bad 
owed  And  paid  each  other  a  tolerable  civilitj.  But  thit 
winter  Van  Dujrn't  nods  had  been  ttilf  ami  hia  manner 
taciturn.  Personally,  Phil  Gallatin  did  nut  care  whether 
Coleman  Van  Dujn  waa  civil  or  not,  and  onlj  thought 
of  the  matter  in  its  posaible  reference  to  Jane  Loring. 
Gallatin  leaned  over  the  back  of  the  sofa  in  convcmation 
with  Nellie  Pennington,  listening  with  one  ear  to  Coley's 
rather  heavj  attempts  at  amiability. 

After  a  while'  his  hostess  moved  to  a  couch  in  the 
comer  and  motioned  for  iiim  to  take  the  place  beside  her. 

**You  know,  Phil,"  she  began,  reproving  him  in  her 
softest  tones,  **  I*ve  been  thinking  about  you  a  lot  lately. 
Aren't  you  flattered?  You  ought  to  be.  I*ve  made  up 
my  mind  to  speak  to  you  with  all  the  seriousness  of  my 
advanced  years.** 

"•Yes,  Mother,  dear,**  laughed  Phil.  "  Wliat  is  it  now? 
Have  I  been  breaking  window-panes  or  pulling  the  cat's 
tail?  ** 

**  Neither — and  both,**  she  returned  calmly.  "  But  it*s 
your  sins  of  omission  that  bother  me  most.  You*re  in- 
corrigibly lazy!** 

**  Thanks,**  he  said,  settling  himself  comfortably .  **  I 
)mow  it.** 

**  And  aren*t  you  ashamed  of  yourself?  *' 

"Awfully.** 

**  I*m  told  that  you*re  never  in  you.  office,  that  you*ve 
let  your  practice  go  to  smash,  that  your  partners  are  on 
the  point  of  casting  you  into  the  outer  darkness.** 

"  Oh,  that*s  true,**  he  said  wearily.  "  I've  practically 
withdrawn  from  the  firm,  Nellie.  I  dirln*t  bring  any  busi- 
ness in.  It's  even  possible  that  I  kept  some  of  it  out.  I'm 
a  moral  and  physical  incubus.  In  fact,  John  Kenyon  has 
almost  told  me  ho." 
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A  Imt  of  Brewl  benmth  th«  Bough, 

A  FlMk  of  Wine,  a  Book  of  V«ne~«iid  thou. 

If  jrouTl  come  with  me,  NeUit.** 

There  wm  do  retponae  of  humor  in  NelUe  Peniiin£toii't 

Kjnou..  Ph,l.-  She  p.u.^1  .  moment,  looking  d^.  .«J 
When  her  ejrei  eought  hie  again  be  .aw  in  them  the  ipark 
of  •  Terj  genuine  intereet.    - 1  don't  know  whether7ou 

And  If  I  didn't  onder.tand  jou  ae  weU  a«  I  do.  of  coune, 
1  wouldn't  dare  to  be  ao  frank.** 

Philip  Gallatin  inclined  his  head  riightlj. 

**  Go  on,  pleaM,**  he  laid. 

She  hesitated  a  moment  and  then  clutched  hit  arm 
with  her  itrong  fingers. 

« I  want  you  to  wake  up,  Phil,**  .he  .aid  with  .uddea 
in.i.tence.  ^  I  want  you  to  wake  up.  to  open  jour  ejea 
widej-wide,  do  you  hear,  to  .tretch  your  intcUcctual  fibers 
and  earn  .omcthing  of  your  own  .trength.  you*re  a.leep. 
Boy!  You»ve  been  adeep  for  year.!  I  want  you  to 
wake  up—and  prove  the  .tuff  that*,  in  you.  You're  the 
last  of  your  line,  Phil,  the  very  la.t;  but  whatcYcr  the 
fa^t.  your  father,  left  you,  youVe  got  their  geniu., 

Gallatin  wa.  .lowly  .baking  hi.  head. 

"  Not  th.»t— only »» 

"I  know  it,"  .he  .aid  proudly.  »  You  can't  hide  from 
everybody,  Phil.  I  .till  remember  those  cases  you  won 
when  you  were  just  out  of  law-school— that  political  one 
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and  ihs  other  of  the  drunkard  indicted  o»  circuniftantial 
»Tidence        ** 

••  I  w« ,  iaUretted  in  that."  he  muttered. 
**  Youll  be  interested  again.  You  mut  be.  Do  jou 
hear?  YouVe  come  to  the  parting  of  the  waji,  Phil, 
and  youNrt  got  to  make  a  choice.  YouVe  drifting  with 
the  tide,  and  I  don't  like  it,  waiUng  for  Time  to  provide 
jottr  Dcttinj  when  jrouVe  got  the  making  of  it  in  your 
own  handf.  YouVe  got  to  put  to  tea,  hoiit  what  safl 
y©uVe  got  and  brave  the  elcmenU.'* 

Tm  a  derelict,  NeUie,**  he  eaid  painfuOj. 
"  Shame!  Phil,»»  the  whiepered.  **  A  derelict  is  a  ship 
without  a  soul.  You  a  derelict!  Then  society  is  mada 
up  of  derelicts,  discards  from  the  game  of  opportunity. 
Some  of  us  are  rich.  We  think  we  can  afford  to  be  idle. 
Ambition  doesn't  matter  to  such  men  as  Dick,  or  Larry 
Kant,  or  Egerton  Savage.  Their  lines  were  drawn  in  easy 
places,  their  lives  were  ready-made  from  the  hour  that 
they  were  bom.  But  you!  There's  no  excuse  for  you. 
You  are  not  rich.  As  the  world  considers  such  things, 
you're  poor  and  so  you're  bom  for  better  things !  You've 
got  the  Gallatin  intellect,  the  Gallatin  solidity,  the  Galla- 
tin clevemes»— — ** 

••  And  the  Gallatin  insuiHciency,"  he  finished  for  her. 

"  A  fig  for  your  vices,"  she  said  contemptuously.  ♦*  It's 
the  little  men  of  this  world  that  never  have  any  vices.  No 
big  man  ever  was  without  them.  Whatever  dims  the 
luster  of  the  spirit,  the  white  fire  of  intellect  bums  stead- 
ily on,  unless—"  she  paused  and  gl.  ced  at  him,  quickly, 
lowering  her  voice — "unless  the  luster  of  the  spirit  u 
dinuned  too  long,  Phil." 

He  clasped  his  long  fingers  around  one  of  his  knaM 
and  looked  thoughtfully  at  the  rug. 

•*  I  understand,"  he  said  quietly. 
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witwViff  "I  'j"  u^r*  f  ;^  *'''°  °P""^"«  *^*^">  "  though 
with  an  eifort,  looked  at  her  squarelv 

♦*  No,  NeUiV»  ^ 

v«„"pKf™J"*"'^  P'""^  **"  "*'°°«^y-     "Le*  °»e  help 
you,  PhU.    There  are  not  many  fellows  Pd  go  out  of  my 

way  for,  not  many  of  them  are  worth  it.     Phil,  you've 
Jurt!"  **  once-right  away.     Make  a  fresh 

.J\l  ^'^  r  ^'  Y^  '''^'°'  *  «°°^  '^h^^  «nd  then- 
and  then  I  slipped  a  cog »» 

"  Why?    You  mean  it  was  too  hard  for  you? »' 
No,  not  at  all      It  had  got  so  that  I  wasn't  both- 
ered-not    much-that    is-I   let    go   purposely."      He 
jKha\"»-    "I  can.  tell  you  why.    I  guf^s  Pm  a 

..J}w  "^""1.^"  '^r  "^^^  '^  °^^  ^°*«'^«*-  There  was 
PhT r!!!f  * '" .  T*l°°*  understand.  She  had  known 
Phd  GaUatin  since  his  boyhood  and  had  always  believed 

JTf  r^'u  •  .^"^  """"^^^^  ^  development  with  the  eyes 
of  an  elder  sister,  and  had  never  given  up  the  hope  that 
he  might  carry  on  the  traditions  of  his  blood  in  all  thin« 
Z'w  °°%*°  »^«/^fded.  She  had  never  talked  wiS 
him  before  Indeed,  she  would  not  have  done  so  to-night 
had  It  not  been  that  a  strong  friendly  impulse  had  ur|ed 
her.  She  made  It  a  practice  never  to  interfere  in  the 
lives  of  others,  if  interference  meant  the  cost  of  needless 
pain ;  but  as  she  had  said  to  him,  Phil  GaUatin  was  worth 
helpmg  She  was  thankful,  too,  that  he  had  taken  her 
advice  kindly. 

'JLT^*"™!**  *^'  ^^  "^^^  **y^"«  ^^'out  letting  go  pur- 
posely. What-but  she  had  reached  the  ends  of  friend- 
liness and  the  beginnings  of  curiosity. 
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No,  jou*re  not  a  fool,  Phfl.  You  sha'n't  call  your- 
•clf  name*."  And  then,  **  You  lay  you  weren't  bothered— 
much?  " 

"  No.  Things  had  got  a  good  deal  easier  for  me.  I 
was  beginning  to  feel  hopeful  for  the  future.  It  had  cost 
me  something,  but  I  had  got  my  grip.  I  had  started  in 
at  the  office  again,  and  Kenyon  had  given  me  some  im- 
portant work  to  do.  Good  old  Uncle  John !  He  seemed 
to  know  that  I  was  trying.** 

He  stopped  a  moment  and  then  went  on  rapidly.  "  He 
turned  me  loose  on  a  big  corporation  case  the  firm  was 
preparing  for  trial.  I  thii>w  myself  into  the  thing,  body 
and  soul.  '  worked  like  a  dog— night  and  day,  and  every 
hour  that  I  worked  my  grip  on  myself  grew  stronger.  I 
was  awake  then,  Nellie,  full  of  enthusiasm,  my  old  love  of 
my  profession  glowing  at  a  white  heat  that  absorbed  and 
swallowed  all  other  fires.  It  seemed  that  I  found  out 
some  things  the  other  fellows  had  overlooked,  and  a  few 
days  before  the  big  case  was  to  be  called,  Kenyon  asked 
me  if  I  didn*t  want  to  take  charge.  I  don*t  believe  he 
knew  how  good  that  made  me  feel.  I  seemed  to  have  come 
into  my  own  again.  I  knew  I  could  win  and  I  told  him  so. 
So  he  and  Hood  dropped  out  and  turned  the  whole  thing 
over  to  me.  I  had  it  all  at  my  fingers*  ends.  You  know, 
I  once  learned  a  little  law,  Nellie,  and  I  was  figuring  on  a 
great  victory.** 

As  Gallatin  spoke,  his  long  frame  slowly  straightened, 
his  head  drew  well  back  on  his  shoulders  and  a  new  fire 
glowed  in  his  eyes. 

"  It  was  great !  **  he  went  on.  **I  don't  believe  any 
man  alive  ever  felt  more  sure  of  himself  than  I  did  when 
I  wound  up  t!iat  case  and  shut  up  my  desk  for  the  day. 
If  I  won,  and  win  I  should,  it  would  give  Kenyon,  Hood 
and  Gallatin  a  lot  of  prestige.     Things  looked  pretty 
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bri^t  that  ni|^t.  I  began  to  see  the  possibilitiet  o!  a 
career,  Nellie,  a  real  career  that  even  a  Gallatin  mi^t  be 
proud  of." 

He  came  to  a  ludden  pause,  his  figure  crumpled,  and 
the  glow  in  hit  ejei  faded  ag  though  a  fihn  had  fallen 
acroit  them. 

"  And  then?  **  aaked  Nellie  Pennington. 

**  And  then,"  he  muttered  haltingly,  "  something  hap- 
pened to  me — I  had  a— a  disappointment— and  things 
went  all  wrong  inside  of  me— I  didn't  care  what  hap- 
pened. I  went  to  the  bad,  Nellie,  clean— clean  to  the 
bad " 

"Yes,"  said  Mrs.  Pennington  softly,  ««I  heard. 
That's  why  I  spoke  to  you  to-night.  You  haven't 
been " 

**  No,  thank  God,  Pm  keeping  strai^t  now,  but  it  did 
hurt  to  have  done  so  well  and  then  to  have  fafled  so 
utterly.  You  see  the  case  I  was  speaking  of— Kenyon, 
Hood  and  Gallatin  had  turned  the  whole  business  over  to 
me,  and  I  wasn't  there  to  plead.  They  couldn't  find  me. 
There  was  a  postponement,  of  course,  but  my  opportunity 
had  passed  and  it  won't  come  again." 

He  stopped,  glanced  at  her  face  and  then  turned 
away.  « I  don't  know  why  I've  told  you  these  things,"  he 
finished  soberly,  "for  sympathy  is  hardly  the  kind  of 
thing  a  man  in  my  position  can  stand  for." 

Nellie  Pennington  remained  silent.  Her  interest  was 
deep  and  her  wonder  uncontrollable.  Therefore,  being  a 
woman,  she  did  not  question.  She  only  waited.  Her 
woman's  eyes  to-night  had  been  wide  open,  and  she  had 
already  made  a  rapid  diagnosis  of  which  her  curiosity 
compelled  a  confirmation. 

They  were  alone  at  their  end  of  the  room.  Miss 
Loring  and  Mr.  Van  Duyn  had  gone  in  to  the  bridge  tables 
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and  Egerton  Savage  was  conversing  in  a  low  tone  with 
Betty  Tremaine,  whose  fingers  straying  over  the  piano, 
were  running  softly  through  an  aria  from  "  La  Bohfeme." 

"  You  know,  Nellie,"  he  went  on  presently,  "  I'm  not 
in  the  habit  of  talking  about  my  own  affairs,  even  with 
my  friends,  but  I  believe  it's  done  me  a  lot  of  good  to 
talk  to  you.    You'll  forgive  me,  won't  you?  " 

She  nodded  and  then  went  on  quickly.  "  The  trouble 
with  you  is  that  you  don't  talk  enough  about  yourself, 
Phil.  You're  a  seething  mass  of  introspection.  It  isn't 
healthy.  Friends  are  only  conversational  chopping- 
blocks  after  all.  Why  don't  you  use  them?  Me— for  in- 
stance. I'm  safe,  sane,  and  I  confess  a  trifle  curious." 
She  paused  a  moment,  and  then  said  keenly : 

"  It's  a  girl,  of  course." 

He  raised  his  head  quickly,  and  then  lowered  it  as 
quickly  again. 

**  No,  there  isn't  any  giri." 

**  Oh,  yes,  there  is.    I've  known  it  for  quite  two  hours." 

"  How?  "  he  asked  in  alarm. 

She  waved  her  fan  with  a  graceful  gesture.  *•  Second 
sight,  a  sixth  sense,  an  appreciation  for  the  fourth  di- 
mension— in  short — the  instinct  of  a  woman." 

**  You  mean  that  you  guessed?  " 

**  No,  that  I  perceived." 

"  It  takes  a  woman  to  perceive  something  which  doesn't 
exist,"  he  said  easily. 

She  turned  and  examined  him  with  level  brows.  "  Then 
why  did  you  admit  it?  " 

« I  didn't." 

She  leaned  back  among  her  pillows  and  laughed  at  him 
mockingly.    "Oh,  Phil!    Must  I  be  brutal?  " 

"What  ' 


M 


you 


That  the  girl — ^is  here — to-night, 
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here"*'^**  "  "***  *"***"  ^"^  •tammered.  "She  ii  not 
Mrs.  Pennington  did  not  ipare  him. 
"A  moment  ago— you  denied  that  there  was  a  irirl. 
Now  you  re  wiUing  to  admit  that  «he'«  only  absent.  Pleaw 
don  t  doubt  the  accuracy  of  my  feminine  deductions,  Phil. 
Nothing  provokes  me  more.  You  may  drive  me  to  the 
extreme  of  mentioning  her  name." 

Gallatin  stopped  fencing.  It  was  an  art  he  was  obliged 
reluctantly  to  confess,  in  which  he  was  far  from  a  maldi 
for  this  tantahzmg  adversary.  So  he  relapsed  into  silence, 
aware  that  the  longer  the  conversation  continued  the  more 
vulnerable  he  became. 

But  she  reassured  him  in  a  moment. 
"Oh,  why  won't  you  trust  me? "  she  whispered,  her 
eyes  dark  with  interest.  *«  I  do  want  to  help  you  if  you'U 
let  me.  It  wai  only  a  guess,  Phil,  a  guess  founded  on  the 
most  intangible  evidence,  but  I  couldn't  help  seeing  (you 
know  a  heaven-bom  hostess  is  Midas-eared  and  Argus- 
eyed)  what  passed  between  you  and  Jane  Loring." 

«  Nothing  that  I'm  aware  of  passed  between  us,"  he 
said  quietly.    «« She  was  very  civil." 

«  As  civil  as  a  cucumber— no  more— no  less.  How 
could  /  know  that  she  didn't  want  to  go  in  to  dinner  with 
you?" 

"You  heard?" 

"Yes,  from  the  back  of  my  head.  Besides,  Phil,  I've 
always  told  you  that  your  eyes  were  too  expressive."  His 
look  of  dismay  was  so  genuine  that  she  stopped  and  laid 
her  hand  along  his  arm.  «I  was  watching  you,  Phil. 
Ihat  s  why  I  know.  I  shouldn't  have  noticed,  if  I  hadn't 
been." 

T  1.  "/^''".  ^*  "^'^''^y  admitted  at  last.    «  Miss  Loring  and 
I  had  met  before."  * 
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At  that  he  stopped  and  would  saj  no  more.  Instinct 
warned  her  that  curiotity  had  drawn  her  to  the  verije  of 
mtrusivenesi,  and  fo  the,  too.  remained  .ilent  while 
through  her  head  a  hundred  thou|^t.  were  racing— benev- 
olent, romantic,  speculative,  concerning  these  two  young 
people  whom  she  liked-and  one  of  whom  was  unhappy 
They  had  met  before,  on  terms  of  intimacy,  but  where? 

Intimacies  worth  quarreling  over  were  scarcely  to  be 
made  m  the  brief  season  during  which  Jane  Loring  had 
been  m  New  York,  for  unlike  Mr.  Worthington,  Phil  Gal- 
latm  was  no  cultivator  of  social  squabs.    Obviously  they 
had  met  elsewhere.    Last  summer?    Phil  GaUatin  was  fish- 
ing m  Canada-Canada!    So  was  Jane!    Mrs.  Penning- 
ton straightened  and  examined  her  companion  curiously. 
She  had  heard  the  story  of  Phil  Gallatin's  wood-nymph 
and  was  now  thoroughly  awake  to  the  reasons  for  his  re- 
ticence, so  she  sank  back  among  her  cushions,  her  eyes 
downcast,  a  smile  wreathing  her  lips,  the  smUe  of  the  col- 
lector of  objects  of  art  and  virtue  who  has  stumbled  upon 
a  hidden  rarity.    It  was  a  smile,  too,  of  self-appreciatio 
and  approval,  for  her  premises  had  been  negligible  and  he 
conclusion  only  arrived  at  after  a  process  of  induction 
which  surprised  her  by  the  completeness  of  its  success. 
She  was  already  wondering  how  her  information  could 
best  serve  her  purposes  as  mediator  when  GaUatin  spoke 
agam.  *^ 

"We  had  met  before,  NeUie,  under  unusual  and— and 
--er— trying  conditions.  There  was  a— misunderstand- 
ing—something  happened— which  you  need  not  know— a 
damage  to— to  her  pride  which  I  would  give  my  right  hand 
to  repair." 

"Perhaps,  if  you  could  see  her     lone " 

"Yes,  I  was  hoping  for  that— but  it  hardly  seems 
possible  here." 
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Mrs.  Pennin^on  wai  leaning  forward  now,  sligfatlj 
away  from  him,  thinking  deeply,  thoroughly  alive  to  her 
reiponiibilities — her  rcsponiibilities  to  Jane  Loring  at 
well  at  to  the  man  bc«ide  her.  It  wat  the  judgment  of 
the  world  that  Phil  wat  a  failure — ^her  own  judgment, 
too,  in  tpite  of  her  affection  for  him ;  and  yet  in  her  breatt 
there  ttill  lived  a  belief  that  he  ttill  had  a  chance  for 
regeneration.  She  had  teen  the  tpark  of  it  in  hit  eyet, 
heard  the  echo  of  it  in  tonet  of  hit  voice  when  he  had 
tpoken  of  hit  latt  failuret.  She  hetiUted  long  before  re- 
plying, her  eyet  looking  into  tpace,  like  a  teer  of  vitiont, 
at  though  the  were  trying  to  read  the  riddle  of  the 
future.  And  when  the  tpoke  it  wat  with  tonet  of  reto- 
lution. 

**!  think  it  might  be  managed.     Will  you  leave  it 
to  me?  " 

She  gave  him  her  hand  in  a  warm  clatp.    **I  believe  in 
you,  Phil,  and  I  understand,"  the  finished  softly. 

Gallatin  followed  her  to  the  door  of  the  library,  un- 
quiet of  mind  and  sober  of  demeanor.  He  had  long  known 
Nellie  Pennington  to  be  a  wonderful  woman  and  the  tan- 
gible evidences  of  her  cleverness  still  lingered  as  the  result 
of  his  interview.  There  seemed  to  be  nothing  a  woman 
of  her  equipment  could  not  accomplish,  nothing  she  could 
not  learn  if  she  made  up  her  mind  to  it.  In  twenty  minutes 
of  talk  she  had  succeeded  in  extracting  from  Gallatin, 
without  unseemly  effort,  his  most  carefully  treasured 
secret,  and  indeed  he  half  suspected  that  her  intuition 
had  already  supplied  the  missing  links  in  the  chain  of 
gossip  that  was  going  the  rounds  about  him.  But  he 
did  not  question  her  loyalty  or  her  tact  and,  happy  to 
trust  his  fortunes  entirely  into  her  hands,  he  approached 
the  bridge-tables  aware  that  the  task  which  hit  hottett 
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had  Miumed  to  lighUj  wm  one  that  would  tax  her  in- 
genuity to  the  utmost. 

u  «^*^^***  whiipered  admonition  m  she  left  him  in  the 
haU  had  been  *«  Wait,  and  don't  play  bridge! "  and  so  he 
followed  her  injunction  implidUy,  wondering  how  the 
miracle  was  to  be  accomplished.  Miss  Loring  did  not 
raise  her  head  at  his  approach,  and  even  when  the  others 
at  the  table  nodded  greetings  she  bent  her  head  upon  her 
cards  and  made  her  bids,  carelessly  oblivious  of  his  pres- 
ence. *^ 

Miss  Jaffray  hardly  improved  his  situation  when  she 

"  c  .     ,*    T"^*"'"*    «^*"''*    "P    •*    ^^    »nd    laughed. 

iiatyrl     she  said.     «« I  could  never  have  believed  it  of 
you,  Phil.    You  were  such  a  nice  litUe  boy,  too,  thouffh 
you  would  pull  my  pig-tail !  " 
^     "  Don't  mind  Nina,  Phil,"  said  Worthington  gayly. 

Satyrical  remarks  are  her  long  suit,  especially  when 
she's  losing." 

Nina  regarded  him   reproachfully.     "There  wat  a 
tune,  Bibby,  when  you  wouldn't  have  spoken  so  unkindly 

tuder 

"Gratitude!" 

**Yes,  I  might  have  married  you,  you  know." 

**  Oh,  Nina !    I'd  forgotten." 

**  Think  of  the  perU  you  escaped  and  be  thankful !  " 

"  I  am,"  he  said  devoutly. 

aJ'iu''''   °"*''*   *°   ^"     ^^   ****'*   *°   M»"   Coring, 
Bibby  hasn't  proposed  to  you  yet,  has  he,  Jane,"  she 
asked. 

"  I  don't  think  so,"  said  Jane  laughing.    "  Have  vou. 
Mr.  Worthington? "  »      »  ^e  you. 

He  flushed  painfully  and  gnawed  at  his  small  mus- 
tache.   Nina  had  scored  heavily. 
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"I  hope  he  doei.^*  Jane  went  on  with  a  sente  of 
throwing  a  buoy  to  a  drowning  man,  **  because  I'm  ture 
I'd  accept  him.»* 

Worthington  imiled  gratefuUy  and  adored  her  in  fer- 
vent tilence. 

"  Men  have  ttopped  asking  me  to  marry  them  lately," 
•ighcd  Nina.  "It  annoys  me  dreadfully."  She  spoke 
of  this  misfortune  with  the  same  careless  tone  one  would 
use  with  reference  to  a  distasteful  pattern  in  wal   ^uper. 

**  But  think  of  the  hearts  you've  broken,"  said  Gal- 
latin. 

**  Or  of  the  hearts  I  wanted  to  break  but  couldn't," 
•he  replied.    **  Yours,  for  instance,  Phil." 

"  You  couldn't  have  tried  very  hard,"  he  laughed. 

"I  didn't  know  you  were  a  satyr  then,"  she  said, 
pushing  her  chair  back  from  the  table.  **  Your  rubber, 
I  think,  Bibby.  I'm  sure  we'd  better  stop,  Dick,  or  you'll 
never  ask  me  here  again." 
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THERE  waa  a  general  movement  of  diipenal,  and 
Philip  Gallatin,  who  had  now  given  up  all  hope 
of  the  opportunity  Nellie  Pennington  had  prom- 
ised him,  followed  the  party  into  the  hall,  hii  eye.  fol- 
lowing Jane,  who  had  found  her  hoftcM  and  was  making 
her  adieux.  He  watched  her  slender  figure  as  she  made 
her  way  up  the  stairs,  and  turned  to  Mrs.  Pennington 
reproachfully. 

"Don't  speak,  Phil,»'  his  hostess  whispered.  "It's 
•11  arranged.    Go  at  once  and  get  your  things.*' 

Gallatin  obeyed  quickly  and  when  he  came  down  he 
heanl  Mrs.  Pennington  saying,  **  So  sorry,  Jane.  Your 
machine  came,  but  the  butler  sent  it  home  again.  There 
was  some  mistake  in  the  orders,  it  seems.  But  I've 
ordered  my  brougham,  and  it's  waiting  at  the  door  for 
you.  You  don't  mind,  do  you?  I've  asked  Mr.  Gallatin 
to  see  that  you  get  home  safely." 

"Of  course,  it's  very  kind  of  you,  dear."  She  hesi- 
tated.   *«  But  it  seems  too  bad  to  trouble  Mr.  Gallatin." 

"  I'm  sure— I'm  delighted,"  he  said,  and  it  was  evi- 
dent that  he  meant  it. 

Jane  Loring  glanced  around  her  quickly,  helplessly 
It  seemed  to  GaUatin,  but  the  sight  of  Coleman  Van  Duyn, 
waiting  hat  in  hand,  helped  her  to  a  decision. 

"It's  so  kind  of  you,  Mr.  GaUatin,"  she  said  grate- 
lully,  and  then,  in  a  whisper  as  she  kissed  her  hostess, 
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-NeUie.  jou»r»  liinplj  odkm.!"  and  made  her  waj  out 
of  the  door. 

GaUalin  followed  quicklj.  but  Mite  Loring  reached 
the  curb  before  him  and  giYtng  her  number  to  the  coach- 
w*n,  got  tn  without  the  proffered  hand  of  her  wMti, 

Angry  though  the  waa,  Jane  Loring  kept  her  com- 
poeure  admir*bljr.  AU  the  world,  it  •ccmed,  wae  con- 
■pinng  to  throw  her  with  thii  man  whom  the  now  knew 
•he  muit  deteit.  If  fate,  blind  and  unthinking,  had  made 
hm  her  dinner  partner,  only  design,  malicioui  and  un- 
cirU,  could  be  blamed  for  hit  pretence  now.  She  tat  in 
her  comer,  her  figure  tenw.  her  head  averted,  her  wrapt 
carefully  drawn  about  her,  a  dark  and  forbidding  wraith 
of  outraged  dignity,  waiting  only  for  him  to  epeak  that 
■he  might  crush  him. 

Gallatin  sat  immovable  for  a  moment,  coumioui  of 
•11  the  feminine  forcee  arrayed  against  him. 

••I  n^ke  no  apologies.*'  he  began  with  an  asrarance 
which  surprised  her.  "I  wanted  to  see  you  alone  and 
no  other  chance  offered.  I  suppose  I  might  say  I'tai 
•orry,  but  that  wouldn't  be  true.  I'm  not  sorry  and 
I  don't  want  any  misunderstandings.  I  asked  Mrs. 
Pennington •" 

"Oh!"  she  broke  in  wrathfuUy.  "  Many  people,  it 
seems,  enjoy  your  confidences,  Mr.  Gallatin." 

"  No."  he  went  on.  steadily.  "  I'm  not  given  to  con- 
fidences, Miss  Loring.  Mrs.  Pennington  is  one  of  my 
oldest  and  best  friends.  I  told  her  it  was  necessary  for 
me  to  see  you  alone  for  a  moment  and  she  took  pity  on 
me."  "^ 

"Mrs.  Pennington  has  taken  an  unpardonable  lib- 
erty and  I  shall  tell  her  so,"  said  Jane  decisively. 
**  I  hope  you  won't  do  that." 

"Have  matters  reached  such  a  point  in  New  York 
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Sr*i»j!!i'  T''  i'""  °"*  •''»•  ''"^»  Wo,  op«,  to 

Um  uaportunitjr  of  mi;  •trugerr"  •    P""  w 

«K.  do«.«tjd  h.,..     "W.  ^  within  th/ct^  o 

••YouVe  alreadj  pleaded.** 

lrifc!«^r '''" ''"•^"*;**'-    I*^  •I>P«*l«J~to  •  higher 
tpOmaal— jour  mom  of  juitice.**  ^^ 

M  know  no  'aw  but  mj  own  initinct.- 
•re  not  true  to  jou.**  ^ 

.tail J'*?  •"P'^'*''^'  «'  ««"'••.  but  .he  wa.  a  trifle 

^t  UwM  her  judgment  onlj  that  rejected  him  and 
that  her  uiatuict.  «dvi.ed  her  of  the  plea.ure  .he  t^ 
m  hi.  companj.  Her  in.tinct.  then  beL  unreliaWe^ 
^owed  her  Judgment  blindlj.  uncomfoSabi;  ^^^^^^^^ 

« I  onlj  Iraow,  Mr.  GaUatin."  die  Mid  coldly.  -  that 
M,  judgment  and  in.tinct  warn  me  again.t  you.^  Wh^! 
erer  there  i.  left  in  you  of  hono,-of  dciency,  muH 
.urely  re.pond  to  my  di.ta.te  for  thi.  intru.io«T 
wfll  i       .  !J'*  ''"  ""^^^'^  ^°<>"We  nor  decent, 

Lki.Wly!  "'         '"^'^  '"'  '^'^"^  *^  truth?-  he 
•*  With  reference  to  what?  **  Mjomfufly. 

To  thi.  .tory  they're  telling." 
II  You  brought  it  here,  of  courw." 

Wm  you  believe  me  if  I  gay  that  I  didn't?  - 
••  Why  .hould  I  believe  you?  " 
Simply  because  I  ask  you  to.*» 
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Sht  looked  out  of  Um  earriAfi  wiadoir  swat  from 
him. 

•*  I  btUtved  in  joa  one*,  Mr.  O^lUllii.** 

He  bowed  hif  head. 

••  Even  that  it  tomethiiif  ,**  he  Mid.  **  You  woul(fai*t 
hart  believed  in  me  then  if  instinct  had  forbidden  it.  I 
am  the  lame  perton  70U  once  believed  in." 

"  My  judgment  waf  at  fault.    I  dislike  vou  intenieW." 

••  I  wont  beUere  it.**  ^ 

*  You  muft.  You  did  me  an  injury  that  nothing  can 
repair.** 

**  An  injurj  to  your  dignity,  to  your  womanhood  and 
•entibility ** 

**  Hardly,»*  she  laid  icomfully,  **  or  even  to  my  pride. 
It  was  only  my  body— you  hurt,  Mr.  Gallatin— yoar 
kiwei— they  soiled  me ** 

••My  God,  Jane!  Don^tl  Haven't  you  punished 
me  enough?  I  was  mad,  I  tell  you.  There  was  a  devil 
in  me,  that  owned  me  body  and  soul,  that  stole  my  rea- 
son, killed  what  was  good,  and  made  a  monster  of  the  love 
I  had  cherished — an  insensate  enemy  that  perverted  and 
brutaliwd  every  decent  instinct,  a  Thing  unfamilinr  to 
you  which  frightened  and  drove  you  away  in  fear  and 
loathing.  It  was  not  m4  you  feared,  Jane,  for  you 
trusted  me.  It  was  the  Thing  you  feared,  as  I  fear  it, 
the  Enemy  that  had  pursued  me  into  the  woods  where  I 
had  fled  from  it.»* 

Jane  Loring  sat  in  her  comer  apparently  uncon- 
cerned, but  her  heart  was  throbbing  and  the  hands  be- 
neath the  wide  sleeves  of  her  opera  kimono  were  nervously 
clutched.  The  sound  of  his  voice,  its  deep  sonorous  tones 
when  aroused  were  famUiar  to  her.  An  he  paused  she 
stole  a  glance  at  him,  for  as  he  spoke  of  his  Enemy  he 
had  turned  away  from  her,  his  eyes  peering  out  into  the 
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l!r^  ''i.  .        /  '?"'  '*""■  P*"*""-     »  «•"••»  think  if. 

b^Mui  rjL'oV;-:; "-  -^  ""^  °-"-""  •- 
u.:,^.::!^  r-:: '  '^•^'' " «- "-  "'■» «-- 

catl  on  the  mcmom  o.  u.4..nu.>,  bu»  .  can't  .ub.i.t  on 
that.     Memory  ,.  t    or  f ,..    .a.        .t.^ying  „,«„." 

I  cant  tee  ho.  /  .«     !.    f .  |,|  accountable.     /  did 
not  make  you,  Mr.  GaUutm. 

th.  ".«^*  Ti^*"  r'  "^  *'  "  **'  ^  '^•'^  ^  remembered 
tHe  word!  of  Mr..  Pennington.  -  IVe  come  to  the  part- 

«Hl  lo.t  ,t.    The  be.t  of  me  you  .aw  and  the  wor.t  of 
me.    You  knew  me  only  for  five  day.  and  yet  no  one  in 
tlie  world  can  know  me  exactly  a.  you  do  " 
"The  pity  of  it ** 

.nA^^i^l  of  me  and  the  wor.t  of  me.  the  man  in  me 
•ad  the  bea.t  ,n  me.  my  .anity  and  my  madne...     All 
tbe^  you  .aw.    The  record  i«  at  lea.t  complete.** 
••  I  hope  w." 

*•!  could  not  Ue  to  you  nor  cheat  you  with  falae 
•entunent.  I  played  the  game  fairly  untfl-until  then.- 
xet— until  then.** 

"You  cared  for  me,  there  in  the  wood..  I  earned 
your  friendship.     And  I  hoped  that  the  time  had  come 

fotVw^nl^gT""*^  ^°"' '''  ^^*'  '"^^  '  ™  -*  *<>  ^ 
••  And  yet— you  failed,"  she  .aid. 
-Ye.,  I  failed.    Oh,  I  don»t  try  to  make  my  .in  any 
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the  less.  I  only  want  you  to  remember  the  circumstances 
—to  acquit  me  of  any  intention  to  do  you  harm.  I  am 
no  despoiler  of  women,  even  my  enemies  will  tell  you 
•o.  That,  thank  God,  was  not  a  part  of  my  heritage.  I 
have  always  looked  on  women  of  your  sort  with  a  kind 
of  wonder.  I  have  never  understood  them— nor  they  me. 
I  thought  of  them  as  I  thought  of  pictures  or  of  children, 
things  set  apart  from  the  grubby  struggle  for  material 
And  moral  existence.  I  liked  to  be  with  them  because 
their  ways  fell  in  pleasant  places  and  because,  in  re- 
specting them,  I  could  better  learn  to  respect  myself. 
God  knows,  I  respected  you— honored  you!  Don't  say 
you  don't  believe  that  f " 

**  I— I  think  you  did "  she  stammered. 

"I  tried  to  show  you  how  much.  You  knew  what 
was  in  my  heart.  I  would  have  died  for  you — or  lived 
for  you,  if  you  could  have  wished  it  so." 

He  paused  a  moment,  his  brows  tangled  in  thought. 
♦•  I  learned  many  things  up  there— things  that  neither 
men  nor  women  nor  books  had  taught  me,  something  of 
the  directness  and  persistence  of  the  forces  of  nature,  the 
binding  contract  of  a  man's  body  with  his  soul,  the 
glorification  of  labor  and  the  meaning  of  responsibility. 
I  was  happy  there— happy  as  I  had  never  been  before. 
I  wanted  the  days  to  be  longer  so  that  I  could  work 
harder  for  you,  and  my  pride  in  your  comfort  was  the 
greatest  pride  I  have  ever  known.  You  were  my  fetich 
— the  symbol  of  Intention.  You  made  me  believe  in  my- 
self, and  defied  the  Enemy  that  was  plucking  at  my  elbow. 
I  could  have  lived  there  always  and  I  prayed  in  secret 
that  we  might  never  be  found.  I  wanted  you  to  believe 
in  me  as  I  was  already  beginning  to  believe  in  myself. 
Whatever  I  had  been— here  in  the  world— up  there  at 
least  I  was  a  success.    I  wanted  to  prove  it  thoroughly 
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-to  lull,  that  you  nught  eat  and  be  warm-to  hew  and 
build,  that  you  might  be  comfortable.  I  wanted  a  .hrine 
for  you,  that  I  might  put  you  there  and  keep  you— 
always.  I  worshiped  you,  Jane,  God  help  me,  as  I  wor- 
•hip  you  now." 

His  voice  trembled  and  broke  as  he  paused. 

.  ™  °*«*  °o*  l»«ten  to  you,  Mr.  Gallatin,"  she  said 
Jiurnedly,  for  her  heart  was  beating  wildly. 

*•  I  worship  you,  Jane,"  he  repeated,  "and  I  aik 
for  nothmg  but  your  pardon." 
"  I— I  forgive  you,"  she  gasped. 
-  I'm  glad  of  that.     ITl  try  to  deserve  your  indul- 
gence,   he  said  slowly.    He  stopped  again,  and  it  was  a 
long  tune  before  he  went  on.    The  brougham  was  moving 
rapidly  up  the  Avenue  and  the  turmoU  of  night  sounds 
was  fading  into  sUence.    Forty-second  Street  was  already 
behind  them,  and  the  fashionable  restaurants  were  gay 
with  hghts.     He  seemed  to  realize  then  that  Jane  would 
soon  reach  her  destination,  and  he  went  on  quickly,  as 
though  there  were  stiU  much  that  he  must  say  in  the 
httle  tune  left  to  him  to  say  it  in.    « I  suppose  it  would 
be  too  much  if  I  asked  you  to  let  me  .  ce  you  once  in 
a  while,    he  said  quickly,  as  though  he  feared  her  refusal. 
I— I've  no  doubt  that  we'U  meet,  Mr.  Gallatin." 

Tni  u  ^T°!*  °'**°  *^**'"  ^^  persisted.  «I  don't  think 
ITl  be— I  don't  think  I'U  go  around  much  this  winter. 
I  want  to  talk  to  you,  if  you'U  let  me.  I— I  can't  give 
you  up-I  need  you.  I  need  your  belief  in  me,  the  incen- 
l^e  of  your  friendship,  your  spell  to  exorcise  the— the 
Thmg  that  came  between  us." 

l}^  *''^^°*^  *°  '°'*«**  *^**'"  »^«  murmured.     « It 
would  be  easier  if— if  you  hadn't  said  what  you  did." 

«  What  did  I  say?    I  don't  know,"  he  said  passion- 
ately, 
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th.f  r^  ^°«7/<>«  ^^^  ine.  It  w-  the  brute  in  ™ 
that  .poke-not  the  man,  the  bea.t  that  kiw^i-  Oh !  - 
She  brushed  the  back  of  her  hand  acros.  her  eyi..  ^  It 
w«.  not  you !    The  memory  of  it  wiU  never  go.- 

He  hung  hi«  head  in  shame. 
^^^«No,  no,  don't!"  he  muttered.     -You're  crucifying 

•*  If  you  had  not  «aid  that »» 

•weel"    """  ^omiTou^.     It  was  madness,  but  it  mm 

"  Love  is  not  brutal— does  not  shame—nor  friirfiten  " 
she    said    slowly.     "You    had    been    «^J  li 
calm »»         ^  ,  °*®°    *° — 80    Clean — so 

"  It  was  Arcadia,  Jane,"  he  whispered,  **  your  Ar- 

ever  I  sa,d-the  love  of  a  man,  or  of  a  beast,  if  you  like. 
But  ,t  spoke  truly.  There  were  no  conventions  there  but 
those  of  the  forest,  no  laws  but  those  of  the  heart.  I  had 
known  you  less  than  a  week,  and  I  had  known  you  always. 

^f  ^w"  ^  *^''r~^°" '°^^ '"^-  Yes,  it's  true.  Do 
you  thmk  I  couldn't  read  in  your  eyes?  " 

"  No,  no,"  she  protested.    « It  isn't  true.    I— I  didn't 
love  you — I  don't •"  ^^ 

*nJ^A  ^^  V!^^""?^  «°«  Of  her  hands  and  was  leaning 
toward  her,  his  voice  close  at  her  ear,  vibrant  with  em<? 

"You  loved  me-up  there,  Jane.  The  forest  knew. 
The  stream  sang  of  it.  It  was  in  Kee-way-din  and  the 
rain.  It  was  part  of  the  primeval,  when  we  lived  a  thou- 
sand years  ago.  Don't  you  remember?  I  read  it  in  your 
eyes  that  night  when  I  came  in  with  the  deer.  You  ran 
out  to  meet  me,  like  the  cave-woman  to  greet  her  man. 
I  was  no  longer  the  fugitive  who  had  built  your  hut,  or 
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Z^'JZf"'-  ^""^ '""«'  *^'  I »"  "'"""y  to 

"  That  nij^t  you  fed  me-watched  by  me.    I  ..w  vour 

^Z  "If""";  t  «'■'*''-»•• »  *«»•  "'^~- 

P««on.  th«r  perfect  womaaUiue...  Such  wonderful 
dr«m.!  And  when  1  .woke  you  were  .tiU  there.  I 
w«Ud  to  ten  you  then  that  I  kn«r_but  I  cuMn"  « 
^uWhave  m«J.  thing,  difficult  for  you.     Then  I  g^t 

"  Don't,  Mr.  Gallatin ! » 

He  h«]  taken  her  in  hi.  arm.  and  held  her  face  w 
that  her  hp.  lay  ju.t  beneath  hi.  own. 

"  Tdl  me  the  truth.    You  loTed  me  then.    You  Io« 
me  now?    Ln'titw?"  lou  love 

K  "k',."'"  r".'"*"''  "^  ™*  ""••>  tear  trembled  on 
her  cheek..    But  he  kisKd  it  away. 

-J*  ^°Tu'"iT'  •'""'•  ^"'«'-  Whatever  I  MB. 
whatever  I  hope  to  be  you  and  I  are  one-indivi.ibIe.  7t 
hM  b«n  «,  .mce  the  beginning.    There  i.  no  brute  in  me 

Z'filT  \  ^  T  •"  *""*'"""  "«»  companion. 

j."rrd";ou— p*^  ""^  *"'  •»•*'  ««•  ^  •-  '- 

i-i*  c^V^';":^  '"'P""'  '"""'•  "  I  ''o  ><>«  you. 

"  Do  you  want  to  help  it?  » 

"  No.    I  don't  want  to  help  it." 

"Kiss  me,  Jane." 

She  raised  her  moist  lips  to  his  and  he  took  them. 

Past  and  Future  whirled  about  their  ears,  dinning  the 
alarm  but  they  could  not  hear  it,  for  the  voice  of  the 
present,  the  wonderful  present  was  sin^in^  in  their  hearts! 
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m  brougham  ^  noi.elt.dj  on.  «id  they  did  not 
fcaoworcre.  Fifth  ATeiiiie  wm  «  ElyMMi  Field.  «* 
their  journey  could  only  end  in  ParadiM. 

**  Say  it  again/*  he  whin)ered. 

She  did. 

TK  **}  "VC'  T  ^"^  •^*''  •'"••  I  ^«t  to  .ee  them  now. 
They  re  like  they  were^p  there-aren»t  they?  They're 
not  cold,  or  .coraful.  or  mocking,  a,  theyVe  been^Ol 

WnVRtr^ouP*^^^^^^^  ^^'-^^ 

"Yes,  what',  left  of  me  »  the  .ighed.  « If.  w  nreet  " 
J*e  whispered.  "  IVe  dreamed  of  it-but  I  didn't  think  it 
cottldeverbe.    I  wa.  afraid  of  you »» 

"  Oh,  Jane !    How  cruel  you  were !  " 

"  I  had  to  be.    I  had  to  hurt  you.*» 

•*Why?»» 

.„/  ^T^  l^  °?  ""^  P'^-     ^  '''^^  *o  n»*ke  you 
.uffer—as  I  suffered— only  more." 

**Idid.    Much  more.    You're  not  afraid  of  me  now? '» 

wK     7' °°-    J  °»  °ot  »'"id  of  you.    I  shouldn't  be-be 
where  I  am,  if  I  were." 

He  took  pains  to  give  her  locality  a  new  definiteness. 

that      ""  ''°*~''^**  y^'"  *h«"«»»t  I  was?  »  he  asked  after 

"  No--ye»— that  i.— I  don't  know " 

"Jane!" 

"I  mean~I  don't  believe  I  ever  thought  you  anything 
out  what  you  are."  -^        » 

"You  blessed  child.     And  what  am  I?" 
face""^"~*   ^*"°°*     ^   *^*^^-J»a»red   person—with   a— 

"  Is  that  aU?  " 

"  No.     And  an  unshaven  chin,  a  soiled  flannel  diirt, 
and  a  brown  felt  hat  with  two  holes  punched  in  it." 
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"  H*ve  I  always  been  that? 
"  Yes— alwayi.»» 


ft 


«  rin--not  •ure.»'  She  .traightened  suddenly  in  his 
•ms  and  drew  away  to  look  at  him.  «« Why— Pve  only 
known  you-I  only  met  you  a  few  hours  ago.  It's  dread- 
ful of  me— Mr.  GaUatin." 

**  Phil,"  he  corrected. 

"  Phil,  then.  The  suddenness  of  everything^I'm  not 
quite  sure  of  myself »»  *^ 

*•  I'm  not  either.    I'm  afraid  I'll  wake  up." 

"  You're  not  the  person  with  the  glowerinir  eves  "  she 

went  on   "and  th^the  stubbly  chinior  the^slouch  h^ 

«nd  smelly  pipe " 

Hn/V/"  *°!  ^^PP^  *°  «^°^*'-    I  <^°"Jd°'t  i'  I  wanted  to. 

f>.     I'"  f uu!^"  *'**  *°^  *^^  ""^^^y  PiP«-     I  can  make 
the  chm  stubby  again-if  you'U  only  wait  a  few  day..'» 

M  don't  thmk  I-I'd  like  it  stubbly  now." 
He  laughed.    But  she  stopped  him  again. 

**  I — I  wish  you'd  tell  me " 

She  paused  and  he  questioned. 

"  Something  bothers  me  dreadfullv  " 

"What?"  ^' 

niahJZ  fi^"'*  think-when  you-came  with  me  to- 
night—that  I  could  be  convinced— that  you  could— could 
win  so  easily,  did  you?  »»  "^ 

"  No,  dear.     I  didn't— I-      -» 

"  Quickly— or  I  shaU  die  of  shame." 

« I  had  no  hope— none  at  aU.    I  just  wanted  you  to 

know  how  things  were  with  me.    Thank  God,  you  listened." 

How  could  I  do   anything  else  but  listen— in   a 

brougham-I  couldn't  have  jumped  out  into  the  street. 

IJesides,  you  might  have  jumped,  too." 
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« I  mmld  have,"  he  Mud  grimlj. 
It  would  have  made  a  fcene." 
**  I  hadn't  thought  of  that." 

kJi^nh^A  ^t'"*^"^^"-  P«««gton  would  have 

She  drew  away  from  him  and  looked  out  of  the  cai- 
w  JunrmSr;    .^'k^  '•?  ^''""^  •  neighborhLrwhfch 

-  Wel^r  "  '°"r  "^'**^"'"  '^  "'^  •  "*««  bewildered. 
We  bare  come  a  long  way." 

He  foUowrf  her  look  and  laughed  outright. 

Andt^r  /t.^"  *i'  ^"'''''  •«  ""•  op*-'"*  "••  door. 
And  tte.  ♦»  the  c«chm«,.    «  You  got  the  wrong  number" 

prompt;  """"'^  "^  ^"«««^  •'""  «»«  •  "ic 

Daw^'lJT' *"*""'  ""^  ''•"^*'     ^'«  •«  -«  »•". 

"  Hund,  d  and  Ten,  »ir." 

GaUatin  laughed,  but  Jane  had  .unk  back  in  her 
corner  m  confusion. 

«rr"l  ^o  *'"'""^*  *«tinctly,"  .he  murmured.    •<  I'm 

**To  the  Batterj »' 

1  Mr.  Gal— Phil !  "  cried  Jane. 
**  I  beg  pardon,  sir,"  said  Dawson. 
Gallatin  concealed  his  delight  with  difficulty. 
We  ve   come   too   far,  Dawson,"  he  said.     « Miss 
Lonng  lives  in  Seventieth  Street." 
**  I'm  sorry,  sir,"  came  a  voice. 
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Gallatin  shut  the  door  and  the  vehicle  turned 
Jane  .at  very  .traight  in  her  comer  and  her  finiiert 
were  rearranging  her  disordered  hair. 

go  **^t*  ^*^'~^''"  ■***°^-    ^^o'^  ^<>«W  I  have  let  him 

"  There  are  no  numbers  on  the  itreeti  of  Paradise  »♦ 
II  It  must  be  frightfuUy  late." 

^T^r.  '^***^^««  »°  *he  pockets  of  demigods—-" 
WtU  you  be  serious ! " 

"Demigods  are  too  happy  to  be  serious." 
That  poor  horse- " 

"A  wonderful  horse,  a  horse  among  horses,  but  he 
goes  too  fast.  He'll  be  there  in  no  time  Can't  we  take 
a  turn  m  the  Park?  " 

He  stretched  his  hand  toward  the  door,  but  she  seized 
mm  by  the  arm. 

"I    forbid    it.      If   Mrs.    Pennington    knew—"    she 

ti!? V  ir *r  'V°°«*«"»**i«>»-  "Phil!  Do  you  think 
that  Nellie  Pennington " 

"I  don't  know.     She's  a  wonderful  woman— keent 

amazing  horses— extraordinary  coachmen " 

e"  ^p'^V^'^  '^^  ^""^  ^""^^  *^^  man— to  mistake  me— pur- 

.n  JJ  *^'°^  "?^  ^^  """^  brazenly.  "  She».  capable  of 
anytJimg — anything— wonderful  wom " 

"  Phil,  I'll  be  angry  with  you." 

**  No,  you  can't." 

He  took  her  in  his  arms  again  and  she  discovered  that 
what  he  said  was  true.  She  didn't  want  to  be  angry. 
Besides  what  did  it  matter,  about  anything  or  anyl^dy 
else  m  the  world.  J'^^^J 

I.  /7  <*o°*t  know  how  this  could  have  happened.     I've 
Iv!lC' ™C  *'^  ^°°'^"^  ^''^^  ^  -^-    "  Oh,  how 
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"No." 

"Oh,  ytt.    It»i  true.     I  hated  tou     I  n.iiw  a;a 

"It  aU  happeiMd  •  UwnniKl  ycui  •an." 

**  And  the  roicei        »» 

She  drew  closer  into  hi.  .rm.  and  whiq)ered. 

It  f rightene  me  a  little,  thouoh.** 
•*What?»»  ** 

"  Do  yon  want  to  Rurt?  » 
"  No,  not  now-  -not  now." 

fnght««l  for  „«  or  for  you.  The  rtrength  of  the  .« 
»  m  me.  J„e.  ru  win  out.  dear."  he  wU/peml  ^ 
win  out.    For  you— for  u.  both.- 

knolSK'Tf"'"^'"  "^"^  "If.  in  you  to  win.  I've 
PM     TO  ^  .^-    ^""I  f  "•*  P"*  *—«»  E»«"y  to  rout. 

Herughrf         '""*°^  it  win  faU.    I  know  it  wiU.» 

"God  blew  you  for  that.  Fta  not  afraid  o/ it.  WeVe 
eonju«d,t.w.yaI,e«iy.  You'veput  mein  a™.r.  J^^ 
Well  turn  its  weapons  aside." 

•*  Yes,  I'm  sure  of  it** 
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She  loolud  up  .t  him  Md  by  the  dow  of  a  .t«»t 

«d  th«rt«i  for  th.  .^™.„t.  but  .tai  „«,i.„.,^:  Zi 
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the  MiU.  Building,  and  con.i.tcd  of  .ix  room.,  one 

♦\1J^^  ^  furniihed.  and  gave  no  token  of  ex- 

h^ordmarjr  pro.per,tj  or  the  lack  of  it.    In  no  .en.e  did 

^nJT'u    ^^  r«°^^^°*  •»»**•  ^Wch  were  main- 
^^^TJ^"""  ^  the  building  by  more  precociou.  Hrl 

indicated  •  conwnratwm  more  to  the  liking  of  the  claM 

Indoiailttr  '''^  "^  '**'  *^  •^'^'^  **'  ^'°^°°'  "^ 

.♦.^1^/"°^°°*  **?*  •^'*''  '"«°'^''  ^^o"««d  to  that 
■teaAljr  decrea.,ng  c1»m  of  lawyer,  who  look  upon  their 
prc/e..,on  a.  a  calling  with  tradition..  He  bel^g«i  to 
M  older  .chool  of  prnctitioner.  which  .till  clung  tTthe 
ethic,  of  a  bygone  ge«e.ation.  The  bu.ine..  of  many  biff 
cor^ration.  went  up  in  the  elevator  which  pa..ed  before 
the  door  of  John  Kenyon».  private  office  to  a  floor  above, 
where  it.  emi..anea  couH  learn  how  to  take  the  money  that 

hir^J^''    ?u^P^'  ''^**^°"*  ^^«  ^^"^^  or.  having 
been  jail^  how  they  could  most  quickly  be  freed  to  obtaif 

teX^f  .1    Tl  "°t'-    ^"*  ^'-  ^*"^°°  "*d^  "o  effort 
to  divert  this  tide.    H«  wanted  no  part  of  it  in  hi.  office. 
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Tht  corporaU  intcmU  which  he  KprtMBted  were  for  tht 
»<>.t  part  tho^  which  r«,ui«d  hi.  ^rric^  to  mUt  ^ 
dq>rcdationf  planned  upttairt. 

John  Kenyon  would  ha^c  bo«n  a  gn^i  Uwjer  but  for 
the  Uck  of  one  unportant  ingredient  of  greatn^^^in^^ 
J*tion.  Hi.  knowledge  of  the  law  wm  extraordinar^ 
Hi.  mind  wa.  cry.tal.clear.  analytical  but  not  inventire. 
judicial  but  not  prophetic.  He  would  have  gr^cTth^ 
robe,  of  a  Ju.tice  of  the  Supreme  Bench;  but  Ma  ^tent 
Sri!!  *""°^*™. •''•»"  ^  wa.  not  far  from  mediocrity. 

^l«r»K*"\  J'  .•'"'  ^  ^  ***^  »'  P^'P  G«natin». 
grandfather,  had  been  a.«>ciated  with  Philip  O.Uatin*. 
father,  but  with  the  p«..ing  of  the  old  firm  he  had  opened 
offlce.  of  h,.  own.     The  initiative  which  he  lacked  had 
been  .upphed  by  Gordon  Hood,  a  bri.k  Bo.tonian  of  the 
omnwcicnt  type;  and  the  accession  of  young  Philip  Galla- 
tin four  year,  ago  had  done  .tiU  more  to  .upply  the  in- 
gredient, which  modern  condition,  weroed  to  require     It 
had  meant  much  to  John  Kenyon  to  have  Phil  in  the  firm, 
for  the  per.pective  of  Time  had  done  little  to  dim  th« 
lu.ter  which  hung  about  the  name  of  GaUatin  and  the 
junior  member  had  shown  early  .ign.  that  he,  too,  wa. 
poMessed  of  much  of  the  geniu.  of  hi.  forebear.. 

Kenyon  had  watched  the  development  of  the  boy  with 
Ti  1  .•^f^*'**  "d  apprehension  and,  with  the  memory 
orthe  failing,  of  hi.  ancestors  fresh  in  hi.  mind,  had  done 
What  he  could  to  avert  impending  evil.  It  was  at  hi. 
•dvice  that  young  GaUatin  had  gone  to  the  Canadian 
woods,  and  he  had  noted  with  interest  and  not  a  little 
cunosity  his  return  to  his  desk  two  months  ago  sobered 
and  invigorated  Phil  had  plunged  into  the  work  which 
awaited  him  with  quiet  intention,  and  the  way  he  had 
taken  hold  of  his  proWpms  and  solved  them,  had  filled 
the  senior  partner  with  new  hopes  for  his  future.     He 
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oved  the  boy  as  he  could  have  loved  a  son,  as  he  must 
love  the  son  of  Evelyn  Westervelt,  and  it  had  taken  much 
to  destroy  John  Kenyon's  belief  in  Phil»s  ultimate  success. 
Hut  this  last  failure  had  broken  that  faith.    Through  the 

^u^'u't.?'.  ^°'*'*°°  ^°°^  ***«  ^"°  ^"^  ^°^  the  »uit  for 
which  Phil  Gallatin  had  prepared  it,  but  it  was  an  empty 

victory  to  John  Kenyon,  who  had  seen  during  the  prepara- 
tion of  the  case  Phil  GaUatin's  chance,  his  palingenesis— 
the  restitution  of  aU  his  rights,  physical  and  moral. 

FuHj  aware  of  John  Kenyon»8  attitude  toward  him. 
for  two  weeks  Philip  GaUatin  had  rem  ..ned  uptown  and, 
until  his  dinner  at  Mrs.  Pennington's,  to  which  he  had 
gone  m  response  to  especial  pleading,  had  hidden  himself 
even  from  his  intimates.    He  had  sent  word  to  John  Ken- 
yon that  he  was  indisposed,  but  both  men  knew  what  his 
absence  meant.    John  Kenyon  had  been  the  one  rock  to 
which  Phil  GaUatin  had  tied,  xhe  one  man  with  whom  he 
had  been  willing  to  talk  of  himself,  the  one  man  of  aU  his 
friends  from  whom  he  would  even  take  a  reproach.     It 
was  on  John  Kenyon's  account,  more  even  than  on  his  own, 
that  Gallatin  so  keenly  suffered  for  his  faUure  at  the 
critical  moment.    The  time  had  indeed  come  for  a  reckon- 
ing, and  yesterday  Gallatin  had  planned  to  retire  from 
the  firm  and  save  his  senior  partner  the  pains  of  further 
responsibility  on  his  account.     He  had  been  weighed  in 
the  balance,  a  generous  balance  with  weights  wL.oh  favored 
him,  and  had  been  found  wanting. 

But  last  night  a  miracle  had  happened  and  the  visit 
of  renunciation  which  he  had  even  planned  for  this  very 
morning  had  been  turned  into  one  of  contrition  and  ap- 
peal. And  difficult  as  he  found  the  interview  before  him, 
he  entered  the  office  with  a  light  step  and  a  face  aglow  with 
the  new  resolution  which  had  banished  the  somber  shadow 
that  for  so  long  had  hung  about  him. 
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It  was  early,  and  the  business  of  the  day  had  just 
begun.  At  his  appearance  several  of  the  stenographers 
looked  up  from  their  work  and  scrutinized  him  with  in- 
terest, and  the  chief  clerk  rose  and  greeted  him. 

"  Good  morning,  Tooker,"  he  nodded  cheerfully.  *♦  Is 
Mr,  Kenyon  in  yet?  " 

"  No,  sir.    It's  hardly  his  time " 

"  Please  teU  him  I'd  like  to  see  him  if  he  can  spare  me 
a  moment." 

Then  he  entered  a  door  which  bore  his  name  and 
closed  it  carefully  behind  him,  opened  his  desk,  glanced 
at  his  watch,  made  two  or  three  turns  up  and  down  the 
room  and  then  took  up  the  telephone  book,  Logan- 
Lord— Lorimer,  Loring.  There  it  was.  7000  Plaza.  He 
hesitated  again  and  then  rang  up  the  number. 

It  was  some  moments  before  the  butler  consented  to 
get  Miss  Loring,  and  when  he  did  she  did  not  recognize 
his  voice. 

"  Who  is  it?  »  she  asked. 

"  Can't  you  guess?  " 

**Oh,  Phil!  I  didn't  know  you  at  all.  Where  are 
you?  " 

"At  the  office." 

"  Already !    And  I'm  not  out  of  bed !  " 

"  Did  I  wake  you?    I'm  sorry " 

"  I'm  glad.    I  didn't  mean  to  go  to  sleep,  but  I  did 

sleep,  somehow " 

"  I  haven't  been  asleep.    I  couldn't " 

"Why  not?" 

"  It's  so  much  pleasanter  to  be  awake." 

"  I  think  so,  too,  but  then  I  dreamed,  Phil." 

"Pleasant  dreams?" 

"  Oh,  beautiful  ones,  full  of  demigods  and  thines." 

"  What  things?  " 
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Phil  ? "  "''"'''^^^^^^^^^^"^ir^^^^ 

"  It  had  to  happen.»» 
1  can't  beJieve  it  jet »» 

..u."'  ""**"«'     ""  '  -  the„  IM  tr,  to  con^ince 

;;p'/ou"'!:l:,p"..'^-  ^•— a«-«  to  «faut  that  .. 
"lied  me.  IVe  had  a^'fyint  fcr^l^"  «'"''  y" 
be  somebody  el.e,  too."     "'''"S  '^'W  that  you  mu.t 

I  am  somebody  else." 
;;i  mean  somebody  I  kon't  know  very  weU  » 

."Dosesof  demigod.    Bepeat  eve^  hour." 

"X-fthCkso'V"^''""'^''"'""" 
"Then  why  not  tr Jit?  »' 

■1  m  sure  of  it      In      A 
speak  of  will  entirelj  disappear  -     "^  *^'  "^P*^"^  ^^^ 
Are  jou  sure?  *» 
"Positive." 

-.yJ.ra«n>tyo*t"  '"'  ~="'*  "^y-     You  really 

••  "«:r 'irbe^^f^  *r  ?•»'*  ^o-  seep  " 
somebody  else."    She  laS^'oh  p"L"?,"J.'""'  "^^ 
v«satic.n !    I  hope  no  one^iTirten^^f  "^ '    ^*  »  -»- 

anywiy"  '""  *''*''«  "<"•     They  iouldn't  understand 
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"Not  unless  theyVc  quite  mad— as  we  arc.    What  are 
you  doing?     Working?"  *>nat  arc 

;;yes,  drawing  a  deed  for  an  acre  in  Paradise." 
•  Don't  be  foolish.    Who  for?  " 
"  Me.    And  there's  a  deed  of  trust  ** 
"  I'll  sign  that." 

,o„"Sel°:5  .;'«"'■'•    "'»-»'—».  ^a„o.    Don. 
"  Yes,  I  do,"  slowly. 

see  youT"''*'  '^  ^""'"  '""^  *^'°  ^'  *^^«^»  "  ^hen  can  I 
"  Soon." 

"This  afternoon?" 
"  I've  a  luncheon." 
"And  then " 

"  7'*^*  ^»t    the Oh,   Phfl,   ni   have   to   cut   tl  at 

There's  a  dance  tc^night,  too.  the  Ledyards'." 
Ihis  IS  getting  serious." 

"  Not  sufficiently  urged." 

f>,    "  "^^^^V^*"*"'*  ^^*^''-    I  don't  want  to  go.    I  want- 
the  acre  of  Paradise." 

"  Where  will  I  meet  you,  Jane?  " 
**  Here— at  four." 
"  I'U  be  there." 

"  Until  then,  good-by,  and,  Phil ♦» 

"  Yes." 

andl^"'"  '''^''   *^**    ^*°°'^    «^^"*'   disreputable    hat 
**  And  the  beard? »» 

"I'd  rather  convince  you  without  them." 
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W 

hi! 


u 


**  Oh,  I've  no  doubt  vou  »ni »»  7^^^^^^^^ 
•o  much  Pve  got  to  «iv  to  vou  Phi  "r"**'*^-  "  ^here'. 
to  begin .»  '^y^oyou^PM.    I  won »t  know  where 

;;Ju.twWe  vou  .topped." 

couidn..     ThcrelXl'rVaL^:^^^^         ^'^^     I 
He  laughed  gajljr.  ''"°"*- 

^^IVejtill  other  reason..- 
Convincing  ones  " 

by"     She  cut  off  „d  }^  S"    "^ /""'••  then.    Good- 

took  out  hi,  w.tch  1^;"; i°  w*°"*  "' "■* '"'«'<"'•  h! 
the  chief  clerk  c.B,e^         «<"»■».»«  .t  impatiently  when 

?oked  up  over  thecal/ Jonf^.'^^  <"  hi.  "..a  and 
tin  appeared  at  the  door.  *'""*'  "hen  Galla- 

He  raf  d:™"a^™dU'a"^n  Init'  "It"^'  '"'  ''""'• 
chair  nearest  it.    Hi.  maS^l  ^»™«Ilj  indicated  the 

old.fa.hioned  dignftJ   ZTJ-  ""  ^"""^  "»''  '"«  of  an 

™c„uragement.  f^dthil*t7»  ""'^"  '"difference  nor 

I^^tion  if  anything  XedTf^nU  ""^  ^'"«P  G^U-tin'. 

- -tin,.  o..«„«„„:^  t:::^t  -^a.f,i.^,„,^ 

at  hm,  the  calm  judicial  glance 


t«rm  .rthi.  time  mcrn?»«ot       /  "  '  "."  "'  "»  '•""''•' 

work«d  forward  .nrf  2.  '         T*  *"•  J*"  *h«t  had 

throbbing  r.l:"ttl"kTth'''"'^*«''"'  '"^  "• 
th.  decWoD  with  ;hki,  „„    K    ^  r*"*"^  •'"'"'''"•  •»<« 

point  o/t4.kio;,rjSe„t':S;.  "^  ""  »  "« 
I  understood." 

right  here  for  a  long  wUe-t^„  ^  M  """^  '  '"«'  ""7 
h«i  been  taking  m/.L„  oTTITt  h  J'''"  '""'  *'''*  ^ 

t«..ve.o„the-Xf"a.^;:rg::t"f^L!!:!!i..^ "«"«' 

deny  itlrVotlv  l^*^u";{  '""«'''"?•  ™-    ^  "on't 
G«ll,r'  *        /  *'""'«'''  that  you  might  liave '• 
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M 


that.    Word.  c.bC«  m„~h''/"l;    *  "  "»'  S-""*  •»„ 
I  would  like  ,ou  to  know  .•.Th./^    me  to  you  j  but  wJul 

chance  to  prove  mv.elf     iZ'  '  '  ""'  "'"'"'« 

n.y.elf.re.p.ct.tle..ti...,Jt"om'  ^•'*  T""  "' 

to  give  my  word  now -••  ""  """'•    I  »»»t 

"  Don't  do  that  "  mIJ  c 
•■ece...ry.»  '    '•«*  ^enyon  hurriedly.    "U  U„'t 

Kenyon  twi.tcd  hi,  thin  b^vtTh-     T'^  '""•" 
»P  «t  the  junior  member  Wnt^'J.  ^'''^V'  «"<!  '"okcd 
blurred  and  he  saw  «.  »i,- .    ^'  '  *'  *"'  "o  W'  eyea 

figure  of  thi.  bovTfa  he^»t'  T"  '«°  '"'  '"«'  •«»  «>• 
.landing  enn,e.hi^  i„  tt  tot    ,'"#  f '  *''"'  •^«"«t»  »«• 
lovableland  yet  d"o™^  t^'' °'  *^"'''  8''ft«».  Wd'ome, 
"ii".  before  hi,  time     The  rlf'M*  "'™','^  "«•  P^-ic 
to  hi,  father  wa,  .WkiJJlrhr    ""u-  u'  ™''P  «'^««'' 
brow,  and  d^p-^tTZf^'  """'  '':«''  '"«•'«'«».  heavy 
»o«.  and  heavy  Ir  itl  ?*  'r"^^  ™'  '«>""»« 
Gallatin',  face,  Une,  whichW  'T'  *'"'•  »  Phil 

year,  which  made  th7re,e„M  "^^""^  "  **«  '"'  *"«> 
^^yet  to  John  Ke^Ur^'r^eS-  -;--"'■ 

n.odeled  lip,,  thLer"h«„  th^,  il!"^"'  "''  *«  «™Jy 

::i:»  ^«.  |?h"tS!:\t':tid  X'"''"  •'^"''''^' 

Wieve  in  „e  untU  I've  i^^T^     itf.T"  ^'^  *° 
here  again  on  .ulTerance.  .,  yo„«"t:^i,  JelTsL  yea^i; 
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■t 

it 

!r 

r 

if 

t 

t 


"ithout  .  .hare  in  the  bu.incM  of  the  flrm  th.»  T  A    u 
make  myie  f  or  for  which  I  A^Jt     ■  ^  ''°"  ' 

•.nt  to'begin  .t    hoMto^  o,  trLS'  ""'"'•     ^ 
climb  it  rung  by  rung."  '**'"  •«""»  •»<« 

^J  Oh^  I  cMi't  li.t.„  to  th.t.    Our  partnership  .grce- 

thi.  i.  where  I  w«t  to  fight  I^CJ^^^l^  '"'T'-"'"' 
my  own  way  without  the  mo,!i'or  fliw  ,  Vf  "^J'  '" 
one-of  you,  least  of  all!"  ^""^  '"^'P  "'  ""y 

The  senior  partner  turned  at  lanf    k.*-  l-  j  u 
face  alight  with  a  smile.  '  ^'  ^"^  ^°"^^^3^ 

"  You  don't  need  my  faith,  my  boy,  if  you've  xro-  f^iih 
of  your  own,  but  I  «ve  it  to  voii  irl.rli      ^-     ^  *** 

hand."     He  «,t  u^La  ll  ^T  ^^^'    ^'""^  "*^  ^o"*- 
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Wt  of  her,,    w.  ^«d^    ^*  ^~  •'  '""■  I*"*  rwilj 

'"'«:-.  0/  th.  kUtLf^-jt^v"^'"-  4-'^ 

Tl««r»'t  •  gnat  opportuniw  ^  if  'I  ™  "*  to  th.  Urt. 
Sit  her.  .nd  I^.JS  iTt*::??^  *'"**  Co«,«^. 


,  Mi 

'111: 


if  Jl 
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they  purpo«  it  to  be,  to  m««  m.n  ^.^  ""^'  " 
bMdi,  with  a  fine  ,},  of  i.V,-  ^  0»erweening  hu^ 
have  been  known  .„-!,•         A  *  *■"  **'  •""  <>'  "»  »>•«. 

chiid«n  of .  w",  ;i!?i;  '"f  *y  "T"  •"  ■»*«'/ 

with  one  .Bother  oL'^tL'"''"'  "  '''''•  "^  -"k 
mere  love  of  Zi^Zti^"  ~™"°  """')  '«"  «« 

rS  "'v^  ^  ^  "St'otrn?.::?t"''„T 

-ould  continue  to'^lfeJe  h^hr^'ccrcrof'' W  int''^ " 
"d  n,.n  would  continue  to  m'reWt  th!^  w  ""^ 
would  continue  to  pl.y  .t  hide  ^^''^^  ^  n,an  J"  M 
continue  to  enjoy  the  g«ne.  ^         ""*°  ''°^'' 

.,•♦1.  fc         j^!        °*  I^nng.  that  he  waa  badlv  in  lov. 

.ane..  .h.„  in  the  ron.an^rt^hfkn^thfTSe? 
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h,,£^iJ;:r«  ""^  '"•••«'  <«.'  o„  bo.h  ch«u  ^  ,^^ 
cuir"oV"wd?ly\;:'';^';„"~jH>.  but  lo  c«„pM.  th. 

«one  ,.  u.  North  ..  IMih  8»^,T.",   '  ^^  ""*•■•■.  »•«« 
th.  occupy..  0,  .hX„7.™'  ""^  '^»  *«»«"«'  b, 

b«j  t:n'':b"&.rt"'  "•"  ""• '-» "" »'  -dcncc 

PiUIit,.  for  .Cw..  not  ."^T"  \'  *  '•"•"'  "'  »»•- 
»'  talking  with  her  JA't. Tt    u""  "'•^«  '  P'««" 

her  maneuver  more  tLT!  *  "wplete  .ucce..  of 

"tt-r'F^"^^^  'or  her  .,i«ht  ,o.. 
out  .  .c:.t'of t  *S&tr^  ■":;  "»  -"  "ot  With. 

between  PhU  «„d  the  f.tf  ho  .~1J?^  u  "*' "'""  ™me 
•in«  hi.  mother',  de^th  he  h  JT!^  ?  "*  """■•«•  '»' 
*..  not  good  for  men  of  h  .  hlu  Sh  T-,""'  •«'"■'"■ 
to  meet  J.„e  Lorin«.  .ndX,  K-  ".  ?  °.  '"^  '"ted  PhU 
gather  had  been  expr^.tdlt'T* '??«■■"«  "«"•  *<- 

up  her  placetC  trmTt  ;  -"'''"^  ""<'«  "d  took 
'«t  .part,  to..tinyh„  b":2  :fr  ""1  "■»  "ood.  her 
-^on  ind-cted  fhe  cig^'tS/l^^  iZ 

*  To 
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on«,  roll  ng  .t  .«  her  fln^er.  and  tapping  the  end  of  it  on 

"I      ^  •***^'  ?!    **»!  »~»-^  *«"•*  ••  •  man  would  do. 
"i;m  flattered.  Ni„.H  ,.;j  ^^„.^  Pe„„i„^o„.    ..Xo 

wh«t^  virtue  of  mine  am  I  .ndcbtc.!  for  the  earlke..  of  thU 

"  I  ilept  badljr,»»  .aid  Nina  laconically. 

And  I'm  the  anodyne?    Thanki.** 
"  Oh,  no ;  merely  an  antidote." 
"For  what?" 

"  Myself.    I've  got  the  bluei." 
•*  Vou !    Impoi»ible." 

u  ^^*  ■^'•- .  '**•  ^"'^'^  *'*"*^-    ''«  q"«kc  wretched." 
••  Dressmaker  or  milliner?" 

•'Neither.    Just  borc^,  I  think.    You  know  IVc  been 

J"nVtLrrT;   "^^f  °^''^    And  Pm  twenty-four. 
isn  t  that  enough  to  make  an  angel  weep?  " 

«  v" ^*** J?   u^  \  "mention."  .aid  Mrs.  Pennington. 
You  used  to  be  .uch  a  nice  little  thing,  too." 
Nina  Jaffray  raised  a  hand  in  protest 

»  nice  little  thing  any  longer,  and  I  know  it.    I'm  a  hoy- 
denish.  hard-riding.  loud-.poken  vixen,  and   that',  the 

like  Jane  Loring  for  instance,  w-th  illusion,  and  hopes 
and  a  proclivity  for  virtue.    Fm  not.    I  like  the  talk  of 

**  That',  not  unnatural — .o  do  I." 

- 1  mean  the  talk  of  men  among  men.  They  interest 
me,  more  what  they  say  than  what  they  are.  They're 
genuine,  .omehow.  You  can  get  the  wor.t  and  the  be.t 
of  them  at  a  .itting.  One  can't  do  that  with  women. 
Mo.t  of  u.  are  forever  purring  and  pawing  and  my- 
dearing  one  another  when  we  know  that  what  we  want  to 
do  IS  to  .pit  and  claw.    I  like  the  easy  way.  of  men— col^ 
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lectively,  Nellie,  not  indivMn-ii-  ^^^^^^^^ 
«n.ng  them  be;au.e"  e^A,""'  ^^  ""'  '"«'  8°"" 
the  world  to  do.    iv"  mfr.     ■ . T'  "'''"■•'  ">»«  » 

boy  cl.pp«,  '„,  „^  u,^  b«k  .nH  ^,^'""*  «"  Sackett 
ehap.'  I  put  hi,„  do^  I  L^  I.  "*  °"  '  *  '"^J  «"e 
called  me  «,ythiBnivt,Sl°Jl"  '""•  ^'^  "'her  he'd 
*^:^'-''»«'o„,^C7SD^^»  "-'hing  d„^ 

^  ^|.  ihcW  he,  eig.„tt.  into  the  fee  „d  dropped  iato 

«  Oh  r!^  !!  J«7  """"Jy  of  you,  Nina." 
think  I'm  in  no  dl°«r  o?'*  "*  "'">  «  ''«ht  hand,  you 

h«i  too  light .  h«r«d  Pm  r/'^'ii  T'"*  ^  -•  I'« 

a  winded  hoP„.     YoTil^,       l"  t"  ''«''-»»«'*  with 
Whycouldn'tyou  wttLr:e;^'  '^'"'^'  ^«'«- 

"No  I  .^l*.rV*  *"'  N""'"  'ho  "Plied  quietly 
only  U%'tttoL'^r'  tt"""-  .  WhenVd^^it, 
it  just  the  same."  *'       "'  '""  "'Sh*  hare  offered 

.^„«I  might  have,  if  I  knew  you  wouldn't  have  foUowed 

"  >fo,»  reflectively.    « I  think  VA  1.        j 
•aid.    I  like  you  i«i««elv,Z.  ■^i'"'  ,1?"  "'""  ^^ 
««H,.ort-be.ide,  being  ef^r^"^"!!:;^^?-    ^O"'"  • 
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"  Meaning — what?  " 

"  Oh,  1  dOT't  know.    You're  aU  woman,  for  one  thin<r » 

th,  ,  V         «  T**  *""  '^''"'"  •■»a«»  the  other  towarf 

P.u«:' rdl.tli:e:h^ren''"  ^'"*°"  "«'  *"»  '''^  ' 

••fwl^dt" '^'"'''-    ^'"''''  "■•"*  '■»"  °-»-" 
.hrug"'  ^*"""«*°°''  P«%  -houlder.  gave  an  expre..ive 

^^u  L^h^irrr^^rt't^  :::^e"7^nt"rj^ 

happj,  but  you'll  never  be  bored."  ^  °' 

Nma  Jaffray  gazed  long  into  the  fire. 

what  T?       ?  *^^°^*°«  ^^'^^^  ^*'"  '^^  »aid.     "That's 
wHat  I  came  to  see  you  about '» 

^  I  ve  been  thmkini^-seriously." 

«  n^  ""!.*  '"^''^  ^*^  *^°^«°»  of  offers.'' 
h„f  T»     *  ^r*  ?.?  '''''*"°"  ^"°*«"  *°d  gentlemen  iockevs 
but  rm  not  aphaanthropic  iWitution.  CurSeno^S 

you  like,  a  poor  man,  perhaps ♦» 

"  Nina.    Who?  " 

Miss  Jaffray  paused. 

"I  thought  I'd  marry  PhH  Gallatin,"  she  said  quietlv 

tend^toLWbl^^^^^^^^^^^^^^  e. 
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«ye«  gmd  .teadUv  befon  her  T»  _  ^^^^^* 
that  ,he  w„  quite^eZuTil  '  *"  **"''  '»  ^  ««n 
nington  liked.  '*™"— ■»•«  ""ou.  «,«,  M,..  p«,. 

;;  PU  G^.ti„ !    Oh.  Ni„.,  ,„„  ,„.j  „ 

"Doe»  he  know  it?" 
in  no°°„"e^'"  '""""•    ^°"  '"»  -^^  »<>  »  the  ditch 

*  68,1  think  80 ^"  v«?i;«  D 

whatever  it  wa,  that  ,he  had^  ta  2Tf  ™  """"'•  "■"• 

and  it  „oe  c'd:5 1":  zzzr  "^  "'"*-'- 

*'  Oh.  no.  LI  I  .h.n^h!^^'^""*''*  y""'  " 

.he  went  on  ^bliviltTN^e  pi" T"   '.'"  "'"'*••" 
•«  TK^«  «  "»  ui  ryeiiie  renninffton's  humor 

«  V™.,™.1  :,       '  '''""'^  ''«  know  it  otherwise?  •' 
«  Jm  w^^M*^  "'  """"■'■«' ''  ""t  direct." 

that's  why  I  like  Wm     ^  "tupid  about  women.    I  think 

the  -  o/heX  -ou^irr  i^^ttr:  ^^'j 

lime  and  energy  »'  ®"*^"  *  ^aste  of 

never  was  such  a^ion  si^^  ttti^^  o^Tim^r 
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•*  I  didn't  .ay  I  loved  Phil  GoUatin,"  corrected  Nina 
promptly.    «I  .aid  I'd  decided  to  mawy  him  » 

.JJ^^  h»ve  you  any  rea.on  to  .uppow  that  he  .hare, 
your— er—nubile  emotions?" 

to  l^r  T^*"''"'-  ^T  ^.*'  *^''*^»  ^«°  q"i*«  indifferent 
to  me-to  aU  women.    I  think  the  arrangement  miirht  be 

?r-N^r  \^°"  ^^"V°  ^°  '''''^'  ^^'^  ^-'  *  ^1.  and 
.h^dnS;  ^V  °°*.;f  ^r^-«  -  "«ly,  am  I?  Why 
shoiJdn  t  he  like  me,  if  he  doesn't  like  any  one  else?  » 

w.r.  "*,r°  '°  ^'^^  ''°'^^'  *^^*^-     ^'^  °»*"y  you,  if  / 

were  a  man."  *^  "^     ' 

h.rit"'  ^T"??""  *»"''  to  ""-^  uneasily.  con.c,ou.  that 
here  wa.  a  aituat.on  over  which  she  could  have  no  control 
She  was  not  in  PhU  GaUatin's  confidence  or  !„  Jane  Lor- 
ings,  and  the  only  kind  of  discouragement  she  could  offer 
ZL  ''"'1^'^»««™''«"  "ith  .  girl  who  an  her  life  had 
done  everything  in  the  world  that  she  wanted  to  do,  and 

was  Phil  GaUatm.  Nina's  plans  would  have  been  amusing 
had  they  not  been  rather  pathetic,  for  NeUie  Penningtof 
had  sought  and  found  below  her  visitor's  cahn  exterior,  a 
ir»^TTj'/''  "«''''  """*  »elf-reproach,  which  was 

cale  L  PW^n  '^  «'«r'^ -«'«d--  Did'  she  reaUy 
care  for  Phil?  Clever  as  Mrs.  Pennington  was,  she  could 
not  answer  that  But  she  knew  that  it  was  a  part  of  Za 
Jaffray's  methods  to  do  the  unexpected  thing,  so  that  her 
.mcerity  was  therefore  always  open  to  quefiion.  IjeUie 
Pennington  took  the  benefit  of  that  doubt 

soml'  "riLT"""""  *"  """  *""•'  *"'  "^  """'  -«  ^o' 

.ou^^Ta^ke^^rr^f  "'•    '"""^  ""'''  *^'  ""  '" 
«  How  should  /  know?  »  Mrs.  Pennington  evaded. 
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„    "  I  don't  bel  Je^e«  ::„'^"j 'h   ^  '""''e,  why." 
love  with  that  «,rt  of  ^l"     '     '^  '»""  """"j  ««  in 

w Jt''i:i::r;„*^*^'sri„Y'/V/r "  -  «■■''  -  •"«' 

cigarette  and  lit  it  carefSi;  ""'^  *~'''  "oth" 

by  1^^:^"  '^  '"^-'•"  N^*."  'he  ..id,  Uking  a  chair 

^i^n  W  C  V^'^  -r'^'Ung  hand, 
that  «ljective' Wh»T;;  JS-;;/'™  l-- «>«ading 
her  own  .ex  it  nie«i,  that  ,he'.^K„  !  "''"P'^^'^*'' 
dangerou.,  too  .taid  to  be  in  e«*tW  T  ^'^  *»  ^ 
ejther.  Morning.  Jane!  Cud  fl  't'  ^j^J/'^P'"  *"  «« 
tho«  cheela  your  imuerMn,!  ^"  '  "Wj' out  or  are 

living?  '•         '        unperwnal  eipre..ion  of  tlie  joy  of 

n^^stUZrZ  «::%"•'  .«°'  ^^  ^''"  ''o.  Nina? 
wait  to  be  ton^T'^"-^"^e^'>-  I -imply  couldn't 

getlo^tfty"'-"    ^■"•«'»-''hie.ou„y.«Didy,„ 

.o  -^-^r/i^r^;nh\^5i^t^^^^^^^^     O-atin 
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"Poor  Pha I    That',  the  fate  of  thew  ituDid  in.H«ll 
bachelor.^to  act  a.  pctUion  to  the  ^Kf  VeC 

^f  hT  ^fn  ^"*  -  .-^"t^-tbg  at  til!"  '^""• 

u  XT  ,  ,   ,  thought  hun  very  attractive."  .aid  J*no 

"  He',  one  of  the  Gallatin.,  isn't  he?  "  ^* 

"Ye.,  dear,  the  last  of  them.     I  w».  -/.-m 
wouldn't  like  him."  ^"  •"*'^  yo« 

**  Oh,  yes,  I  do.    Quite  a  iweat  deal     W«»-  -  /  •    j    * 
your.,  i.n't  he,  Nina? »        ^  ^*  *  *  '"^°^  *>' 

MnHfi'^'^J^^r  ''if  '°''  *«^'''*  ""^^  Mi..  Jaffray  drvlv 

"Oh,  I  don't  know,"  .he  flni.hed  with  a  gesture  of 
graceful  retirement.  Their  game  of  hide  «^d^.eek  wa. 
amusing,  but  hazardou.  in  the  Drewnt  rnm«-l  t 

Wma  Jaffray  and  Jane  Loring  had  met  in  fKo  !-♦ 
autumn  at  a  hou.e  party  at  the  lllyardT'  pkce t  vt 
gmia,  and  while  their  nature,  were  haVwiv  1       ^   T 

cunowty  rather  than  approval,  for  Nina  Jaffrav  wa.  like 

^^^'  Y  T  ""* '«'°«-  whate;«^hrm«! 

new,  and  thae,  J«ne  dncovered,  could  be  atrodon,    h., 

t:  s  jiff  '^^ '»'^.»*"*'»-  •  -^^trb^" 

wL^  t  ''•  iJ'"*  ^™«  '"  '  •  '«  little  thing ' 
who  had  rfiown  a  disposition  not  to  interfere  with  ottl 
people^  plans    a  nice  little  thing,  amiable  and  a  t^e 

ZTu^I  t^  "1  ^'''  ""•  «'»'<'  ««'  be  intimate. 

^tnT^lLtn  ^d'^,^"'-'"'"  '"^  «^^  ^tH 

Nellie  Pennington,  from  her  shadowed  comer,  watched 

the  two  girls  with  the  keenest  of  interest  andSft;! 
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»  Jane.  i„g.„„^.  p-lint  of  V.W   '^  ".'P'*"  <"  >•"«« 
»'  •  'light  «Mc  of  .„VT  that'll       7  "  ""^  ""™  '"'"t 

«..coptiba.v  to  thee  f^h  :;pt..b J""*''  ^'""^  • 

Nina  was  not  prettv  thi.  «;«     •        : 
•       thought.    Her.  .TZ  XT^Zfof'"'',  ^T""^"^ 
"quire,  a  mot-liaht  and  .7         •  """hught  which 

hunting  field?  jf;::f„X7ri'""''  "»'"'  '"  »<« 
had  d-nced  late  brought  t^  K  *"  ^';'■^'''^'>  J«'"=  "ho 

confe..io„,  however  »uJ^^T  "^  *•"'  remarkable 

thinking  about  J<^oL^i„"^JZ-'T,;  ^  "*  ••- 

a  P«tty  triangle  and  prom"fed  te^e^tin^tf V,I'  "■" 
Jane  was  stiU  iin«oi,.-«        ,*''^'^*^'"flr  possibilities. 

though  thr«,gh  auTfte  h'h  "2'""  '"'-""P*"'.  " 
thought  h«J  persisted  ''"'"''  ""^  *"»  of 

•-•n'g?eH^^r,.rr-;,N«|;ie.  about  PhU  GaUatin 

think  him  .tupid     A^j  .k  '  ,.  ^  ^  *«"«'  y«u  don't 

elimination  of  the  bSr"^  '"  '**  '""«"  "PO"  '"e 

-.eeingr.   itlitltr;  °' ^f  '""S''"'  J«~. 

Vou  needn't  be  at'^' afr^  ^V"*""""'  *"  ""*  "»»• 

I'm  not.     Beside,  he's  awfuUy  gone  „„  a  wood- 
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nymplK    You  .aw  him  bludi  when  I  .poke  of  it  at  dinner 
here— didn't  you,  Jane?  " 

^«fl/^  T  "^  *  ^r^  ^'^"•^^  y°"  ^«°<*  "id  Nina 
f*i  f^.  !^^""  ''^  ''*•  ^^^'^''y  rattled.  He  iro, 
rattled  That*,  what  I  can't  understand.  Supposed 
d^d  find  a  girl  who  wa.  lost  in  the  wood..  What  of  it? 
It .  nobody  .  business  but  hi.  own  and  the  girl*..    I'd  be 

about  Phil  and  that  girl.    I  wa.  lo.t  once  in  the  Adiron? 

dacks.    You  were,  too,  in  Canada  only  last  summer,  Jane. 

You  told  me  so  down  in  Virginia  and ♦' 

Jane  Loring  had  struggled  hard  to  control  her  emo- 
tion,  and  bent  her  head  forward  to  conceal  her  discom- 
posure  but  Nina's  eyes  caught  the  rising  color  which  had 
flowed  to  the  very  tip.  of  her  ear.. 

"  J"»fJ  "  cried  Nina  in  .harp  accent,  of  amazed  dis- 
covery.   "It  was  you!" 

The  game  of  hide  and  seek  had  terminate.!  di.a.trou.ly 
for  Jane,  and  her  .ystem  of  .ignal.,  useful  to  deceive  a. 
weU  a.  reveal  had  betrayed  her.  It  wa.  clearly  to  be 
.een  that  further  di..imulation  would  be  futile,  so  she 
raised  her  head  .lowly,  the  color  gone  from  her  cheek.. 

^^mJ'^'*  ^  T  JC  '\^  '^^  ^*^  admirable  coolness. 
Meeting  Mr.  GaUatin  here  the  other  night  reminded  me 
of  It.  That  was  one  of  the  thing.  I  came  to  tell  Mrs. 
Pennington  thi.  morning.  But  I  don't  suppose  there's 
any  reason  why  you  shouldn't  know  it,  too,  Nina.  If  it 
hadn  t  been  for  Mr.  GaUatin  I  know  I  should  have  died, 
^ou  see,  I  had  sbpped  and  wrenched  my  ankle  and,  of 
course,  couldn't  move »' 

"  It  must  have  been  terrible !  "put  in  Nellie  Penning- 
ton m  dire  distress.    «  You  poor  child !  " 

« I  haven't  spoken  of  it,'»  Jane  went  on  hurriedly, 
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because  there  »*.«»«  ^^^^^^^^^^HHH^^ 

"  »lljr  the  whole  thing  hu  .JLL  '^''  "'  «<""«. 

«nd  poor  Mr.  G.U«tm  »„  IiL.*  j  ^^  "'"'^  '*•"«' 
when  they  found  ut.»  "'*  *~*  '^"'  fatigue- 

;;  W.O  found  ,ou?»  «,M  Mi„  J  , 

"Oh.'-'MidNin,. 

Thip^'^^Tdo**™  ""'  """^  »-'  -"roider,  .nd  ro.. 

''Jane,",he.aidIaniHmur     «V„..       i. 
•nvj.    You're  a  per«,n  tT-^       ^?"  "•''e  me  wOd  with 

thing.  .„  IwayrrpUinj^^A^S  "'*'»','»*««•«-« 

»p«edtoG,lem.nVrriC     ^,  Til  *."•" '»»'« 
tell  me  aU  about  it."  ^"    '^'"*' «'^<J.  «t  here  and 

butlf!!'   ""^   *""•     rm   .er,   fl.tt,^   „,   ^^^^^ 
Ninl','"'"'''  ■"'**'  '*>^*  ••'•    Nina  won't  tefl,  win  you 
^^  But  Mi..  Jaffray  had  ri.en  and  wa.  drawing  on  her 

"Oh,  no.    I  wouldn't  tell.    Be«M«i^ 

beheveit.-    She  glanced  

irom  her  sleeve. 


fL     ,       ■      -^"^  ^"^w^  1  don't 
the  clock,  and  brushed  a  speck 
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XT  1."  '  I5i°^  ^'^  *^  ^'"^  **•*•  "^  "^^  "  Oood-by,  Jane. 
Nellie,  m  tee  you  at  the  •  Pot  and  Kettle,'  won't  I? »»  and 
went  out  of  the  rcom. 

Mm.  Pennington  foUowed  her  to  the  upper  landing 
and  when  she  had  gone,  returned  thoughtfully  to  the 
room. 
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object  0/  he,  w.,t.    N,U^  p  '*'^*  *<»»•  »>«it.t,on,  th^ 
J'"tor'.  hand.  ,„'h^  „7'^  *'!•«  holding  on.  of  C 

forgotten  by  th.^  Ct     "*"*  ""  *««  ""-jfl^ 

'»<'^-  iS;i'te"i::r-  ^'^p'^wtoten^*^ 

»"ter  up  th.  cou  °^T  '"''  '"••"'V.  but  I  coJS!^ 
-ingtot'  ''"  -"""T  'odlou..,..  „k«,  „„.  p.„. 

~/>rtj'"^r'wJ--vo„ve .  ..-.,.,  ,„  .,. 

I  «'•<*  let  him  knoir  it n      '  ""^  'or  him— and  yet— 

"•.  .S  J«e.'"  '"  ""'  <=--    W  hate,  becau. 

^.^-    '""'•    '™-     '   -    -^"^    of   my..,f_., 
Not  now?  " 

'•ce  wht't.vm*'^-  c2^t^l  ''  *"•'«  •■»««.     Well 
utterly."  "  <»°'«^to»ether.    I  believe  in  hii^ 
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Nellie  Pennington  kitted  her. 

•*  80  do  I,  Jane.  I  alwa^g  have— and  in  you.  I  c«n*t 
tell  you  how  glad  I  am  that  you  have  told  mc  all  thit. 
Flattered,  too,  child.  Pm  rather  worldly  wiic,  perhaps, 
even  more  lo  than  your  mother *• 

••  I  haven't  told  mother,»»  Jane  put  in  with  tudden 
demurenetf. 

•*  Take  my  advice  and  do  lo  immediately.  Omit  noth- 
ing. Your  mother  mutt  put  a  ttop  to  thit  ttory  by  telling 
the  truth." 

"  Mother,  you  know,  had  hoped  that  I  would  marry 
Coleman  Van  Duyn.  She  doesn't  approve  of  Phil,  and 
fath  r — *»  Jane  paused  as  the  remembered  her  father's 
est  iiate  of  Phil  Gallatin—  "  and  neither  does  my  father," 
9\' .  finished  thoughtfully. 

**  Oh,  it  will  work  out  iw  way ;  such  things  do.  But 
tell  them  at  once." 

"  I  think  I  had  already  decided  that.     But  it  xm. 
going  to  be  easy.    With  me— with  mother,  my  father  is 
the  soul  of  kindness,  but  with  men "    She  paused. 

"Phil  must  take  his  chance." 

**  Yes,  but  father  must  respect  him." 

**  Phil  must  earn  his  respect." 

Jane  was  silent  for  a  moment. 

"My  father  has  a  sharp  tongue  at  times,"  she  wer 
on.  "  He  has  mentioned  PhU  GaUatin's  name— unpleas- 
antly. I  couldn't  stand  hearing  him  spoken  about  in  that 
way.  I  couldn't  Usten.  I  couldn't  tolerate  it— even  from 
my  father.  I  hare  made  a  decision  and  father  must 
abide  by  it.  He  must  accept  Phil  as  I  have  accepted  h:m. 
I  am  satisfied.  A  man's  past  is  his  own.  He  can  only 
give  a  girl  his  future.  I  used  to  think  differently,  but  I'm 
content  with  that.  Phil's  future  is  mine,  and  I'll  take  mj 
half  of  it,  whatever  it  is." 
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«»uU  be  happier  i7  1%^^^:    ,   '•■*  •••    I  don't  ttimk  r 

^''"«.  a  quiet  .tm^,,  and  „.'?';•    *'!,'"'  "  ''•Pth  of 
"  Bice  little  thin, ..'  !'  *°°'  '■x'  thought  Jm.  . 

«"  W*.  «d  to  the  intin,.te  ci^^  "^j"  *»  »»'  o*"  joy 


^JBHWDTHE^  BffBMrs  BACK 

ehoM  to  (.tlwr  uooad  hn.  8oow  of  Ibt  «iri'i  faith 
f«»d  it.  ,.,  into  h.,  o,n.  h«H  «d  J«  „  *Jl^  '^ 
«rf»  h«l  J,.,,  hopri  to  ^  him.  Uki«,  STiZi' 
«~ng  th.  .orkm  of  th.  world.  „.i„,  th.  b,JL.  OodZ 

w!r  1,  J  ■  •?«"?'''•>'»«  »•»  gr^,t  thin,,  th.t  dM 
ki«w  h.d  .Iw.,.  b«n  within  hi.  po«r  to  JomplLh. 

.  o^n"  f ;r '°  '"•  ""•  '••"-»'""  '^•'"-  ■»' 

•taw",""  '"'  *•  '"•  ^»"  "'"  J»fftmyr'  A,  „k,d 
.Jl*^:  wllL*'"*?  «"  ''™«  •*»i"*ly,  b*«UM  wi^r, 

••  I  thought  you  liked  her,  Nellie.** 

.«.r  '  ^°'  li  "^'  ^•'ybody  who  doeen't  bore  me.    Nina 
•muiei  me  becauw  she  keep,  me  in  a  continual  tUte  of 

•re  plewant  o  ut  when  .he  wi.he.  to  be  annoying-. 

IaMureyou.h      -n  oe  amaringly  di«igfe«a,h. " 

I  imagine  m.    But  I  don't  think  we»U  hare  differ^ 
ence»— at  lea.t  I  hope **  "«icr- 

;|Don»t  be  too  intimate-thaf.  aU.     UndertUndP- 
They  kiMed;  after  which  Jane  departed,  and  on  the 

IhL'ir^J^r  T"^  '!'"'^'  wondering  from  time  to  time 
whether  NeUie  Pennington  could  have  meant  wmething 
more  than  Jane  thought  .he  did.  But  ir  her  .tate  o^ 
exaltation  nothing  could  k.ig  avail  to  di..rt  her  .pirit 

kTkI^'^^*^  ^*^*  ''"^^^  *^^  enchanted  realm.  ?hat 
had  been  di.covered  to  her.     That  afternoon  late,  it  wa. 

.omebody  .  tea  to-morrow  they  were  to  dine  at  the  Dorsey- 
Martin's,  and  late  in  the  week  there  wa.  the  part  •  at  the 
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"Pot  and  K^'ie**  aTI  iT^^^^^^^^^'^^'^^S^^aj 
'hat  happened  .JurthlT?  ^~^^  "»'  ^  »  "■.«., 
ke  more  wonderful  Umn  the  on,  ?K  »?'/'"  ""«*'  »«»  to 
■t  »»  not  well  to^eltL  !..  V  ^  «°"«  >«'»«  «nd 
Sufflcient  unto  the davTalZi-""  *"*  ™»tentl^ 

Taking  Mr..  Pe„„w!nf '/ •  ''■"*-"  ^ane  ,„. 
cached  home  .he  «.ught  hfr  °^.^  .""'  a»  Won  „  .hj 
w..  reclining  .t  /uutljh  ^°*f  '  ^T-  ^r..  Lo„„g 
whch  h.d  been  «t  ud  in  th.      -j  P*"^*"'  wooden  tablf 

tating  her  tired  nerve.  iaZ^  ^,    ^'^^  "'  "habili- 
•he  .bhor«d.    It  ,„  aCo.^''4°' 77  """^'^  -""d. 

1TJ'*>"*  *"  "Other  wh«  L  ■?•«.  "'  P^J'  that 
parted,  /or  .he  knew  that  a  1„.  P~ct.tio„er  had  de- 
fidences.  And  .he  wa.  nof  ^.  t  """"  '""ow  her  con- 
l-O"  later.  Jane  lent  to ter  "^^ '^  '"'  "hen  half "„ 
«"  a  «tate  of  coU.p«  upon  herLT"*  ^"  '°°"'«-  "a^ 
'ere  ,inpng  m,,  taut  S  wM  ^'  .""^  "''"'»'»  «rve, 

'"at'on.  Bat  Jane  Ww  thit  '^'  "f  "aternal  recrin,- 
°J  her  mother'.  oppo.iUo^  T  'P''*  "'  the  violence 
dreaded  than  her  Kr  Tndta7H  T"^  """''  '^«  <»^ 
he  reeonciied  to  her  dlugltei'*^^ '^T"''' »he  would 

to  Mr  Lonng  without  her  dan  Ju  J^  ''""''*  '""e  .peak 
^ane  had  no  intention  of  3^'  "f^uie.cence.  Thi. 
a  "eetmg  of  her  father  anf  S    Z  t"  ""^  "^  that 
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tea  whence  he  went  home  with  her.  She  had  said  nothing 
of  her  interview  with  her  mother,  and  was  relieved  to 
learn  at  the  houw  that  Mn.  Loring  had  gone  out. 

She  led  Phil  back  into  the  library  and  thev  sat  before 
the  open  fire. 

"What  is  it,  Jane?"  he  asked.     "Are  you  regret- 
ung -r  •'  o 

"  No,"  she  smHed.     «  There  isn't  room  in  my  heart 
for  regret.     It's  full  of— other  things." 
"  I'm  very  dense.     Can  you  prove  it?  " 
"I'll  try."  ^ 

The  davenport  was  huge,  but  only  one  end  of  it  com- 
plained of  their  weight. 

**  Phil,  are  you  sure  there  is  no  mistake?  " 
"  Positive." 

"And  you  never  cared  for  any  one  else?" 

"  Never." 

"Not  Nina  Jaffray?" 

"  No,  why  do  you  ask?  " 

l^  °"*^«  *oId  »ne  you  had  a  boy-and-girl  affair." 
Oh,  that!    She  used  to  tease  me  and  I  would  wash 
her  face  in  the  snow.    That's  Nina's  idea  of  mutual  affec- 
tion." 

"It  isn't  her  idea  now,  is  it?" 

Kane"""  ^""^^  ^  ''*''*'*  ^**'^*     ^°"'"  ^""^  *°  '"^  ^*"7 
*|  And  you  don't  ever  think  about  her?  " 

"  No— except  with  vague  alarm  for  the  safety  of  the 
species. 

Jane  laughed.    « I  don't  want  you  to  be  unkind,"  she 
said,  hut  was  not  displeased. 

There  was  a  silence  in  which  Gallatin  peered  around 

fa«  a"^^   "^"^  ^""^  ^  ^^^  ^"^^  *'  *^^^  "°"8^*  ^^^ 
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im  glad  0/ that    TkJ.  H 
b«-.o  .ilen.  and  ,.•;  I^i^^r^  »••    «'.  » 

«2r*  *"  •■*•     I  don't  Z'      ""  """^y  «>•»  h« 
"That-,  because  wJ.  ™*''  ^'^" 

I'm  glad  you  dra't  t  J    v     "*^'  '«'*  the  need  „/  •. 
off...        yo  don  t.  though.    Voub„„i^*„»'^^o'^ 

.i.e  lufi  "^'-'  "••^'^r  wouH  ever  ,et  n„  ^^„ 
His  expression  chanired  -^^  i.     i 

«».••  he  .«d'::jth"^"„^°^ !°  ?!-  yo" » «y  ™ch  p..i. 

pans  now."  ^^'       ^t  "n't  a  question  of  sauce- 

"  Vou're  not  fair  Vhi\  »    i. 
^t  D17  fauJt  that  fatW  ^      v    '"""""^ed  soberly     « r. 
shouldn't  I  help?     T  r  ^''°"^"  ^^^^  ^e  is?     WK 

stock  in-_r^'     ^  ^-e  something  of  m^^^^^^^ 

He  closed  her  lips  with  a  kiss 
stand?"  hrli,*°  ^^""^""^  o^  way.     Cun'f 

-   *»a-<'n««ge^^e.^Sr'rr  *"'  ■"^^"^ 
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what  work  really  meant.    One  doesn't  learn  that  .oi  0/ 
hing  m  the  crowd  IVe  been  brought  up  ^ih     W,jt 

But^^T^f  "^  J«1«.P«»««1  hi.  h«d  in  both  of  her, 
<l«iper.te  reniedie.,  Jane.    I  kame.1  that-un  there  with 

onvM  to  the  wall— and  Pm  going  to  flght" 
••Th,t.'""r^-.*°^  ?'™  *"™"'  "d  looked  into  her  eye, 

oTrnv  "efforT^^  f       ""™^'  '""7  •»"  of  the  day  f  Jt 

.in..  l^^'iZyZVT  "^  ""*"*'  "y  »«'er 
IVe>ot.l"i^\tr^^t^- o"^:^-'.  .houMer,. 
"It's  enough." 


idlei 


-a'dl!!!!!' '°*°  ^°"'  ^^^^  *  pauper-a  derelict-an 
1  shall  come  to  you  sane  and  whole  or  I  shall  nnf 

"  No,  you're  not  promised  to  me.»» 

I  am." 
**  No." 


(( 
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"Then    what    validity    Iia-    -  .        . 

Cherish  me  at  once."  P'^^^^ent— er— jou  may 

"What  does  cherish  mean? '» 
•Me  showed  her. 

kiMed  her  tenderly.  "  *""  *""«  and  he 

hope  for  the  future,    i  f„™  TwT       'i"  '"  "y'""'  ""^ 

right,  but  I  can't  give  vou 'n     r'  !l!f  *"''  "  •""«  "» 

»ith  you,  I  wonder  W  Zr^t  J  '"«'7<»'-     When  I'm 

world.    Your  evj  .^^  .„  ^T       i"*  ""  **  "y  »»  »  the 

pool  in  the  woodrandVi^bi 'r  "•  "  ^"^  >-'— 

««.     Whatever  I've  .Sd  Hf .  ""  "  "  "'*"  "  they 

out  0/ them.  KeepTt  Jhl    T       '  '"■*  **"*  ™«««  to  gi 

"d  Wieve  in  Te  »  '  "''"'■  ^  "»"«'  "hat  happe^ 

rn.  working  on  a  big  L'    one  ,7 V  ^'"r*»°  Perhap.. 

All  of  n,e  that  isn't  yoSVmrit-    T'l"  '"«*  "™"- 
yours,  too."  ^        •  ^ "  «'"°«  to  that-and  that's 

_'•  You'll  win,  Phil." 

Yes,  I'll  K-in.    I  masi.  _;„.,.     „  . ,    , 
"  Oh,  Phil,  dear  "  7h  '      °  ^^'hed.     «  I  „^f_.. 


e:^- 
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you  have  been,  whatever  you  are  or  hope  to  be,  you've 
kissed  me  and  I*m  yours — until  the  end.  What  docs  it 
matter  what  I  promise — or  what  I  fail  to  promise?  Pll 
wait  for  you  because  you  wish  it,  but  I  would  tell  the 
world  to-morrow  if  you*d  let  me." 

"  No,»»  he  said  quickly.  «  Not  yet.  I  want  to  look 
my  Enemy  in  the  eyes,  Jane,  for — for  a  long  while.  I'll 
stare  him  down  until  he  slinks  away — not  into  the  shadows 
behind  me — but  away — far  off — so  far  that  he  shall  not 
find  me  again — or  I  him — ever.'* 

**  Is  the  Enemy  here — now?  "  she  questioned  anxiously. 

**  No,"  he  smiled.  "  Not  here.  I  drove  away  from 
him  in  an  enchanted  brougham." 

Jane  straightened  and  looked  into  the  fire. 

♦*  Phil." 

"  Yes." 

**  I've  told  Nellie  Pennington  and — and  mother." 

He  folded  his  arms  and  gazed  steadily  into  the  fire. 

"What  did  they  say?" 

"  Nellie  Pennington  was  pleased ;  mother  was  not," 
she  said  frankly. 

"I'm  sorry  to  hear  that.  But  I  could  hardly  have 
expected " 

"  It  doesn't  matter,"  she  went  on  hastily.  "  I  thought 
you  ought  to  know." 

"  I  shall  see  Mr.  Loring,"  he  said,  his  brows  tangling. 

"  Is  it  necessary — at  once?  " 

"1  think  so.  There  mustn't  be  any  false  positions. 
I  hope  I  can  make  him  understand.  Obviously  I  can't 
visit  the  house  of  a  man  who  doesn't  want  me  ^here." 

Jane  couldn't  reply  at  once.  And  when  she  did  her 
face  was  as  serious  as  his  own. 

"  Won't  you  leave  that  to  me,  Phil?  "  she  said  gently. 
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TM:  "Pot  .nd  Krttl.'.  w„  „„  .     .^     , 
Tuxdo,  within  motorin»^-  "^  »  the  hill.  „.« 
^        near  noagh  to  Trt..  !?  .*^'"*  "'  *•»  eity  «d 

young  men     ,  Colond  n      Jl  ^"^  converted  br  th* 

dect  jnight  ».,.  in  .^Fi;*.'*"""'  '~^••  "»«  «» 
o'  balmy  .ununer  one.  ,„5  ?  ""^7  "ntw  night.. 

•h'P  »«  limited  „d  it.len^  T      T    ^''  """be- 
younger  monbe„  of  Cciu^f^"^-    Mo.t  o/  the 
dV  of  their  birth.  «.d  .c«..W  t^"  ""****•'  "  ^^ 
to  >t.  right,  .nd  priTile«ri.^    1       H'«*  "'  twenty^ne 
•celebration  with .nln^l hi      T  *^  *^  »P^  ^ 
0»  fub  night,  c^  »et^wS:^r'"'""'^*"'<»'- 
""^g*.  "tert«nn,'4t."^"S^^'^*?»^  h«  .h.„  t„  t^, 
"»ke  the  «W  drewing  o7«S  Ih^  vL*"  "^  "**t.il., 
by  .oleno  act  in  writing  fXu^    T^v'"  t~°»»tted 
twn  to  thoM  of  the  new  X        ./'  **  ""*'  «»er«. 
0'  their  «.pective  ot^'jtjT^  ""^  "»  ^^P^-^^ 
"thority  or  the  nnani^o-r,*^',,' ^'T'  "*«'«»  "^ 

A  member  of  the  -  P»»     TV    ™"*  P'»«ent. 
of  giving  private  e„ter^:^n^t.^'*7«d  the  privilege 
due  notice  wa.  givenlTZ^^'  ^.d      '^  It"'  '•~"'^*^ 
the  Qub  wa,  hi,  own  ^d  aU  n^'.^    "?"  ***  "^'-ion 

-''-poirthep^.  .^iSir.'^J--^ 
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iUr«irt  a  privacy  like  that  which  th«  member  enjoyed  in 
hw  own  home,  /or  it  waa  the  unwritten  law  of  the  Club 
that  whatever  paued  within  its  doon  waa  not  to  be 
•poken  of  elsewhere. 

Egerton  Savage  had  long  ago  discovered  that  no  prep- 
aration was  necessary  to  make  entertainments  successful 
at  the  •*  Pot  and  Kettle  -  The  number  of  a  party  given, 
to  the  steward  and  his  wife,  all  a  host  had  to  do  was  to 
put  on  his  white  apron  and  await  the  arrival  of  his  guests. 
But  to  give  an  added  zest  to  this  occasion  the  fortunate 
ones  had  been  advised  that  the  party  was  •*  for  children 
only." 

And  as  children  they  came.     Ogden  Spencer.  Larry 
Xane  and  Coley  Van  Duyn  in  a  motor  direct  from  the 
Cosmos  Club  arrived  first  and  hurried  upstairs  with  their 
packages  from  the  costumers  to  dress;  the  Perrines  and 
Betty   Tremaine  followed;  tlien  Mrs.   Pennington,  the 
chaperon,  and  a  limousine  fuU  of  debutantes ;  Jane  Loring 
with    Honora   Ledyard   and   Bibby   Worthington;    and 
?T!^.  I>^^  Lancey  with  Oifford  Benson,  and  Freddy 
Sacketi.     Nma  Jaffray  had  driven  out  alone.     Most  of 
the  girls  had  dressed  at  home  and  arrived  ready  for  the 
fray,  and  after  a  few  finishing  touches  in  the  ladies*  dress- 
inir-room  upstairs  were  ready  to  greet  their  host,  at  the 
foot  of  the  stairs.    Egerton  Savage,  his  thin  legs  emerg- 

LUtU  Mts,  MuffetU  Old  Kmg  Cde,  Old  Mother  Hubbard. 
refer  Ptper.  Margery  Daw.  Bobby  Shafto,  Jack  SpratU 
Solomon  Grwndy,  and  all  of  the  rest  of  the  nursery  crew. 
Nelhe  Pennington's  debutantes  scattered  about  the  build- 
mg  like  a  pack  of  inquisitive  terriers,  investigating  every 
nook  and  cranny,  peering  into  cupboards  and  closets  and 
punctuating  ♦Jie  clatter  of  arrival  with  pleasant  little 
yelps  of  debght 
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.!.»*'  ""'  ■"  ""wAW  at  I^^^^^^^™* 
»*«.  .proM,  which  cownd  tw       .        ''**'^'  ^t» 

"o»«  to«fing  fork,  UH,i/„T;^  'J?^  •'  »>«•<«  ««<l  . 
»»••».  «  well  «  th.  toMti  o7rr^  •  ^'"«  '»  P'""'*  U>« 

^«  ""l  lie  coimn  Mioned  he,  t„  »„  i.  .. 

«»  h»  head,  h.d  .lr«ulv  ^„„  .f'*"''  "'  ««!«-•«».. 
«1»  "Pot  .nd  Kettle  p^ch^„*'^""f*"~  '»•»»  " 
•  fr.gr.nt  odor  of  .pC    '  /    r^'^''""'  fluid  with 

»""«a  of  nuuiy  iMd.      rl  ""*  P°'*»'  •!>*»  of  the 

NelU.  Pennington tdUk"'"i.rit  "■"  ^'^  ^' 
"Mhine,  to  w.ra  her  ,mTn  ^^     *'"  '*'  "«"  »  the 

J«'de  the  mixer  of  in^^L"'"^  '"™  «'•  ««.  .tood 
bottle..  „.ki„g  pret  2^"  V»"«?g  "l  the  uncorked 
•PprovJ.        "  *^      '  '•«•  ""d  l«P>ng  in  childith  di.- 

-  .«peri„tending'S:;t„'rn7„  X  Jl:'"''."'™'' 
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cmrting  oold  turktj.  Fr%6dy  SMkett  wm  mking  tht 
MJ«d-dmatag;  whUe  Bettj  Trnnaine,  a  vtry  comrl^  Do- 
P€€p,  WM  drjinff  Um  lettuce  leaves  and  crushing  them  to 
the  proper  coniiitencjr  between  her  slender  pink  fingers; 
Yates  Rowland  stewed  the  terrapin;  Percy  Endicott 
made  tiie  coffee;  and  Sam  Purviance,  with  Nina  Jaff ray's 
help,  made  the  cockiiiils. 

The  festivities  of  supper  were  well  under  way  before 
Phil  GaUatin  arrived.     It  had  been  late  before  he  could 
leave  the  office,  and  so  he  had  been  obligtd  to  come  out  by 
train.     After  getting  into  costume  he  sought  the  room 
eagerly  for  Jane  and  their  eyes  met  in  wirclciis  telegraphy 
Across  the  Uble.     The  chairs  beside  her  were  occupied  by 
Worthington  and  Van  Duyn,  so  he  dropped  into  a  chair 
Savage  offered  him  between  Mrs.  Pennington  and  Miss 
Tremaine.     His  host  thrust  a  cocktail  in  front  of  him 
on  the  Uble,  and  Phil  thanked  him  over  hi»  shoulder,  but 
when  Savage  had  gone,  he  pushed  it  away.     Nellie  Pcu- 
mngton  realized  that  he  looked  a  little  tired  and  serious, 
but  made  no  comment     Gallatin  had  been  working  hard 
*U  day  and  until  the  present  moment  had  forgotten  timt 
he  had  had  no  lunch.     Food  revived  him  and  it  was  not 
long  before  he  could  enter  into  the  gay  spirit  of  the  com- 
pany.    They  were  children,  indeed.    The  cooking  finished, 
theur  white  aprons  had  been  discarded  and  loud  was  the 
joy  at  the  appearance  of  the  men  and  eager  the  compli- 
ments for  the  ladies.     The  babel  cf  baby  rattles  and  tin 
whistles,  discontinued  for  a  time,  arose  again   and   the 
Uble  rang  from  end   to  end  with  joke  and   laughter. 
Bibby  Worthington's  wig  of  Bobby  Shafto  got  askew 
*nd  at  an  unfortunate  moment  was  jostled  off  into  the 
salad-bowl,  upon  which  his  bald  head  received  baptism  in 
fez  at  the  hands  of  the  Infant  Bacchus.    Freddv  Porrino, 
who  had  had  more  than  his  share  of  punch,  was  shooUng 
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bulltr-bslla  from  •l^     ^^^^^^^**^^^^^^b 

W  bud..  .dj„urn«J  to  ,JiJ^  *•'•'••  •»<«  follow*!  b, 
«•>.  younger  «l  ,ook  „„  Z  T^  "t  **"  ^'"'*'"  '««  of 

Hclio.  Phil."  rf,,  „y    ■^; 
'W-  ^"^  '»«n  w«,»i„g  t„  ^ 

"  I'm  JiU.    WonTv  J^       "•/""'  " 
,     "And  h»»e  my  .JZ^  ■.    '"?  "••  ^«'«h  •  pail  of  w.Urf  •• 

**no  aold  hit  BmI  ♦«  i  ' 

"-g^.o/titoJ^rj^T""''"'^'  ^'-"•.ou 

There»«  somethinff  I  w-n*  ♦ 

'     "wwjj.        SenousJv t)ii>ro*. 

«04  something  I 


T*.-"     ^ 
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want  to  Mjr  to  jrou.**  GftlUtin  looked  «t  htr  atul  tht  mtt 
hb  ( ve  fdrly.  **  IM  like  to  UUc  to  you  hew— now— if 
jou  don*t  mind.** 

•*  Oh-  cr    of  course.    But  if  il*e  anything  of  a  •eri- 
oiM  nature— perhap*- 


M 


I  can  speak  here— will  you  follow  me?  ** 

Oallatin  glanced  over  hi«  shoulder  in  the  direction  of 
the  room  into  which  Jane  had  disappeared,  but  then-  was 
nothing  left  but  to  follow,  so  he  helped  the  girl  find  a 
quiet  spot  on  the  back  sUirway  where  Nina  settled  her- 
self and  motioned  to  him  to  a  pUce  at  her  feet.  Gallatin 
sat  trying  to  conceal  his  impatience  in  the  smoke  of  a 
cigarette,  and  wondering  how  soon  Nina  would  let  him  go 
to  Jane. 

**  Phil,  you  and  I  have  known  each  other  a  good  many 
yaari.    We»ve  always  got  along  pretty  well,  haven*t  we?  ** 

**  Of  course,"  he  nodded. 

**  You've  never  cared  much  for  girls  and  Fvc  never 
thought  much  nhout  men — sentimentally  I  mean — but  wc 
always  understood  each  other  and — well — wcVe  pretty 
good  friends,  aren't  we?** 

•*rd  be  very  sorry  if  I  thought  anything  else,**  he 
■aid  politely. 

She  paused  and  examined  his  profile  steadily. 

"  You  know,  Phil,  I'm  interested  in  you.  I  think  I've 
always  been  interested — but  I  never  told  you  so  because — 
because  it  seemed  unnecessary.  I  thought  if  you  ever 
needed  my  friendship  you'd  come  and  ask  me  for  it.** 

•*  I  would — I  mean,  I  do,"  he  stammered. 

"Something  has  been  both'  ng  me,"  she  went  on 
slowly.  "  The  other  morning  at  r^ellie  Pennington's,  Jane 
Loring  told  us  the  truth  about  the  Dryad  story." 

"  Yes." 

"  And,  of  course,  even  though  friendship  doesn't  give 
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Zj^^r'^ft  "L.'""  ~"«''™«  •"•'"•  you  offer  it 

"  What,  Nina?  " 

"  You're  not  in  love  with vnii>» t 

Jane  Loring,  are  jou?  »  ^  "  *  *^'"«  *°  "^*"-y 

Gallatin  smiled. 

to  »«5.»  t'faid  Vo^/  '«"™  «"'  ^•"  -">«'  affon, 

4t'~  „r'^  "!!^^.!°  ''•''■'^  "'"  he  -"""ered. 
"No"  h  '"•*J°««8ed?"  «he  protested  quickly. 
«o,     he  said  promptly. 

She  gave  a  sigh  of  rehef. 
Oh-that's  all  I  wanted  to  know." 

tionld"^"*  *''  ^°"  "•"*  *»  ''»'"'  '»'.  Nina?"  he  que.- 

St^aiSfatTV"  ""Ifr-"  «"  "^"aS  10^ 
hefdta-C-el^sm^'  ";"  '"5"'^  ''"'  •""  '^e  Lued 
old  mannfr  '  "I  doubt  ?    ''"*  T  ''*  "  *""*  -'  h" 

after  all.  "l  doJtt^  ^Z^Z'^^.r  t""^  "'" 
for  playinir  the  ir«m«  „-j         "^  ^^^  «°*  a  "ame 

overVtL^treri:lrofte  d'd"*^  "»«'"''«' 
straight  as  a  strino.  Pl,:i       .,?v       .       ^'^'"-     ^ut  I'm 

in  £c.arc:^t?;r'th':?r^4- "-  "  """«' 
tralJatin  smiled. 

« iZf'''*  **  ''"^u"'^  '<"  ■^-y'"^^  to  deny  it." 
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I  won*t  bother  them  and  they  needn't  bother  me.  But  I 
do  care  for  my  friends — and  I'm  true.  You  know  that, 
don't  you?  " 

"Of  course." 

**  Ai,l  I'm  not  all  hoyden,  Phil.'» 

"  V  ho  said  you  were?*' 

"  Nobody— but  people  think  it." 

"  I  don't." 

**  I  was  hoping  you'd  say  that.  Inside  of  me  I  think 
I'm  quite  womanly  at  times- 


y» 


He  smiled  and  looked  at  her  curiously. 

"  But  I'm  tired  of  riding  through  life  on  a  loose 
snaffle.  I  want  to  settle  down  and  have  a  place  of  my 
own  and — and  all  that." 

"  I  hadn't  an  idea.  Is  that  what  you  wanted  to  tell 
me?    Who  is  it,  Nina?  " 

"  I'm  not  in  love,  you  know,  Phil,"  she  went  on. 
"  I've  watched  the  married  couples  in  our  set  those  who 
made  love  matches — or  thought  they  did,  th  who  mar- 
ried for  money  or  convenience,  and  those  wht  -well — who 
just  married.  There's  not  a  great  deal  of  difference  in  the 
result.  One  kind  of  marriage  is  just  about  as  successful 
or  as  unsuccessful  as  another.  It's  time  I  married  and 
I've  tried  to  think  the  thing  out  in  my  own  way.  I've 
about  decided  that  the  successful  marriage  k  entirely  a 
matter  of  good  management — a  thing  to  be  carefuUy 
planned  from  the  very  beginning." 

Gallatin  listened  with  dull  ears.  The  girl  beside  him 
was  talking  heresies.  Happiness  wasn't  to  be  built  on 
such  a  scientific  formula.  Love  was  bom  in  Arcadia.  He 
knew.     And  Jane 

"You  know,  Phil,"  he  heard  Nina  Jaffray  saying 
again,  "  I'm  in  the  habit  of  speaking  plainly,  you  may 
not  like  my  frankness,  but  you  can  be  pretty  sure  that 
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I  mean  what  I  sav     T»w-»  -Tj  ^^^^^^S 

it  over."  "°"'  '*  "  «»*  you  could  think 

'^^'I'^f'^l'Z^^i  tr  'r--"  •■«""'' 

mean  that  I— _..    "'"'**"''»' «wark,.    "Vou  don't 
repili,'!::^^*  **'*  '»"  "«'"  "k^  to  many  me."  .he 
I-l"°"  '"'*  '"'"°  "•"  ^^  ^P^    "  That  ,o„-that 
G'urria"Si«  '^^    ^-^  '*«  to  -"7  you,  PhU." 

Iwk,  though? "  ""med!     Wouldn't  we  have  a 

"I'm  quite  serious,"  she  insisted     « TM  ri.    x 
you.  .f  you  haven't  any  other  p  W^       '  '  ''^«  *°  -"7 

Nina,y:a"smyowd,';::itl.ev:;er  "*"".  "'^y' 

•ne,  at  least,  not  for  years"  '"^-^ven  flirted  with 

wi{a'S;rcaLt''"'*  '"""'""'•     '  -><J"''  flirt 
wild™/""  "''^'"•*  *or-me?"  he  muttered  in  be- 

you;?e::ltt'';-  ^^.-j^^^  put  in      ..I  eare  for 

H-l-t^oCdtmy^-ViV^^  -^^^^^ 

not  an  ideal  per^  b.  »     "™''"*  """Pkteness.    You're 

brutal,  but  C^on^t  ?LX"'-  """"J  ""»  ««  -l-te 
»eU  endowed  with  o^mDensIS'^  ^^T^""^  ^'"''"^  P«tty 
you  gathered  in  yo^7^  l'"«  ""i^"-     "'s  about  time 

I'd  like  to  help  yTJrrs.zt^^  *"  '"^  '"-p*- 


,-=^^"*T!?l 
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**  I — I  havenH  any  doubt  of  it/*  he  stammered. 
«  Only " 

"What?" 

"  I'm  not  a  marrying  man,  that's  all,"  he  blundered 
on,  still  struggling  with  incomprehension. 

She  remained  silent  a  moment. 

"  You  say  that,  because  you  believe  you  oughtn't  to 
marry,  don't  you,  Phil  ?  " 

"  I  say  it  because  I'm  not  going  to  marry — until  I 
know  just  where  I  stand — ^just  what  I'm  worth  in  a  long 
game.  Single,  1  haven't  hurt  anybody  but  myself,  but 
I'm  not  going  to  let  any  woman " 

He  stopped  suddenly.  And  then  with  an  abrupt 
gesture  rose. 

"  I  can't  talk  of  this,  Nina,"  he  said  quickly.  "  You 
must  see  it's — it's  impossible.  You're  not  in  love  with 
me — or  likely  to  be- 


>» 


"  Oh,  I'm  in  no  hurry.  I  might  learn,"  she  said 
calmly. 

There  was  no  refuge  from  her  quiet  insistence  but  in 
laughter,  and  so,  brutally,  he  took  it. 

"  Really,  Nina,  if  I  hadn't  known  you  all  my  life,  I 
could  almost  believe  you  serious." 

"  Don't  laugh !    I  am,"  she  said  immovably. 

And  now  that  it  seemed  to  Gallatin  there  remained  no 
doubt  that  she  meant  it,  he  sat  down  again  beside  her 
and  took  her  hand  in  his,  his  face  set  in  serious  lines.  He 
liked  Nina,  but  like  many  other  persons  had  always 
weighed  her  lightly.  Even  now  he  felt  sure  that,  by  to- 
morrow, she  would  probably  have  forgotten  the  entire 
conversation.  But  the  situation  was  one  that  required  a 
complete  understanding. 

"  If  I  can  believe  you,  you've  succeeded  in  flattering 
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extr«rii,«,,'     i„t^  Zl^'^  quiU  prepay,  fo,  the 
he-rt.  for  without  tt  Z  C^^  J**^  •'""™  '"  '°" 

-.ry  ^e  ™„  ,o„  .or«:^r°o4.':-„«  ^-^  ^~'" 

m  before  hi.  .naXturir^  'V"."""-     «"  ««• 
the  look  he  hJZX  W  .       r  J'T'  '""y'  "  *■»(* 
"  It  i«n'*  f        X,-  'y*  '"'<'  '•'«'»'«'  her. 

pitied  y^;  a  mt7™ut1?.  "  ^'*  "•"■*'  *""•    I  «>■■*  I've 
for  you  .Iway... '    "'  ^"^  ""'*'  '»"  that  I-Pve  cared 

'^gZ  T  *  t™"'  •"<•  "«»  -h'  heard, 
God  Imows,  I'm  «,rry  '• 

truth.      *'     """  ""^  "»*■' then  that  .he  guewed  the 

"vr;r7''".?"  '""•  Jane  Loring?" 
Jfes,    he  «ud  ahnoet  inaudibly.    "I  do" 

•^^""f  i".*'*  '™"'»^- 
have  ^"^    l-Z^^S-  ;  ^»''  '»«»««  I  "houldn't 

You  n^er  have,  you  k„t  td  r  ""'  '"  *"^  °"^- 
that  you  could  bf  «aFvTnW  i^^""^"  ™*"^  "^  head 
Even  when  I  lel^  C^'llt"  t  «■"" '*^ '^'"'- 
wood.,  I  couldn't  believe-/Zn.^'V*°«'"'"  "  *'>« 
yet.  She',  hardly^r;^,^.,*^  '  '"**  '»'''^*  it 
She  .topped  and  he  ,«nained  rilent,  hi.  head  averted. 
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**  Funny,  isn't  it?  *'  iht  wast  on.  "  Larrj  Kane  wanti 
to  marry  me,  I  want  to  marry  you,  and  you  want  to  marry 
Jane.    Now  if  Jane  would  only  fall  in  love  with  Larry ! " 

She  laughed  and  drew  away  from  him,  for  over  his 
head  she  saw  the  figures  of  Jane  Loring  and  Coleman  Van 
Duyn  who  had  just  entered  the  kitchen.  Jane  had  glanced 
just  once  in  their  direction  and  then  had  turned  aside. 
Nina  glanced  at  Phil.  He  was  unconscious  of  the  presence 
of  the  others — it  almost  seemed,  unconscious  of  herself. 

All  the  mischief  in  her  bubbled  suddenly  to  the  surface. 
Jane  Loring  at  least  should  see 

"  I'm  sorry,  Phil,"  she  murmured.  **  I  think  I'll  sur- 
vive. We  can  still  be  friends.  I  want  one  favor  of  you, 
though." 

He  questioned. 

"  Kiss  me,  will  you,  Phil  ?  "  she  whispered. 

And  Gallatin  did;  to  turn  in  a  moment  and  see  Jane 
Loring's  skirts  go  fluttering  past  the  dining-room  door, 
through  which,  grinning  broadly  over  his  shoulder,  Cole- 
man Van  Duyn  quickly  followed  her. 
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*   look  .t  Nina.  h/,;„f "'-,'«'  "hen  he  tumrf  to 
con^l.«l  with  .ifcnt  ll™  hte?^'  '*"'»8  •««i».t  the  w.U 

j:ou  knew,  Nina? »»  k^    *•■• 
cont™.     ••You'„;th'j!,':;^/>«l."«/„hi..«. 

help  U  ;^"'w'r  """'"  •*'  """'d  e«ily.    ..  I  e„„,^,, 

color  ri^ng"'"*  "■*  ^^^  ^"  J""!"  he  .tammemi.  hi. 

W.^M."  *''•     ■^'^  ■"""  '^  ki-ed  me  be/ore.  yea 

"You  had  no  n^t^r"''  """»''  "h«t  jou  me.„.« 

It's  not  often  I  ask  a  mil  "^."'"ething  y™.,! 

^Pect  a  display  of  X  1  j^^  -• -d  -hen  I  Ti 
Im  surprised  at  you.  YoX  ™  n  "'  ""Ke'^ismay! 
»rt  n„ty?  Beside,  yj,^^  J^f^  l-ite  too  rustic,  o'r 
ot  favors."  -^      '"'°*'  ^  "e  done  you  the  greatest 

"FWors...  he  exclaimed. 

»  the  rank,  of  ti;e  d  :r  "e^^*^  "  -a«n«  a  divert™ 
0'  the  ,alad  of  We,  TM  K:  ''^'""^  "  «>«  vinegar 
you  madly  now."  '     '^""  "  ^oite  .ure  to  live 
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"  Come,"  he  said  briefly,  **  Ict'i  get  out  of  this." 

"You  muitn't  uk  that  tone  to  me.  It*i  extremely 
annoying." 

"  You*re  mischievous,"  he  growled. 

"Am  I?"  with  derisive  sweetness.  "I  hadn't  meant 
to  be.  Perhaps  my  infatuation  has  blinded  me.  I*m  really 
very  badly  in  love  with  you,  Phil.  And  you  must  see  that 
it's  extremely  unpleasant  for  me  to  discover  that  you're  in 
love  with  somebody  else.  You  know  I  can't  yield  placidly. 
I'm  not  the  placid  kind.  I  may  be  in  advanr'e  of  my 
generation,  but  I'm  sure  if  I  had  my  way  I'd  abduct  you 
to-night  in  the  motor  and  fly  to  Hobokcn." 

Gallatin  laughed.  He  couldn't  help  it.  She  was  too 
absurd.  And  her  mocking  effrontery  made  it  difiicult  for 
him  to  remember  that  a  moment  ago  he  had  thought  her 
•erious. 

"  Fortunately,  I  am  capable  of  moderating  my  emo- 
tions," she  went  on.  "  My  heart  may  be  beating  wildly, 
but  behold  me  quietly  submissive  to  your  decision.  All  I 
ask  is  that  you  won't  offer  to  be  a  brother  to  me,  Phil. 
I  really  coiilr'n't  stand  for  that." 

"  Nina,  you're  the  limit." 

"I  know  I  am — I'm  excited.  It's  the  outward  and 
visible  expression  of  inward  and  spiritual  dissolution. 
What  would  you  advise,  Paris  green  or  a  leap  from  the 
Metropolitan  Tower?  One  exit  is  plebeian,  the  other 
squashy;  or  had  I  better  blow  out  the  gas?  Will  you 
see  that  my  headlines  are  not  too  sentimental?  Not,  *  She 
Died  for  Love  ' ;  something  like  *  Scorned — Social  Success 
Suicides  »  or  *  Her  Last  Cropper,'  are  more  in  my  line. 
Sorrowfully  alliterative,  if  you  like,  but  chastely  simple. 
Aren't  you  sorry  for  me,  Phil?  " 

"  Hardly.  As  the  presentment  of  disappointed  affec- 
tion you're  not  a  success.     Your  martyrdom  has  all  the 
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«p«to  of  .  Wic  .t  my  exjwiw.    Don't  you  thiok  you'.. 
»n«fe  •  fool  of  me  long  enough?  "  ■«  you  ve 

JLl  ™  -.       /• .  ^"^  '  '"''"''  •»  "»"'  I  found  tl»t  you 
1>«1  D«dc  .  fool  of  me.    I  w.nt«l  company."  ' 

rt.  «.tra.n«l  hm.  with  .  h.„d  on  hi.  .m.  hor  eye.  «.king 

have  y™  to  do  ,.th  J.no  Loring'.  bourgtoi,  r«pect.bil- 

w  iiiBKe  you  over  on  her  own  prim  oattem? 
You're  ™„  „  .  diff,„„t  „„,j    ^^_^^  J.„e  Wing  ":^t. 

«th  an  ««lu.,ve  v..,tmg  li.t    Let  her  buy  one  in^he  o^„ 

■^W  Z     I        r  ^"  "'  ^""■"    She  laughed  aloud. 
hZ^ou~fn'  ^"-f  ''°'"  <"  y»"?     What  ch«,c 

walked  to  the  dimng-room  and  .tood,  waiting  for  her  to 
fe^v  and"        i  ^'^  ""T^'  '*'"'«««'  ""'  .hfulder,   a,^ 

NeTerT""""    °'"'    """^    ''"'    '''^-      0»    y<"    h""? 

Gallatin  inclined  hi.  head  slightly  and  foUowed. 

c1„.^  T  """  "  '""  '"'"«'  «"«'  ™t»icle  in  the  en- 

closed  veranda  a  game  of  "  Pussy  Wants  a  Corner  "h^ 
come  to  an  end  because  Sam  Purviance  insisted  ronsUn^ 
m«  m  the  middle  of  the  floor  and  reciting  ,^mjt 
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tale  of  ««  Old  Mother  Hubbani  and  Her  Dog.**  Then  they 
tried  charades  which  failed  became  the  acton  intiited  on 
disappearing  into  the  wings  and  couldn't  be  made  to  ap- 
pear, and  because  the  audience  found  personal  problems 
more  interesting.  A  game  of  ''Follow  Mj  Leader,*'  led 
^J  Larry  Kane  upstairs  and  down,  developed  such  amaz- 
ing feats  of  gymnastics  that  Nellie  Pennington  rebelled. 

Phil  Gallatin  followed  Jane  with  his  eyes,  but  she  re- 
fused even  to  glance  in  his  direction  and  he  was  very  un- 
happy. There  seemed  no  chance  of  getting  a  word  with 
her,  for  when  at  the  end  of  the  dance  he  approached  her, 
she  snubbed  him  very  prettily  and  went  out  with  Van 
Duyn  to  sit  among  the  palms  at  the  end  of  the  veranda. 
Gallatin  felt  very  much  like  the  fool  Nina  had  said  he 
was  and  wandered  around  from  group  to  group  joining 
half-heartedly  in  their  conversations,  his  uneasiness  ap- 
parent to  any  who  chose  to  j)erceive.  Several  times  Nina 
Jaffray  passed  him  smiling  wickedly,  and  once  she  stopped 
and  whispered. 

"  Hadn't  you  better  go  home  in  my  car,  Phil?  I  don't 
believe  there  will  be  room  for  you  in  Jane's." 

He  laughed  with  an  air  of  unconcern  he  was  very  far 
from  feeling. 

**  Thanks,  I'm  afraid  you'd  take  me  to  Hoboken." 

She  went  on  to  the  dance  and  Gallatin  watched  her 
until  she  disappeared.  He  was  alone  in  the  dining-room. 
Through  the  door  by  which  she  had  gone  came  the  sound 
of  the  piano  and  the  chatter  of  gay  voices.  Through  the 
other  door  he  could  see  a  jovial  group  of  his  familiars 
sitting  around  a  table  in  the  center  of  which  was  a  tall 
bottle  bearing  a  familiar  label,  his  Enemy  enthroned  as 
usual  in  this  company.  He  was  like  a  vessel  in  the  chop 
of  two  tides,  one  of  which  would  bring  him  to  a  safe  port 
and  the  other  to  sea. 
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n>«.t  .!,„;»      ""^P"^  '•  you've  got  lo  gi,.  „,  ,  „^ 

**  Jane,  I- *» 

"JLet  me  paaa,  plcajc»» 

though  he  h«J  not  bZ^^U  to  iS*^..'*^  **  »»•■  " 
w«ted  .  moment  ^^^J^'t/^  ""•  »• 
the  kitchen.  °  •'"'j'  »«"■««  back  toward 

offered  hi.  health.  Hi.  fe.«h .  n  '  «*"'  •'""  ««» 
heava,.  Whatdiditmatt^rt^J.  ?f*  "'y"*  ^°""«J 
wouW  it  m.tte^j„.,  one!;"  Ju'^^'^i:!:'  '"««'•    What 

He  lunged  forward  into  the  ch^r  „     i^ 

ine  chair  romebodj  pmhed 
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toward  him,  took  up  the  |^*m  of  champagne  hU  hoet 
had  poured  for  him,  dr  uned  it,  his  ejret  doted,  and  put 
it  down  on  the  table. 

Just  once  I  It  was  a  beautiful  wine — sent  out  for  the 
occasion  from  Mr.  Saragc's  own  collection  in  town,  and 
it  raced  throu|^  Oallatin's  veins  like  quicksilver,  tingling 
to  his  verj  finger  ends.  He  looked  up  and  laughed. 
Something  had  bothered  him  a  moment  ago.  What  was 
it?  He  had  forgotten.  Life  was  a  riot  of  color  and  de- 
light and  here  were  his  friends — his  men  friends— who 
were  always  |^ad  to  see  a  fellow,  no  matter  what.  It 
was  good  to  have  that  kind  of  friends. 

Somebody  told  a  storj.  Gallatin  had  not  heard  the 
beginning  of  it,  but  he  realized  that  he  was  lau^ng 
uproariously,  more  loudly  than  any  one  else  at  the  table. 
The  lights  swam  in  a  mist  of  tobacco  smoke  and  the 
figures  of  the  men  around  him  were  blurred.  Egerton 
Savage  had  filled  his  glass  again,  and  Gallatin  was  in 
th*^  very  act  of  reaching  forward  to  take  It  when  Bibby 
Worthington,  who  sat  alongside,  rose  suddenly  as  thou^ 
to  get  a  match  from  the  holder,  and  the  sleeve  of  his 
laced  coat  somewhat  obtrusively  swept  Gallatin's  ^ass  off 
tiie  table  to  the  stone  flagging. 

**  Beg  pardon,*'  he  said  cheerfully.  **  There's  many  a 
lip  'twixt  the  nip  and  the  pip.    Sorry,  Phil." 

The  crash  of  glass  had  startled  Gallatin,  who  looked 
up  into  Worthington's  face  for  a  possible  meaning  of 
the  incident,  for  it  was  the  clumsiest  accident  that  could 
befall  a  sober  r  <ui.  But  Bibby,  his  lighted  match  su»- 
pended  in  mid-air,  returned  his  gaze  with  one  quite  calm 
and  unwavering.  Gallatin  understood,  and  a  dark  flush 
rose  under  his  skin.  He  was  about  to  speak  when  Bibby 
broke  in« 

**  Phil,  I'm  probably  the  most  awkward  person  in  the 
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*"•  lace  handkerchief  ^         "*"  **'*  •'**^«  'Hlh 

the  botUe.    «  Hand  ~  „»     V  .l   "*  *"•«••  '•'■'■>«  up 
t^.  there,  BibbJ  »  ~  on*  of  tho«  gl„^  „  y„«  jjj 

;™;t.r  nigh,  dHn'Ting  /rC  d^U  tf  tL" V"'"  *'" 
Hi.  CTil  moment  had  puied.         ""«""  o»  the  keen  air. 

"  Howling  racceti,  thi»  nart*    P».-     » 
w«..a,ing.    -Li.UntothJ^lluTjT'    '"""^^ 

"Hello."  cri«i   BibbT^ "/""j "  **•  «"»^-'' 
G"'8».     ra  have  to  «  i„  .J  '.i       *   ***^'<''    ">/ 
•Jong.  Phil.    ThevTl  be^aZiW    ^  "■""'•     ^o"* 
th.d.vilar,youin^a,f»  '     ''"'P'*""^-    «*«» 

terrT^!  ""^"^  »-*  '^  •™  "d  w-W  out  on  the 
he  matured  he^  *"''  **'"'•  P"**'  P<»''/  "••W," 

he  n''fo:r&jLVw*f •::?'■-•■''«»'*-'' 

•ore..«,ou?'>         '      '"°''"-     ^-^ygW.     Not 
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**  No,-  Mid  GalUtin  ilowly.     "  Not  in  llui  lewl.** 

"  Nothing  like  Um  crAth  o(  glaM— to  awaka  a  fellow. 
Fad  aU  nght?  ** 

-  Yet.  I—I  think  .o." 

*«  I  had  a  lot  of  nenre  to  do  a  thing  like  that,  PhU, 
but  jou  aec ** 

**  Vm  glad  you  did.    I— I  won't  forget  it.  mhby.** 

The  two  men  clasped  hand*  in  the  darknett  in  a  new 
bond  of  fricndiihip. 

They  entered  the  houMc  from  another  door  and  passed 
through  the  cIoNcd  veranda.  Upon  the  floor  of  the  living 
room,  in  a  large  circle  facing  the  center,  the  infants  sat, 
tailor  fashion,  singing  lustily,  and  greeted  Bobb^  Shafto't 
appearance  with  shouts  of  glee.  They  mode  him  get 
into  their  midst  and  dance,  which  he  did  with  all  the  grace 
of  a  jackdaw,  while  Betty  Tremoinc  played  the  accom- 
paniment on  the  piano. 

Bobby  Shofto's  gone  to  sea 
Silver  buckles  on  his  knee 
He'll  come  back  and  marry  me 
Dtfling  Bobby  Shofto. 

**  But  who  is  he  going  to  marry?  **  maliciously  chortled 
one  of  the  debutantes,  in  the  ensuing  pause. 

•*  You,  my  angel,  if  youll  have  me?  "  and  leaning  over 
he  quickly  kissed  her. 

There  was  a  laugh  at  the  girl's  expense  and  Bibby 
retired  in  triumph. 

One  by  one  the  characters  were  summoned  and  noisily 
greeted:  Old  King  Cole,  who  was  Yates  Rowland;  Old 
Mother  Hubbard,  who  was  Percy  Endicott  ("Aptly 
taken,  by  Jove!"  was  Spencer's  comment)  and  Simple 
Simon,  who  was  Dirwell  De  Lancey  (and  looked  the  part). 
But  the  hit  of  the  occasion  was  the  dance  which  follow^ 
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iKtween  m  and  the  Infmt  Bacchu.  ^^^^^^ 
no  numry  music  wouM  1»  ..T-.  m  T         '"  *'*""■  *•»»» 
m.ine'.  finger"  hurtrfi„t,K'  ^"-    ^  »*"y  T«. 
from  the  «^e^r  Zt^'  IV     ^T"'"  "'  ^"""'«  D«nce 
ment.  of  theTcca^ol    'Z'a''^  ""•S'"  the  require- 
and  the  .udienr^^T'the  fl:„^7'."  T^  ««-"^ched 
to  clap  it.  hand.  Tt^  ^^'inf  t;^.'/?'  «"»  "t*^ 
give  more  room,  and  fl,.„  «  j-       .      ^  '''^  •'«''  to 
the  flying  heeUdUpe^eS^and  7^"^"  '"  ""'«''  '"» 
doorway..     The  date  :"..'  ^  .t^td'T  ""^^r 
ing— rcdowa,   tarantella    ^„..  ,*  .       '*  '""'  ""th- 

ended  when  4e  dan^rsld  „— *;   ''""^''°«"'   «■"»   "^J 

The  partv  b™kruo  a^iS  r"  7'"  "•"•"'«>• 
Mr,.  Pennin^on  the  «.!^        "''''  ^^^^'"^  ■"«»  •«»  by 
to  the  dreXro™,*^;!'  v"  t!.'"'  '"'  "•'-  ""J 
lew  from  her  4^  .T      J'!"',  '^"'"'^'  'tiU  breath- 
pered  amusc^y  f       "  '"^^  *«'''«  ^aUatin  and  whi.- 

t~»  and  aU  'I^J^^ttf:^;.  2':^^^^^  ^»f  ^ 
twentlX""^  "^  ""'  ^  ^'^'^  I'«  -r '"l^Toniy 

to^^^t-hmSbllrCfn'"''-,   ^'"^  J^-  --nted 
«— ju,t  bec^u^  I  wLZ  to"     r^  ""^  °8^»  SP"-- 

"Apology!"  hel^h^     -rlTM"  '°"-" 
.ide,  you're  a  little  too^prompt  Thl      f  °"  *'"    »^ 

:«^v.n.tyo„anyrZ;*ltrP^?r-" 

it.'    Wh.™nlugh..  ^^.■"rnV'^'Po-o^i^^or 
delight.    O  boy !    What  a  ^IW  *?™^  ",  ''"■'*°8  '^th 
"  Good  night,  >i^„a.„    ""^  """^  Jou  look! " 

"No,  au  rovoir,"  she  corrected.     «V„u  kn< 
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you  mustn't  insult  me— not  publicly,  that  is.  You  see 
you  couldn't  force  yourself  into  somebody  else's  machine, 
when  I'm  going  home  alone  in  an  empty  one.  Besides, 
it's  all  arranged  with  Egerton." 

Gallatin  smiled  and  shrugged.  **  Oh,  of  course,"  he 
said,  "  you  seem  to  have  me  at  your  mercy." 

"  im  be  very  good  though,  Phil,"  she  said,  moving 
toward  the  stairway,  "  and  if  you're  afraid  of  me,  I'll  ask 
Egerton  to  be  chaperon."  She  laughed  at  him  over  her 
shoulder,  and  he  had  to  confess  that  this  was  the  humor 
which  suited  her  best. 

Gallatin  went  slowly  toward  his  dressing-room,  his 
lips  compressed,  his  head  bent,  a  prey  to  a  terrible  de- 
pression made  up  of  fervid  self-condemnation.     He  had 
been  on  the  very  verge  of— that  which  he  most  dreaded. 
In  his  heart,  too,  was  a  dull  resentment  at  Jane's  in- 
tolerance— an  attitude  he  was  forced  to  admit  when  he 
could  think  more  clearly  that  he  had  now  amply  justified, 
not  because  Jane  had  been  a  witness  of  the  incident  uprai 
the  kitchen  stairway,  but  because  of  the  other  thing. 
Slowly  he  began  to  realize  that  to  a  woman  a  kiss  is  a 
kiss,  whether  coolly  implanted  near  the  left  ear,  as  his 
had  been,  or  upon  a  more  appropriate  spot;  and  the 
distinction  which,  at  the  time  of  the  occurrence,  had  been 
so  clear  to  his  mind,  seemed  now  to  be  less  impressive. 
Jane's  position  was  unreasonable,  but  quite  tenable,  and 
he  now  discovered  that  unless  he  threw  Nina's  confidences 
into  the  breach,  a  defense  hardly  possible  under  the  cir- 
cumstances, the  matter  would  be  difficult  to  explain.    And 
yet  the  act  had  been  so  harmless,  his  intention  so  inno- 
cent, that,  weighed  in  the  balance  with  his  love  for  Jane, 
the  incident  seemed  to  him  the  merest  triviality,  with 
reference  to  which  Jane  should  not  have  condemned  him 
unheard.     He  heard  her  laugh  as  she  went  down  the 
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•Uira,  and  the  carelessneta  of  th»f  m;-*k      i.  i.. 
manw.    What  H^hf  k!J    u  ?!      '^'^  cut  him  to  the 
that  he  must  be  suffering?  *^^  ^*  "*'' 

machine  divined  hi,  thourfit  .kl  .  ^"^^  "  *"» 

of  it,  for  when  ttevWeft  .K  *^''..  ""^  ''"*  "«» 
the  other.,  and  we«  on  tht"  ^;?o"'L  "T  *T  "*" 
lewljr  re.umed.  ^    °  ""*  "*'•  ••»  ""*■ 

^..i^ji'rt':,.'*  ^,r^  *»  --•  r-^-     V.UV.  not 
we.;  T^J^.  '*"*•"  "'  -""^    "  l"  'act.  I  „,  hoping 
«  ^^'  ^°"'''®  improving.    Why?  »» 

tionafthi'";:in7wr„riror  '"""'"-'^ — 

it?"  heTd'^^X:  "■"*  ^°"  «*«'  -  "-  'or.  i.n. 
"Oh,  Phil,  jou  don't  believe— that •  " 
She  deserved  this  punishment,  she  knew  bi,f  fl, 
lessness  of  his  tone  shocked  her  L7  u        '    ?    ^^  ''*'^ 
her  corner  of  the  veWcTe  atd  sat  ri^^^^^  "7^"  T^  ^*" 
to  stone,  her  eyes  irazin/«f    A'^  Tf  ^  *'  ^^^^^'^  *"™«* 

atrained,  'P°^'  ^''  ^^^^^  ^»«  lo^  and  con- 

**  I'm  sorry  you  said  that." 
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"  It'i  a  little  late  to  be  lorry." 

.A.^'Jif ''  "•!''•    *""  "•  '~'^"«  ""  »f  th*  light 
^^«B   with   peenng   eye,.      Object,   in    the   la«d.c^ 

^Tlin.  '*""'■  "P"**  ">«•  Phil-" 

What  did  you  expect?  »  he  a.ked.     "  You've  made 
a  fool  of  me.    VouV.  been  flirti.Mf  with  me  ahTmLabl^^ 

•And  you  repay  me " 

"In  your  own  coin,"  he  put  in. 

a  J!r°f '  u^",  ^^  """"^  •«'  '•<«  'rith  h«  h«nd. 

Wveloft     J,™-.' "'»*  I  -d.  PhU.  bfck  the„ 
wl!  «°*  *\'*''T  't  now-you've  .hamed   me  «>. 
Youve  got  to  know  it-to  beUeve  it.     I  wa,n>t  flirting 
with  you.    1  wa.  senou.  with  you  when  I  .aid  I— I  loved 

to  beheve  It,  whatever  happen..    No,  don't  touch  me.    I 
don't  want  you  to  think  I'm  that  kind  of  a  girl.    I'm  not 
rve  never  been  ki..ed  before  to-night,  beufve  it  or  nM 
It  s  true,  and  now- " 

She  stopped  and  clutched  him  by  the  arm  «  TpII  m» 
you  believe  it,  Phil,"  she  said  almos^i  fierce^,'  « tha  I- 
that  I»m  not  that  kind  of  a  girl." 

*|  Of  course,  youVe  said  so » 

"  ^^—'^ot  because  IVe  said  so,  but  because  you  think 
enough  of  me  to  believe  it  whether  IVe  said  so  or  not'" 
1  had  never  thought  you  that  sort  of  a  girl,"  he 

Tuf  St    ri  """^  ^°"  *°  «^^*  ^'^  other^flw' 
to  K  f]f     I     ^\  ^°"  '•"^"^  ^*^^  «°o"gh  about  men 
to  bother,  least  of  aU  about  me.     That's  why  I  waTa 
little  surprised "  ^  * 


M 
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I  don't  knoir  why.    I  think  becAUM  then  wm  •  dignity 

!f  nT'  '"*^:^:^^>-"  ^^  •*0PP«d  again  with  a  .haq,  .igh. 
Oh,  what»i  the  use?  Vm  not  bice  other  girU— that's 
all.    I  can't  make  you  understand.** 

•*  I  hope  I — understand •* 

*•  I'm  sorry,  Phil,  about  what  happened  to-night.** 

She  stopped,  leaned  back  in  her  comer  and,  with  one 
of  her  cunous  transitions,  began  laughing  softly. 

"It  was  such  a  wonderful  opportunity— and  you  were 
so  blissfully  Ignorant!  Oh,  Phil,  and  you  did  look  such 
a  fool ! " 

"  Oh,  did  I?  " 

« I'm  sorry.  But  I'd  probably  do  it  again— if  I  might 
—to-morrow.  Jane  Loring  is  so  prim,  so  self-satis- 
fied  " 

The  motor  had  been  moving  more  slowly  and  the  man 
m  front  after  testing  various  mechanisms,  brought  the 
machme  to  a  stop  and  climbed  out.  They  heard  him 
tinkering  here  and  there  and  after  a  moment  he  opened 
the  door  and  announced. 

"  Sorry,  Miss  Jaffray,  but  there's  come  a  leak  in  the 
tank,  and  we've  run  out  of  gasoline." 
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MRS.  PENNINGTON»S  philosophy  had  taught 
her  that  it  was  better  to  be  surprised  than 
to  be  bored,  and  that  even  unpleasant  sur- 
prises were  slightly  more  desirable  than  no  surprises 
*t  all.  It  was  toward  the  end  of  January  on  her 
halting  journey  homeward  from  Aiken,  one  morning 
in  Washington,  that  she  saw  in  a  local  journal  the 
announcement  of  an  engagement  between  Miss  Jane 
Loring  and  Mr.  Coleman  Van  Duyn.  To  say  that  she 
was  surprised  puts  the  matter  mildly,  and  it  is  doubtful 
whether  the  flight  of  her  ennui  compensated  her  for  the 
•uc^'len  pang  of  dismay  which  came  with  the  reading  of 
this  article.  She  had  left  New  York  the  day  after  the 
affair  at  "The  Pot  and  Kettle,"  and  so  had  only  the 
memory  of  Jane's  confidences  and  Phil  Gallatin's  happy 
face  to  controvert  the  news. 

And  when  Tie  days  later  she  arrived  in  New  York, 
she  found  that,  though  unconfirmed  in  authoritative  quar- 
ters, the  rumors  still  persisted  among  her  own  friends  and 
Jane's.  Of  PhU  Gallatin  she  saw  nothing  and  learned  that 
he  was  out  of  town  on  an  important  legal  matter  and 
would  not  return  for  a  week.  When  she  called  on  the 
Lorings,  Jane  showed  a  disposition  to  avoid  personal 
topics  and  at  the  mention  of  PhUip  GaDatin's  name  skiU- 
fully  turned  the  conversation  into  other  channels. 

To  a  woman  of  Mrs.  Pennington's  experience  the  hint 
was  enough  and  she  departed  from  the  Loring  mausoleum 
aware  that  something  serious  had  happened  which  threat- 
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"^  '^  GoUatin'.  happuMM  9^ii~Z  Z  TT 
w.mth  of  J„...  g^tin^^^^'."^  "  -P'**.  "'»>» 
»•>•  l«d  ditcuiMd  th.  -...ijTi  It  """•*  "V  '»  which 

brought  h«i  J^;  T^  tf  S^ '"^  '^!  !"  "  ■«'  °" 

which  ^.  w„  f.^otrjl'tw"?:^.^"'''^'''-'/''' 

k«q.in«  .1,^8^1 .  tW^*  .»  If-     Therefore.  PhU  w„ 

W.'defectr'.^"„""^^7«  ""■"  "•"«  '" 
Nui«J,£fray.  **"«>WJ— »  wonum.    Who? 

W  convinced  himselfrif  not  U.^t^!'! f' .''r  *" 
event  had  brought  to  a  culmklti^r?  «"  l,.ppy 

year..  ,t.„ding%„d  thatlTa  '^^^  flT^:!'''  "'"' 
dar«t.ng  their  .tep..  with  aU  .^Tc^:^  '~°  "* 

however  muk  "he  w^.tilM  '  v'"-*"'  ''"''«'  ""'""t 
earhct  deducftir Cc^"  "^h"'^  t*"^' ''" 
W  the  .tory  untQ  it  i^JCT^;„^:,Z't^'^, 
Worthington  to  whom  Coleman  V«n  iwTi.  j     .^ 
a«  an  eye-witne«.   »nJ  .1      i.       ,^  ""^  '^  »'»t«d  >t 

»it  to  Lk"  ir;:i.utii!""  '''"^'  "■^""'^  «•«  ^^  -" 

The  grain  of  .alt  w«  her  knowledge  of  Nina  Jafoart 

*    ««6  ' 


other  rc.p«,t.,  fc,  f^  "•"^'  .*"  deBciencie.  in 

timber  by  the  mv  voun^11-J^  •"**'**  "  "•''•W* 

•"«  «  .  hopclcj  c.^^^™  "Ty-P  •?  «l'u.«ptiv. 
to  the  h.bit  of  promi,«,„n!;  •  u  *?  ***"  "'*'='«d 
the  pur.uit  nithT^^Zh^'HS'-^  u*"^  «°°'  •■»"* 
un.ent,mental  but  .o^etw  .  ^  ""  ""'"^  <>'  ^' 
found  hor«lfw„l^"^f'':™P*''"''»'  '"■•""y-     She 

happened.    Nina'.  „„.rtlbu  "' '".'^  .""""'8«J  "i-t  W 
fore  Egerton  S.Ta«'?  ™^^l    confe..,on  .  few  d.y,  be- 

Nin.'.  dearly  Z^.^^L^'T^.*".  ""^  '"'"^'  •■"» 

ch.riot-wheel'leem'^^'l.t:  Jrhat  ^""?/'''  *°  ''^' 
i»g  upon  the  pre»cnt  .iturfZ     xl   ?  """""*  <«"- 

Nina',  direct  method  o,rkinJ^  ^u'  T  "'""«"« 
understand  how  a  fSow.T™^ffc  "'"*'•  ''"*  ""W  »<•» 
«irl  a.  Phil  wa.  coJd  We  bT™  J  '°'"'  ''"'  «■<>"»' 
Could  it  be?    No     TW  ^'  '"  "'^^  »  ""tim. 

Pha  had  again  Ln^ 7     M  "«'"'''  "'  '*«*•     And  if 
that  the  indTtiSe  Pe«Tw  'm^k'-  ^™"'»f^°  *"" 

.^  SO' thought  aCt&TrefawMe'a^d^r'"-  " 
't  up,  uncertain  whether  to  be  LtZl  ^  1°""^  «"« 
But  as  the  week  went  hi  .k  ^  ""  '""  ""^y  «niu«d. 
that  whateverteC  jL^T  '"  P^>^}<^mbU  evidence 
for  Phil  GallathrtTe  ^JUT^  f^^  '"  ""^  *«"* 
at  leart.  ,*„>  pe«hS  u^frt    k"*^*^'  *"""  **  ?««■" 

within*  few rf,ort  weeks'toTI  7 .  .""^  T*''  '^'  "^ 
Cblenuu,  Van  DnJ  had  «T^  ]*  °'  ponderoo.  misery 
".tfinc  of  a  S'atd^K.tpr  "^  «*  "^^ 


THE  SILENT  BATTLE 


Duyn  man.,on  would  once  more  have  a  mi.tml     mZ^i 

rwignation  .  «.uniption  of  the  convemti™     K^  ^? 
it  tin,e  to  take  the  mattefi^o  her  ^  ".f '  ?*  *?"«•"* 

tween  Mr.  Gallatin  and  ^t»  "''*'™«  ^ 

..  V  ?K-     "'  •""•*'■'"«  ''"'  happened."  ' 

m,n.i:d-3s:?r.s:i"«"'"'"'"''-'--  "^'^^""-^ 

7  no  more,  the  matter  wa.  dropped,  and  to  Mri. 
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Loring  It  teemed  that  in  to  Ur  ..  ?.« 

Mr.  GaIUH*.  k.^    •      1  f    ••  •'•"*  ^'^  concerned. 

iJut  It  wai  not  without  fome  difflcultr  fk-*  t 
Tinced  her.elf  that  thi.  wa.  thicaf     T  J  J^      T  ^°"* 
^Pot  and  Kettle  "  afrairrAl^  GlSatiltt:^  thoVeS^ 
^r^  and  caUed.     Hi.  note  Jane  con.^Tt;  the  S:^* 

iu»  note,  and  to  hig  visit  she  waa  nnf      Tu:       l    ^t        . 
.hould  h.v.  c.nclud«j  their  "l.t°l    ^''thwl^"***' 
"»";'"«'•"''«"  «,oth.r  lett.,^  l»Xl     Shi  r* 
tated  before  deciding  whetV,  »-.  T  "*"" 

but  .t  i..t  .he  bZr!:::,'  .n.:,*  iiii^r^: 

•Twt  uto  rth"'tr"  ""■'■'  "* "«'  '"^  t'-S  t^ 

..J  wa.  unworthy  of  the  great  lore  that  he  had  given  her 
The  impudence  of  him !    What  did  he  mean  ?    wT.Tl, 
man  mad?    Or  wa.  thi.  the  New  York  ide^?    Sh- ~    '  ^ 

little  more  than  a  w«k     ffi.  v*  ""''  '"°'™  '"'"'  ' 

bani.hed,  and  W.  leTHr"  to™         '"'  »?'«'"«'-«■'<'  "»« 

«>«.     Would  he  not  take  a  hint  and  save  her  the  un- 
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plemnt  duty  of  Mnding  hi.  letUn  buk  to  him  xuummdt 

««.«  which,  bk.  th«.  frem  Mr.  V«  Du^  fflw  Iw 
room  with  plca«8ini  odors. 

She  wa*  willing  to  believe  now  that  a  word  of  «- 
planation.  a  clue  to  hii  extraordinary  behavior  iiu>ht 
have  paved  the  waj  to  reconciliation,  and  .he  found  l^r- 
•elf  wondering  m  a  material  wajr  what  wa.  becoming  of 

hardened  her  heart  again.t  him.  He  was  with  Nina  Jaf- 
fraj.  of  course.    In  his  last  letter  he  had  written  that  he 

Ti^ivr  "17  °°  ^"r  r  *"^  ^""^  ^"^  ">°'°»"«-  »o  letter 

^IIJIIJ''-  ♦il'"/'^  B«t  the  energy  of  her  anger  was 
conserved  m  the  form  of  further  favors  for  Colev  Van 
Duyn  who  radiated  it  in  rapturous  good-wiU  toward  aU 

ih!  ""^  t  7^.''  *^^  ^"^^^  ^*"  ^'^'^^^  »^  locked 
them  m  her  desk  unread,  determining  upon  his  return  to 

,*nT,ll°  "t^  ^r  "*^v*  ^^^^  *°^  »^°<^  ^^  »»ck 
m  bulk.  Many  tmies  she  unlocked  her  desk  and  scru- 
tinized the  envelopes  but  it  was  always  to  thrust  them 
mto  their  drawer  which  she  shut  and  locked  each  time 
with  quite  unnecessary  violence. 

Another  matter  which  caused  some  inquietude  was 
NeUie  Pennington's  return  to  town,  for  Mrs.  Pennington 
was  tiie  only  person,  besides  Mr.  Gallatin  and  her  mother, 
m  actua  possession  of  her  secret,  the  only  person  beside. 
Mr.  Gallatm  whom  it  was  necessary  to  convince  as  to 
the  defimteness  of  her  recantation.  At  their  first  meet- 
mg  Jane  had  carried  off  the  situation  with  a  carelessness 
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which  fhe  felt  had  rather  overshot  the  mark.    Her  m- 
itor  had  accepted  the  hinti  with  a  disconcerting  readinee. 
•nd  compoture,  and  Jane  had  a  feeling  after  Mn.  Pen- 
nington left  the  house  that  her  efforts  had  been  singu- 
I*rlj  ineffective;  for  she  was  conscious  that  her  visitor 
h«d  scnituiued  her  kcenlj  and  that  anything  she  had  said 
had  been  carefully  sifted,  weighed  and  subjected  to  that 
kind  of  cunnuig  alchemy  which  clever  women  use  to  trans- 
mute  the  baser  metals  of  sophistry  into  gold. 
.  .  *i"*.  P^nn^nff^on  h^d  now  Uken  an  initiative  in  the 
friendship  and  reiused  lo  be  disconcerted.    Jane's  engage- 
ments  with   Coleman   Van   Duyn  provided  no  effectual 
luwlrance  to  Mn.   Pennington's  enthusiastic   fellowship. 
Md  she  frequently  helped  to  make  a  party  in  which,  to 
Mr^Van  Duyn  at  least,  three  was  a  crowd.     Mrs.  Fen- 
nington  accepted  his  presence  without  surprise,  without 
annoyance  or  other  emotion;  and  somehow  succeeded  in 
conveying  the  impression  that  she  was  conferring  a  favor 
upon  them  both,  a  favor  for  which,  in  her  own  heart  at 
least,  Jane  was  grateful. 

It  was  not  surprising  to  Jane,  therefore,  when  one 
mwning  Nellie  Pennington  caUed  up  on  the  »phone  and 
made  an  engagement  for  the  afternoon  at  five,  at  the 
Lonng  house,  urging  a  need  of  Jane's  advice  upon  an  im- 
portant matter.  She  entered  the  library,  where  Jane  had 
been  readmg,  with  a  radiance  which  did  much  to  dispel  the 
J^oom  of  the  day  which  had  been  execrable;  and  when  her 
hostess  suggested  that  they  go  upstairs  to  her  own  dress- 
ing-room,  where  they  might  be  undisturbed,  Nellie  Pen- 
nington threw  off  her  furs. 

"  ^*>»  *»»*°>^»»  darling,"  ghe  said.  « I  can't  stay  long. 
And  you  know  when  one  reaches  my  mature  years,  each 
■tair  has  a  separate  menace." 

•*  There's  the  lift,"  Jane  laughed, 
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-  jWi,  atfr  rl   Thjt  would  b.  «  public  conf^doiL    III 

2  Coltj  knt  comiBf  f  ••  d»  inqulwd. 
«  No,- jiaid  J«at.    -Ih«d«l»..dwhe.- 
NtUjt  PennuigtoB  tightd  gmUfiillj. 

n^odtrt  inth  him,  of  courte,  and  he  i.  re^Uj  quit,  btar- 

^^'  »>«V*  »«•*  ^"^  ^  wearing.  w-^Ih  ilA 
^  Oh,  no.;*  Jane  .mOed.    -  He',  quite  ob«iient.- 

-  •ir  "^^  ^"""^J  '''***^'* "«  •"  '^orth  the  paini 
^SJTT  ""tf^iJn""  ***^-''  M«.  Pennington  went  on 
"J^mlj.  rfhen^^wingie  they  ^forTu,  for  our 
defect.;  married,  we  hare  a  real  difflcultj  in  making  them 
lo^  u.  for  our  Tirtue..  But  lore  abhor,  the  word  obe^ 
d«nee.  It  know,  no  arbitra^  law..  An  obedient  hu.band 

You't  ^/'^  "^^^  "^^Jt^  ^^  «^"  indigeetiWe. 
W  not^^ng  to  marry  Coley,  are  you,  Jane.^  .h. 

♦L W^  «"|  time  Nellie  Pennington  had  approached 

Ibret^^lf"''*^-"^'*^'*''*^^^ 

«  Oh,  dont  reply  if  you  don't  want  to.  Pm  rare  noth- 
«g  I  could  u.y  would  hare  the  .lighteet  influence  on  your 
decuion.  It  doeoi't  matter  in  the  lea.t  whom  one  ma^ 
•nyway,  becauw  whatever  the  loTer  i.,  the  hu.band  i. 
lUway.  .ure  to  be  wmething  quite  different.  If  Coley  i^ 
obedient  now,  married  heTl  be  a  Tartar.'* 

Jhi^^^^  ^^'^  "^  ^  """  ^^^  *°  """"^  Mr.  Van 
**  You  didn't  wy  you  weren't." 
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r*ceiTe«  tn«»  Attention*——-** 

I,   "  t-'.'''^'*  "tl^nf 'n«,  »  p„t  ia  Mr..  PennihRton  ,,u.>k. 

••rno.tly.     p|,,  ih.  ,„«,  b  jrour  own  w.r  if  tou  lik,. 
but  doji't  tr,  to  hid.  tl«  Kd  dr«„.  f„„  L." 

TIi.re  u  DO  dr«n»,"  put  in  J.n..     "It  w..  , 


"You  do.     Lore  like  yourt  oomes  only  once  in  • 

woman't  eyei.    I  ulw  it »  ^       **  «  • 

**  You're  miitaken.»» 

•*  No.    And  it  iin't  quenched  with  lauffhter ♦» 

••Don't,  NeUie."  * 

*•  IV§  dead  now.»» 

you.  tilly  chUd.  your  falie  gayety,  the  mockery  of  your 
•mile.,  and  the  way  you've  thrown  Coley  Van  Duyn  into 
the  breach  to  «H,the  your  pride-even  let  an  engagement 
be  undenied  .o  that  Phil  could  tWnk  how  little  you  cared? 
You  once  let  me  behind  the  tcenes;  no  matter  how  much 
you  regret  it,  I'm  stiU  there." 

•*  Mr.  Gallatin  is  nothing  to  me." 

Mrs.  Penni)    ton  leaned  back  in  her  chair  and  smiled. 
You  told  me  that  your  faith  in  Phil  was  unending. 

2SS 


-t«J»-  -^l^- 


the  C  X'^u^^^  "Sr""^.  -«** 

eagerly.  ^*"'®  ^^^'inwgton  met  her  look 

"  ^">a  Jaffray»«,»»  ghe  went  on.    **  r«.,M  Pk-i  *  n    t 
It  happened?    Obviouslj  not."  ^<«Jd  Phil  tell  why 

"  But  he  kissed  her »» 

own."  ^^         course,  had  reasons  of  her 

"Nina-Miss  Jaffraj~-rea«,ns? " 

5>he  probably  asked  him  to »» 

*  Impossible!" 
"  She  did." 

"  Do  jou  know  that?  ** 
**  No,  but  I  know  Nina.»» 
;;ican»t  see  that  that  alters  anything." 
aboutit  *'   '*    ^--•-•^gly-if    you^Tl    only    think 
"I  saw  it  an." 

"Ohl    Did  you?    FtaiffUd» 
"Glad!    OhlNelli.™* 

"  I  don't  understand." 
li^7jyZnl'^  ^  h«i  *<*!  70U,  yoa  ^t  W.  fc.- 
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**  I  saw  enough  to  beliet 
What  did  you  see?  *• 

in  the  world  but  lover.'  lu  J.?    Thtr  v  'f  ■"'"' 

whole  life  „d  ,ou„  de^^upT?*  «    """^  """•    ™'' 
J«.e  ro«  .„d  w,Uked  quickly  to  the  window. 
Thi.  conver.ation-i8  impowible." 

araw,V«t'rd1he"3.    r.1,;tl°J  1  ^^t 
.nd  w..  con.i„g  forward  withou't  h^iLtl^^"  ""^  ""*'«' 

-^irK^^e-^r-r^-^^^^^^^^ 

n.ind.1f  ;;u^t./  f^'  <^Z'  ^  "P-    ^o-  Oo-'t 
if  he  woul^^;  ^";-for^,;:4'T.  "-•  *''"»'»  ««»  "W 

^ow""Cer^«.lte::sL^-^p-r^:- 

w...  the  butler.  ^^hal'l^el^Xlr^  "*'  '^■ 

to  ..^riT^t'T"  '"-  •^"-"'  -- 
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VHE  INTRUDER 

AND  when  the  man  had  «>««  u 

dear.    So  ,orry"  "iTy^mfJ  *"■*/»"  »<^,  Nellie, 

n.e  .  eCi::^':!!^ »:[/:J:-,,^~J»^^   ••Don.t,.    Give 

take  more  than  th.t-.„d  th»^^"  """'"•    ^  '"'»•» 
im  sorry,  but ^»» 

I  hadTrrottl:^  wa?'^*"  "^  >'**<="•  •■"'  »o 
Ple^«l     ..you  e.„.t  „,^rL  S::.r  '  ~'."  h« 

the  .bghtT,t  S„°o';if ;;i:«  ^'  r  '^^  --  -k* 

.aid  haltingly.    «  w^^^h  ^S^t^l^''-.^""''*"'"  »>-' 
If.  very  n.uch  better  to  .voS  a-^a  h"'  ^•"  *""*"''"• 

can't  W  tt  Sj'ab'  ^'^•"  '•'  "'"■"««'».  "  «  you 
..y  wm  hurt  „„?rS,:n  thrth  „'?'"'^"«.*'»t  you  12 
forgotten-for  another  1 1' .!  P"  ?'  '«"'« ignored- 
but  you  needn't  b^  afrkid  wn  ^  "  '""«  "  ^  "«. 

.ay  that  you  love-that  voJ°       •  ""  *''"  *™"'-     «  yo« 
I'll  go-but  not  unia  th»  »    *°"'**»  ""'"y  ^'"' !%». 

"^roo.  Mrs.  Pennington  1  twitio  t  ^^ '''"- 
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I'm  not  a.h«ned  of  mv  foil?  P,i  '  ^'' "  fool-but 
W  »e  ..y  tut.  But  1^'n.t  .^to"  •''""'"  y-"  to 
"  clear.  Do  jou  think  I  J.?mY.  "*"*"'  conscience 
there  w..  anv  other  iZ-.T^*'  '°°''  ""  '"  'he  eye.  if 

considerate  even  of  vou^  1'!?**.°^  r"™"''""'.  »- 
>n.puting  motive,  thaf  never'erirtel!"t*I.  !  '■""■""  ''^ 
«».t  while  JOU  were  in  my  th^ht,^''"'  "'""  "»''• 
andewtand?  You're  the  lif^H  ..  '  '^•"°'  ""  *  ;»•» 
■nc.  I  have  no  thought  thifT"  ^^^^  breath  of 
wi.h-no  hope  th.ti.«  1^^^  Z'  TT  '"""  y"-'  ■"> 
Jaffray  to  do  with  y^a^d  m  ,  Tit'  ]?"'  ■""  ^'■'» 
cau>e— because 1"     „"■""    "  ^  kissed  her  it  was  be- 

"That  is  precisely  wha''ti'^„r»''  T"  "°*  «°  <»• 
cooUy.  "^         'y  ""»*  I  »«>>»  to  know,"  she  said 

'|I— I  can't  teU  you." 

fray  ha^ev^r^  ^sof  To''^,  2^^^"^'  ""•  Mis.  Jaf- 
can  only  be  thankful  that  ,«.  It^!^  f  ''"""  ""'""l^-  I 
of  silence-that  you  «aUv  ?J^  '""'''"'  *•"  "rt«e 

the  confidence  of  the  wr»e/o?^  ""°  ™'^«^  *"  P''«"« 
-«^  I  myself  might^rbS ."  "^•""''""-    ^the. 

her  by'^h:  eCws"  '«  Jtt^  ""T*  '""""^  -"  «-<f 
ejes.    You  dare  not   h  "''^«*-     ^"^  »P  ■"to  mf 

truth,  beca.:  "r  W  th7°"  "71  *'""  '  ^P""'  ^he 
token  of  love  unenAWtl,^  ^7",  *'™^^'-  "  them  a 
found  there.  b^cT.we^™?'""""'' *'"''*  y°"''*  "^^J* 
it  a,  a  for«  too  Lit  Vl'''  "  ^  "'"  «'=°«»i» 
•rgued  away  for  the^keofVI-^'T'""  "«''*'  '»  >» 
I^t  up  at  me.  Jane'"  "  °^'°'""  "J""*'  Pride. 
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« >fo     T>ir  ,        me— mortaUj." 

««^ed  them,  the^  .t^^^,;.^^'  ^tc^T,  T  '""* 

I  beg  your  pardon,  Jane,"  hew..        •       H™«- 
«»1  amusement.     « 1  cho«>  tl.  "''"«  ^^^  '""i- 

"d  thc„  in  harsher  ^Zt^'^T^  r»»t  «  «en,.,- 
J^    "i'ou!    Jane,  XtdL.K^'""''"  '«"«d  Ward 
Mi«  T  ««•.     1^  J  °°*'  t'"'  mean?  » 

where  .he^„"J,,t^««Jf«'  t^^end  of  the  Dav«.p„rt 
frightened  at  tl  eXS„7  'Tf""  "-  «™.  •  liUIe 
perturbed  and  .hakHv  the  «  "  '*''"'"  ''«'  •»'  "»« 
which  told  her  ho^  n?aX  PM  G^TV'.'*'  °"'  '"'"' 
««ain.t  her  wiU  that  ttfre  waf  w.*"  '^  ^f'^-''^  ''« 
that  mattered  except  hi.  We  .'X^*  ""  "^  *^  '"" 

f-th::;;h^:C:rh:s;^aS:s'n'r'<' "-- '- 

ter,  .he  knew  that  hei3^  T^**"  '«ther  and  daugh- 
t«le  of  her  rom„ce  ^^d  .nf  ^'^,'^'^y  "Peated  tte 
tried  to  .peak  in  l^to  Mr  ^^Z  ^"^Hon.  She 
word.  »o,dd  comeS  after^  :•.  "i?^"  '"*'"""''  ^^  »<» 
»«jhe  heaM  Phil  gIu'/^^ r;!^"'""'"'' '^*'"— 

he  m:  wife."    ^         ****  ^  '"'I*' »«»«  day,  to  a.k  her  to 

^ring  came  into  the  room   J.!. 

room,  hu  eye.  contrarted,  Ua 
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thM  the  other     "Pt.  lJ!!ij       '"f. !>«"!<«  «t  c  e  «nd 
di«u»  .t  See  thT'lr  rr"«  P'""-     W'  -^'t 

curio.it/Md  readlleM/™'    f^'-ent.    with    .ome 

r<m  have  read  them?  " 
UtiT/"'  '•    ^  ""  *'''  ^•'"'"  Co''  Comply,  Mr.  d- 

GJlatm  drew  back  .  ,tep  .„d  g  .need  .t  J«„o 
« I  ^"  °ot  aware "  he  began. 

Wing  ehuX"  He  w  fl"^  II''  ,"'"'"*  '  ™  ^^  -"«." 

back.  hirhandtbewL  V        **"  "«"'  "'  *^  ™">  '"d 

w«  unaware  of  t/eiirrV*"'  "'  *'«>"'*  '"' 
Wore  Gallatin  lg^/™**°"'  '^  '"'«^  ''""'  *»""»« 

«»t  natter  in  the  cJ^^'^^^^^J^^JT-'-' 
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the  Sttborn  c.,e  w.,  in  th.  I,  *  j    Ti"  •°'"*  *'■"«  «>•* 
G.U.tm.  „d  wevl L^  !S  '"^  "/  ^"y"'  Hood  .nd 

informs  ..  to  L^  t^on  CVS'.l"'  ''"P  ""«'«• 
cUent,.    We  know  fn™  !l-        u      °^  **  '*''«  •>/  your 

»te„.t  „d  not  .tmT:^^:^^:^  IV™ 

fc«-  of  ,  pcibfe  perver-ioHf  j««rrtK'^'"' 
tJu^ugh  your  effort.,  I  m-v  «,  ♦!,..".  iT  ?  **"'  *"*• 
removed  by  our  kn„.lJJ^^  , '  «»»  .t  Im,  been  entirely 

per.onal  /«t.  ,'f  y  °T'^°!.^»"  -"»^  •»<•  of  t.^ 

her.  putting  her  „i<r'  ■""  '^  ~^  »  h«ul  to  .Uenc 

«r.''Y~:"e.:'e'lfa*bS:1ia  '  ""^"^  ""»«' 
the  opportune  moment     T^.T         .  ''"'""'*  'o  P™''  at 

i«g  «  intervier^^a  Tw  to  '  "2°"'  If  ^"  ^-^- 
pertinent.     The  comnm^tl       '"If »»«  the  c..e  i.  im- 

-ill  be  treated  a.r^"  "*«''*^  "  "«'™"1  "d 

in-uS*"'*"  '"*"'  "^^^  ""»  «•«  turned  white  at  the 

c.r^Ke™5d?n -if  ^.^a^r  '"^  ^^  ^ 
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^^Be  quiet.',  h.  coa„„^«,  .^0^,,.  -.r  ...«  tl« 

»/  iu'.rJLtr^^-  «•"•'» '- "« p««-t  i. 

I  W.  totyTj^r  th.t  ^  too.  dK«ld  he„  ,k.t 
.t  .11^?"?  ""*  "•*"•    ^^  y""  ?•«•  r..  Mr.  G.n.ti.. 

moT^..***^""' J^  ■»' ""P<«*  »- .t«din,  in^ 

k.  "^^"^ /«»••    H  there',  wmethiiu,  eU*  Tour  Uth 
J"  to  «y,  m  ii,t,„  to  it  now."  hejjd     /t  f 

hope  th.t  it  will  be  nothing  thai  he  Xgret"""  '"" 

spoken  of  it  to  h.^  o    k  TJ V""'  *°'°*  ^*^«'  »>"*  I  *»*ven't 
•puiten  oi  It  to  her  or  hunted  for  you  becaua*  I  K-^  ^ 
to  believe  that  she  huH  K-^  ^u    •^*'"  °^*«*«  ^  "«>  reason 
«iai  ane  had  had  the  good  sense  to  forget  the 
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•aij  ronaiitie  idea*  rou  hJ^^^^^^^^^*^ 

'•  «-  proof  of  «  I^-  J~'  P"*^  in  thi.  hou* 
Jaown  in  !«»„«  jj.. "  J^  »  "•ke  my  obj«tioM 
will  undenuSI?*  "°'  '^J'  '•"  "»"  »/  d.u^^ 

•/«.  pfc«l,„,.  then  <l^J,Zr^..'^'  *••*  •»' 

One  o/  GJI.iia>.  inT^,*     ^"^  'olenml,. 

«»«ier  they /»c«J  the  older  DiM^irT  •  ■*'«'  tlMn  to- 
*«•  o/  the  puT,le  «nt  our^w"/- ^r"* '^'*«« •«« 
P"t™d«J  «d  hi.  bmi  Ji!L'^  '•«••  •»'  J^  lower  Up 
MthemeMin-ofji   —•««""  *»  grow  more  compact 

candewence.  ™**  •*!  ""m  glowed  ioto  in- 

^thout  a  hearing/*  "^  *  "«^*  *o  condemn  me 

Loring  laughed.     **  A  hearing?     t  ,. 
«»dy,  Mr.  GaSatin.*'  *^    ^  ^°^  enough  ai- 

Gallatin    took    a    .f-«    / 
- You'« making. ^.t/k^^J"!    .peaking    ,„iet,,. 
»•.  I«Te  at  lea."  «,t  21^^^?*""  y""'"*  k""!  »bcut 
ft    Y.„V.  al^,'^:'^'  ;;'  "'  ,■»"  to  defendtlL' 

'»-•    IV.  P.«.d  ^afbrbe^urtLl  "  """  '^ 


««l 


not  the  time 
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of  mytdf  it  i,  ,  diff.«Bt  m.tt,,  I  J  ?T^  *  *'*'* 
y".V.  »»«d  .bout  m.7ld  1  dln-t  „th  ^'Z'^' 
««p«:t  to  on.  thi»,  .t  l*»rt  W  "•         **  ""•  '"'■  » 

~.    But  ,ouV.  got  to  Wi«rwi^S^.Vv~  w" t'to"^! 
that  I  would  rather  diV  ♦!.—    '"^w**?*-  jou  want  to  or  not 

2  She  hat  iuffercd  already." 
/.th.r»'  ~'"  "^  •'•"••    "Not  «.(re«d-o„,,  u,^ 

here  wd  ..uinu.trf  C«elf  ^^^ '  T'l^'^  "'  P"""' 

.1«4  fo!^Un  ?o'„    ^ouf;',  "'"V  '^''^'^ 
well.    Portunlt,l,  i.«      ;         t™>n"ig  hu  «nred  vou 
__r    'o"un«tely  I'm  not  to  ewilr  deceiT<NJ     rT-..i  "ii. 
prtwnt  moment  I  have  tni.l«1  -.  j  '"««"'««•    UntU  the 
nwnt.    Now  I  sJTl,T       ^  «''">«hter'.  good  judg- 

"Father!"  *""  *''"'»'''" 

Deny-.f^o„U„,    «  wfll  h.^  „o  conWctio.  ,i.k 
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W.  <.rr  poiX.    mLI  «',^r;  «•«•«»."  fc.  Mid. 
%.    8h,  ViU  h.^,  ^^  ^''  "«  to  *„  mdu- 

to  th.  ««,,„,  .hich'ow^ir^  ti""  •' "-  •~'*»t 

i-wt«.th...bui«,KS;\SS:^'^'~-  '•»• 

her  luuae.**  ""•  7«>  «>o  »  wonuui  of 

for  th*  treu,.  """P^fcwwon,  K.rehiac  QJUtin',  fiM» 
0*ll.tiii  h«iutai  •'••rt'd. 

«>«k  in  the  countrT  conZ.  /!f    {L    !!?  '"*  'trwded 

W.  fouim  .  f~ni?»:^I2'.Crf^  '"^  *•"'••' 
ujrthiof  *U*  to  do  V  'r  "'^*  There  waut 
jj^J^^Jw  to  do.    Yon  cMt  mew   th<.t  you  U- 

Jl:^  W  tu™«,  rr-a  hin.  „«,  ,^rf  .,,.^  ^^ 

Of  I2^K- ''^  *^^*  ***^  '"^^  Mr.  Lorin^.    There  ar.  . 
Of  reaching  a  man  even  of  vour  .♦.n^-       •      .     ^^^^ 
munitj."  "°"'  itanduig  m  the  com- 

Loring  chuckled. 
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-«-.,  into  .,„  ^,  -  h«d  c.„t.hi„,  t,;-;;^ 


I  T «  •   _.   :    .         "  '"ougn  he  wou 


b.  fi—  .      ..;        \    ^  "  *'"'  "•«  «"•  "ith  any  of  mine 

•tory  th.y„  tcilL  .2^*;  vo..'     /"     /'^  '"•«'  "■« 
the  wood..     It  mlitlZri      .  ■"'  '*"'«^'"  "P  » 

dnughU,  i.  too  cCo,^  o,7,L  ^"Ti  "-^  »' 
•  great  dumce  for  Tou  v™.T  T  *° '""'*•  ^»  *•• 
Vou  haven't  KreS  to  N„^^,S""  •■"'  ^^  -«  -bout. 

jour  fwnUy  nwie,  hut  to  make  V^  ..    *^  ^""«''  "" 
t.  «.mpro»i«  „;  d.„X  „  that^'.:  ""•  "»*  "^ 
*-onng  paused. 

hi.  fi.t.  cl«chrf  M.  „'    kT^'"''^  "«"«Jy  '"""rd. 

".an.  .-e,;':^o^r.-;  "^7Hitirto.r  "•' """ 
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wa.  the  dumb  fury  of  «,  animal  at  bay   a  w.M  r-u* 
in  hia  ejet  that  waa  a  n^^Ti  V       ''"°  '^^ 

know  fear   Imf  ♦!         P«"<»*1  nienaoe.    Lorfng  did  not 

taken,  .ir.»»  You— jou— you're   mis- 

«<w.  *•  1       ^    *    *™  t"®"*  *«  the  man  annA«i«^ 

Haating.,  diow  thi.  gentleman  out! »  •PI>«««d, 
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■ng,  an  old-fashioned  double  houie  of  h™—    » 

the  only  reKc  that  remained  to-PM  of  th,  J^       •*«•*.  wa. 

but  had'aSynoS41ot"HlhJ"r'^^^^^^  '''^'^^' 

Um"el  SUU^  fo^^""?'"*"**  ""*  «-P«»i<lent.  of  the 
literal  men  «hT*^  P™ce.  di,ti„g„i.hed  .rti.t.  «,d 

tin'-TriS  mX  thrw:'t:J'^'''"!i.^*^•■ 
i^^ed.  and  that  h  "j:^dL^;:  ^^17^:^". tKC-" 
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r'T!^  "'''""ng  an  income  which,  whUe  ample  for  Mrt. 

ho^  l".."!"";  """  "'""  """"«  ""^  y""  «'  hi-  boy- 
hood when  the  t.,te  of  ««iety  wa.  for  quieter  thing.,  wi. 

entirely  .n«i«,u.te  to  the  Rowing  r^ui^emenfT  The 

PhJ  GaUatm  h«l  found  him«lf  po,«.^  „f  ,„.  ^ 
eight  thou,.nd  a  year  gro...  and  a  mortgage  which  caUed 
for  ataort  one-half  that  rum.    But  he  rtltdy  «Cd 

bereJ''h?/J7  ';5!5  ."**  '  ^'  "^'^  ^  '^^  «"»»- 
floor,  for  bu.,ne.,  puqwe,  and  apply  the  income  thu. 
rece.Ted  to  taxe.  «d  «.king  fund.  bu.  he  .tiU  kept  t^ 
"om.  on  the  third  floor  «hich  he  had  alway.  oc^pied. 

Lt  T-  ^  "''' .**"""'  ^^  Barker.'one  It^ 
[T^A  r*"'  '"  ?  •*'»*"'«•  Barker  had  watched 
the  hde  of  commerce  flow  in  and  at  Ia,t  engulf  the  .treet 

fatl  \^K  Ti  r""  •''"'•  ■*  ""««ted  with  the 
fomily  which  he  h«i  wrred  »  long.  But  he  would  not 
go.  «.  PhJip  GaUatin  found  a  place  for  him.  In  the 
buUdmg  he  wa.  janitor,  engineer,  rent  coUector.  and 

brought  It  up  to  hm,  made  hi.  bed  and  kept  hi.  room, 
mth  the  »me  .crupulou.  care  that  he  had  exerci.ed  in 
the  heydey  of  pro.perity.     He  wa.  Phil',  doctor.  nur« 

,v?f  j*!'"l"''  "*^'  "^^^  *«  two  long  flidit, 
which  led  to  the  room..  He  had  had  a  trying  day.  *ijl 
the  monjing  had  been  .pent  with  John  Sanborn,  and  a 
plan  had  been  worked  out  based  upon  the  labors  of  the 
past  three  weeks.     One    important    decision    had    been 
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put  into  hi.  h«,d.,  WdS;  r  ♦"  '  *^  ""  •>«•  **«' 
could,  working  iZ  .?  ^'-•'*"'f  "'"'  «'«'  "here  h. 
V.re  moment?  J^;^t^  to^/.^?!"'  ""'*•  "<'  » 

"«.t.  of  the  .fternoJn  w  SSL  K^'^u?  '"  *'"•     ^h. 

th.  difflcultie.  of  hi.^dert.S^  ^  '"*'•  "  °"  «°«  o' 

the  last  ditch.    All  th.  ™„       P"    f°""«  "<•«'<»  Aght  to 

But  of  J^  ^th«r"  fuT  "  ^"^«  ^  ^^'■ 

•o  <m«i  with  th.  thou^'t  of  w  CT;  '"■■•'^  ''"'* 

believe  e»il  of  him  «,d  of  Ni^  iTj  wiUmgnew  to 

revuluon  of  feeling  which  w-ltti  "l  """^  '  •'»«»'•' 
ment..  It  h«|  no*  matted  ^^"?  ■"J""'  '"*''  h"  «e"ti- 
ment  h«l  been  for  hk,!3^  ^.kT'.'^"  "'"'•''  ''«'''=t- 

h«|  been  w^U.ngto'u^d^^'jKi,'!  *«-:«'  ""^ 
tation  at  stake  Jane»»  i*n*«i  .    ?       *"  Nma's  repu- 

Whatever  Niiljrf;:,f.'?^r'  ^^  '  *"*«"'  "P"'- 
Gdlatin  knew.  J^l^^  ""^ .^^  ""«  -"y.  m 

did.  that  they  wAZ^ne^,";  ^  *^/"""  "="""1 

«««ration«5th.7Nt.'.T^rinl"''  ""^  »'"' 
•moke  rather  than  flame.     '^^*  wa.  in  the  creation  of 

The  failure  of  the  motor  aftpr  »l^  « i>  x       , 
P«ty  had  been  nnfortuniS   \Z  ^  .    f  T"  ^«"'*  " 
quenOy  exnlained  h,  fk   j      ,  ■"  *he  lack  of  oil  ,ubie- 

w  '^n^S5tti.".''rr''^*^'"""'''-''^ 

Phil  Gallatin  h«I  found,  fa^h'^  "*"™  *»  t""™- 
made  comfortaMe    ln^i'?*°"«' "''"'  ^ina  had  been 

mile,  of  the  place.  Tie  chauffeur  waaS'f '^*'"'''  ^' 
the  .ituation  and  there  wa.  n„.l,"  T  ^t  ''  *°  ~P«  "'th 
"orning.  when  the  f^nl-  w  S  5""  '*  ''"*  '"  »""  -"ta 
nea„.t';iUag:  l^r  '^Z^i  ^'  ««"«««  to  the 
Uuder  other  circumstance,  it  „ight  have  been  an 
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•nd  the  delinquent  chAuflpMn.  \^^A  -.         i...   *  word. 

He  entered  his  rooms  filled  with  bitterness  tow.rrf 
Henry  Lonng,  duU  resentment  toward  Jane     Eve^I' 
m  the  world  that  he  honed  for  1.;-^        f       Everything 
i-age,  and  he  loved  her'^ftr  wLtlheT^^^^^ 

wl?;u^^^  T  ^'f^-^^^  '^^^^^  ^°-d^o; 

iumself,  but  m  his  mind  a  definite  conviction  had  Aow^ 

effort,  at  .  reconciUation  could  on],  dS^  £S 
;:!,un1^  J«.p„d.«d.  and  hi.  pride.  al««Jy  ^Sl^^' 

™  lype  swam  t^fo^  y^  ^„^^  ^^  ^^  .^^  ^^^  ^^^^ 

«50 


TEMPTATION 


fall/out  o7tr^^  "».'"'?"!:*"•'''»'«*«'  «or»- 

-u-d  the  -^.Xthfl St^t."":^ '"^  •«««' 
mcntos  of  hi«  carper.  ♦!.  xT   *^°"**"»  "^tn  their  me- 

«*«e  prize,  a  policeman', rL/tTT*"'  'J''  "''P'-^ 

•'"He''r;r/r-H'^"^^^^^^^     ' "" 

examined  it  ."if°th»HK''  "'"""^  *''*  «'"''  "P.  "d 

noted  the  dents  that  hS  I  j  ''"""'8  "'  *'»'  ™P. 

•»ongther„cU  and  tt^  T  ""^  "' ™  "  '"«'  f""™ 
their  fire.  '         ""'  ''"■''  '"■•  "»d«  i«  the  ember,  of 

P«ce  the  floor  hi.  I,.!j    u  i-  ? .  "  """^  "^S*"  ''""Ij  to 
forward.  wTeye^  ±"t        "^  ^  '""=''•  ^'  ^ead  bint 

w^Ukandput.'Lrorcfaf-intj'^-^t'K  in  hi. 
tired  and  his  muscles  ^nh^      al       ,»^f^®'    "e  was  dead 

next  room  y^^^Z^Zl^f^''^^ '^'^-  ^-^ 
for  he  knew  thatTf  he  w«t  t^^S  f  '  If  ""^  "'"''"'• 
•nd  gaze  at  the  gray  LTh  „f  li^t ".""'!'?  ""'j'  ^  '•>  ^ 
He  had  done  thafbfw  ,^H  *^  ^'"  ""*  ""''<"'  »»"• 
in  hi.  body  durinrih.  I         ":\™*'»'«7  of  the  duU  ache 

c«ne  to  j^  rc;i"'t,'''Heta'ihr''^ 

once  it  hadV::":!"^ trow  fii*  f "'  «"'•  "^  " 
«•«  W  hi.  thought..     B:fhe°  wt'ct-rS'tf 

251 


1  *' 


THE  SILENT  BATTLE 


craving  wai  ,tiU  there,  uid  h.  lui.ir  th.»  .k    .u-       7 

•».ll  cele.ti5  .park  U«t  he  L  i'^?lf*.  "•""•  *»• 
t.nd«l  which  hud  warZi  ^  ^  /"""ii.'.  '»•**"*  •»<» 
-the  glow  0/  W.^^         comforted  hi.  entire  being 

hciu,ejf.i/th2;hS;!n',:^'r'^*=  «■«'  ""■'  *^°* 

He  took  u„  l.r  ^V^'^  **"  *"*■«''  »ould  die. 

Hi./oftritiL-w^zrdrjd'^i:^''^-"^!' 

mg  the  patterng  in  f  h«  «.         j   *ncl  back  again,  watch- 
upon  which  he™  «t.™t^  ,«?  ""'"■«  »»» •  *'"  "«""• 

rang  the  bell  fo,  b7?        "^  °'""  *"""•     I"*"  on  he 

h«.%t1w.?^f;  t^'nTS  'Trt,*""*  *"* — 

tAllf  f-n.^  "Jgni;.     He  wanted  some  one  ♦/» 

matt:  x  iT^rrd^t """  ""^^  "'^  "'^ 

him«lf  if  he  Wt  ^^,,  Jt  r '**'  *°  "■'  ""'  but 
For  hi„,.elf?  Y^uZ^L  Tf  't'  ''*  ''«^*»e  '"' 
fighting  for  J.1  l!£,'"    '""f  ^,'y  l^'o"  he  li«i  been 

f  ^.  St  peop^-Hou^  «l^^;;;?:trr;  ^.h"* 

:.ti^;zrh^tw'rt  thr  ~t  -^^'^ 

i»:-  »«ew  tnat  nothing  could  avail  aooC^A 

hi.  purp„«,  to  win  Jane  back  to  him  ^*^* 

J^o»  he  had  no  .nch  purpoM.    Jane  had  tur«-wl  »_ 
hun  because  some  one  had  lied  .ho.,*  k"      *         .  '™" 

left  him  here  alone  in  thTdark  w^h^K!":*.""'^  '"'  "^ 
-  Hsing  up  in  Him"  atd'e^rnottt'lTtMlk  "*  *"" 

He  went  to  the  table  and  filled  a  pi^^with  tmbling 
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b.fo«  .Bd  it  ill  "«";ini   '^•,   i'  l-d  b«»  hero 
"  A-'t  ,ou  !L«„b,r  ,Sd  (W  •    ■"  '^''  •"-  "  -y. 
The  Bird  „f  Ti^?™i  "'  "epentiMice  «li»7 

«d  hi.  f„t  were  c^irju  T^Tk""'  '^P'"' 
taate,  and  it  onlr  mtZS  t^  xu^  *'''""™  ^^  »» 
.tumbled  into  ^.  h^r  '"V'k«'«t  tho  -nore.  He 
hand,  in  4e  coM  wtt^J'Z  ."^J*''"?'*  ""•  he^J  «,d 
That  «Iieved  Wm  for  a '  ^J»™"^  ?'  "  '"  ''"««  «"lp.. ' 
ch^r  and  t»k  "pC  ^  '"*  '""'  '»  ■"' 

The  book  trembled  ^L  h^K  tf  ?  ""  """"• 
fromhL  and  ro.e^^^''"^,?"  '^f  "•  "^w  the  book 

-t  and  .t^bb'^^ttr  t  r^^D^T  M  r" 

tl»an  a  block  away—  l^ownstairs,  less 

»  ^ptr':.a1.''''"He''\r::L'*  ',«^P-  "'"^  ™««« 

are  you  going? »  "»»•»««!    You  can't!    Where 
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«•  MMw  of  •  motor  in  «»  Atm^T      "  "*  *^« 
Hm  hand  TClMMd  «!..  t      *'^""* 

»*•  ««>«..  iriU,  .rH.iS!.^..**'  '^  '"""J  biKk  into 

Str  ^"''^'^■^"orXr  Sf*  °-«:'»-^tt,„ 

irfd"      "*  *""  '»«  "d  now  «       '•"  •""'    yooTI 

^  beginning  o/  .  ne^d^    T°''  .'"*^J'  «»ke  to 

upon  the  mantel  „d  .ilently  .p^„.?l.''f?«'  fonr.ri 
You'w  going  to  win   Pl.-I^^'^'""''  h"  «>i«m 

jour  own  opmion  of  jourwlf  fK  ♦  ^"*'°'*-    ^*'»  on^j 

•"  jou  win  that.  Tou'vA  -  *°**  matters  «  d T^ 

,i^^  „        t.  Jo«  ve  won  eveiything  in  the  wo^W^* 
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beginning  to  like  jou  a  ^t  A.^^^  ^°"  '»•<'•     I'm 
derttand  wcJi  other  -  ^*    ^">*t»t  right.    We  un- 

brighter.  It»Mp.i5,„Cli?!^-  r*  '"  ««""'»« 
P«tcJ»..  glinting  ,n  ^^w^'dl^^V  T'"'  ?•••  "ofct 
^ght  of  inteUec*  whi'^'J!!^  "?  ^f  "•'"'"  '*•  *•«  cold 

iftereaw^noEnemj!  *^ 

tw«.t,  minute,  with  dum W  iJ",""*"''""^  dS 
h«  went  in  to  draw  fci.  uth^ J^  «f '  ''"''«^'''  ••■<« 
»  the  cold  water  .„d  c«S'  ^It  S-»'  ""^  '^" 
"  ^"o;^"!  hi,  bodj  w„  Jl  /gj^  •*•«*"-«  '««».  but 

p«"f«ti;  "jrt^'X^  tT^.w  ^  j^  ■•'•  "• 

">»"Je  there,  too.  Where  ^  ^**-  There',  a  .oul 
there  and  it  Ln't  «  fte"^':?'^;  'l  ^'  b"t  if. 
though  that',  where  the  .W.  k  "'',"»'«  »  'ure  thing, 

around."  ^°"  ?'*»•«»  »  square  deal  aU 

I«~tion.    Seven  S  foui^  K^°""«^'''  "^  ^  ««»- 
-«on.„.,y  in  the  ^^t^^^  jtreet  w.lk„.g 

there  WM  no  «h«,ce  of  meettoL^f  T     •  "*  '^^  *»* 

."«  Jaae  L„„ng  at  thi,  hour 
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ot  the  morning,  but  ht  cJio«e  tU  •««♦  .;^    !u^^^^ 

•W..  when,  .f  .tut  ,lt^!^,'''':V'"'  '"  ••a'  •*  hi' 
in  Ni„.  .Uffrajwlrt""  ^  «»  <«««.  boy  brought 

H.  WM  .tm  lookh,  .t  jt  ^  ^^ 

P»P«n  and  went  ■«'«'»P'»'  •"d  the  took  up  her 

J^  "ounfin   wouldn't   com.   to  MJK>„et   .„d 
"  Do  sit  down,  Nin«.»» 

/H.2th./L^^  r^.'  ''  «-'  »°  P-e  to  „, 
**  Oh,  u  that  all?  » 

^°'^**«"»^./or  one  thinff,  that  vo«»«-#      • 
for  my  boorishnesa n      ^^*  ^*  ^""^  ""^  forgiven  me 

;* Oh,  that!    Ye..    Of  coum.- 
And  for  another— that  vour  nwwwl  —ni 
P~».  of  further  n,.Ving  .  f.^  ^^i,':?'  "P'"  "»  «» 
Nu.a  .hrugged  lightly  and  l.ugL  M  hi™, 
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"Of  count  70U  koo*  your  UmiUUon.,  Phil.    How 
could  I  proniM  you  thatf  ••  ^^ 

WW  you  be  Krious?  " 
"  In  •  moment.    For  Um  prcMot  I'm  w  orerjoyed  at 

rau,  Im  hopcCly  compromiMd  and  »ou'«  done  it 
Don't  laugh  «h1  don^  al.™  ,„„,«„.    yl.„  J^^J; 

°"'^-    ^r\'  '*"'  «»"«  •«»»««  «>•'  jou  ud  I_- 
«  ^••/  T*  •»•"»  "." "»  -W  grimly. 

muhap.  of  a  h.Iat«l  platonic  coupl.  ij  a  .no«to™  U 
more  than  I  can  fathom.  Of  cour«,  if  there  had  been 
JJ^thmg   or  them  to  talk  about.  I'd  har.  coi;:.^  ^I 

"W  to  budding  mnocenc.  I  Imagine  it  I  Mel  I'm  erery- 
thmg  that .  naughty,  from  Eve  to  Guinevere.  It  wouU 
be  q„,U  «l  if  it  waen't  .0  «„u.i„g.    Weren't  we  tb.^ 

•wathed  m  our  fur  coat.,  .itting  like  two  bundled  mum- 

.tOT..    The  Parlor  Heater,'  that  wa.  the  name,  from  Hig- 
gn.  and  Harlow,  Phfla.,  Pa.,  done  in  nickel  at  the  to^ 

Ph  it,  .'k     '^*  ^  "  •»i«™''lc?     That,  my  dear 

Tof  SI- ""  •  ^*  •*^"'*."f  ■"■"  "  "'»^'''  I  '«"  f~m  grace. 
Touehmg  picture,  iin't  it?  "  »'•<•«• 

Gallatin  rcfuaed  to  «milc. 

■■  Who  told  this  »tory.  Nina?  " 
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a.y."'^*  "'«"'*«"  P^b'Wy.    Idi~h«.g«Jhunthe„ext 

Who'  Z'ZZT^r"  "•  "^^  •*'*  -«""  •  '^y  '•™- 

She  threw  up  her  hand,  in  mock  de.p«,. 

«S^"  Wn.,"  .«d  PU.  through  hi.  teeth, 
iiesides,  I've  been  careleu  nf  ♦!,•.•.      •  •       . 

could »  ^angiDle.     That    fanner   out    there 

Nina  raised  her  hand. 

P^  Higg.jrd'HJL7Svrtr:'ti''r'"'i'^ 

icicles  around  the  top  wiU  rested  mt  ^  -^         ""'''*' 

think  I've  ever  beZe  ~-n  '.^"""""*y-    ^  ^o"'* 

bolisn.  of  thJ  nick  jl^ek  ^'  "P'"""'"'  «»«  *"«>  »y- 

^^  GaUatin  had  risen  and  wa,  pacing  the  floor  before 
other."  "  ^  «""  'top  't  in  one  way,  I  can  in  an- 

thJkf  yt'rqv"^''^;;r^,'''^™">p-'  No. 

-  ^-.owne,e^lCL':;4t^:,"^-r^^^^^^^^^^ 

tientif  ""'r  °  '*,°P  ''"°'°«  "O""""*."  he  put  in  impa- 
t^  tW;  u^  *""'«  "•  "*  ■""  P'-i<n/«nd  let  th™ 

"WeU.»_Nina  leaned  back  in  her  chair  and  tUted 

258 


TEMPTATION 


her  ho.d  .idew.,^«,h.t  .„  ,o„  g„i„g  to  d,  .bout 

«  V    *'''■*'**  h,m-ril  break  his » 

"What?" 
"  M arrj  me !  " 

fro^g^'""""  ""PP"'  P---*  the  floor  .„d  faced  her. 
II  You  still  insist  on  that  joke?  '» 

thing  thtvotlaiVuid^^'*  •""■'  *»  •«  «">  '-* 
"Oh,  i,  U?..  •  ■■  **"*  ««>™»tance8.» 

.trociou,  s.>ificanee  IfT™  ,"*  ""-ceptibilitie,.  the 

don't  »ee  hof  STn^rlCr^"^""-    ^'^"  ^'^''  ' 

GaUatin  laughed     He  understood  her  now. 
plea  Jr^lJ^""'^  ''''"^'«'-    ^'^  """O'  you  with  great 

"Oh,  thanks." 

"  No^  *°"*  *°  °'"^— «n7  one?  •'  * 

« I  W.S  afraid  you  might  be."    She  rose  «,d  took  up 
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know°  TlH^v'i*  """''  «"P"'-    ^"^  -t  '•.If  b«J.  you 

"WlSt?"  Shepau.ed. 

"Come  and  Me  a  feUor  once  in  a  while  won't  ,».? 
<•  know.  DroDinomfv  i.  i ..  ...  „  '  "**"  *  ?•"»' 


afraid  to 


You  b.ow,  propinquity  i.  We'.  Mer'^e^^''  ' 
come""  '""  "'  "•    '"""P*  *•"'••  »hy  rn, 


!I' 
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the  wee.,  wJlMoU^i^^^  E;',*:„^  ^^eT^^.^ 
Jaffray  had  retired  from  the  .ocial  .cene  And  if  hn, 
rebuff  at  Phil  GaU.tin',  hand,  had  da^Tened  tt  ardt 

tSvindr  ;.';:''"  """•'«««%  bored,  more  ob- 
trusively ind^erent  than  ever.  But  those  who  knew  Nina 
bes    diseovered  a  more  daring  unconvention  in  W  oZ- 

r  e^fn  here!  :°  ir^ ^Sh'""-  """«'  "— ' 
essence  of  Nina  iaffray  '    ""*'  "  «<»«"'"t«l 

verstrirtl^'"*™*'''.'  ^  '^^^'  P"««^  »  in- 
verse ratio  to  her  capacity  for  benevolence,  and  Nina's 

contr,^.;LT  f^  **""«'  *"*P*  *''«  ^«'  "hiA  had  been 
dence  for  the  especial  uses  of  cross-country  riders  She 
«" ted^its  eo"""  rf  •'^"""'^  "P»°  "-  ho-;,  «d 

th"t  e  ^oyTwlLn^r^'  "r*^"  '^'^^'^^ 
they  contrib^  tn  fc  *""'  Proportion  that 

thit  tH  ^'j  .  •  X  f  «"»"™»t  or  in  the  measure 
that  tliey  did  not  interfere  with  her  plans. 

m«XJ     ''ord  benevolent  applied  to  Nina  with  about  a. 
much  fitness  as  it  would  to  the  Tropic  of  CapricoT 
The  motto  of  New  York  is  "The  Devil  Tak? the 
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P.%  for  theZr^rf.''''^^''  "^  ""*"  '""'  ">"«''  'y-" 
hcr  point  of  rw'^u  ««T/".,"  ^P'^""  '""'"''''' 

for  ,uch  a  tct,  it  .ccniLd    h7j        ■    J      P* '>««"on 
time  in  her  life  .he  1.'  '"«*^»™'^«l-     For  the  flnt 

most  w  j:i"%thr  erc'Citi  "■%*•■'"«  "-^ 

to  herself  that  «J,p  «,„.  u  »!  i.  "^'"^  *°  acknowledge 

she  h«.„.?J;l:t're:rt"  IwL^-re™  ^"""^ 

But  her  liking  f„,  him  hr^nTLrut"  •  . 
wam.er  regard  with  »  ,.„;ju       VT  .  '"""""tM  into  a 
and  forced  her  to  th»  /T   ^  "'l!''''  "'"^  P""'*^  W 
him  always.    And  PWlTn'T^T  **""  ''"*  '"<'  ""^^  ^or 

-Mor  her  to  win  him  awa/Cl-^^t  It^rLj  ZZ 

.onal  importa„ce'Zr'*?e  W  rr"fn  'ttt '"  ^ 
with  a  «nile.  aware  that  all  of  the  .^^.^1.  ""*  " 
may  use  fand  mm^  wM-k    k  "^"^  »  woman 

into  playttrpllS^ttdT'  ""'^  °""'  "^  "«»'«''' 

real  deUght  i- 1  Clucl  fsT'l.^S'  '""  T.  *'"^«  » 
rienced.  Since  th^  «Pot  a^d  Kettt""^*  «^''''!  "^ 
thought  much  and  d«mlV^  k  j  .  .  *  **»""  "•'e  had 
attentionTto  rnet^^'J^  Tl^^  ^'™"'"  ^^  ""y"'' 
had  heard  4h  an  u^ISf'  ^'  «oeptance  of  them, 

engagement  anVhaSrSwTer'f*''  t'"  ^^^ 
l^.i-«s  and  comings  of  ^ o'^^L^'tllZ^V^. 
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Loring  m  one  may  read  an  open  booV     Tk  • 
by  her  haired  of  Nina  J.ff™7      ^'"'  *"  ""''  ""^ 

h^.  estrangement  from  Jane  .till  ea.ted      Bnf  .         . 
the  matter  doubly  «ur<.  v;„.  i,  j  j    'j   ,     ^'''  *»  '"«''« 
.he  had  been  bZiTJl^'Zl^f  tth  '°  "'"^  "  ""'^ 
smoke  waa  needed  and  ViH  °"'"  *"'''•  '"<>'« 

fuel.  ^  ^""  ™'  P"P»«<1  to  provide  the 

her!l"n\te"and1hrh!r  ?"^  "^  -P'«>''"-'"  "» 
without  hi,  bein„  aw^!r  ^'V.'™«  '=''"'•  ''•'""«  '"'-'•. 

.earohingexaSoTwhilLLT    V  7^^"*  "'  ' 
tion  of  the  exact  reUtinn  iL»  ..  '  "''•""*  'I"*  «"''«- 

ring.     Even  Cokv   it  1™^*"''"  """"'"  ""«»  «"»  Lo- 

stafe  of  affairf^Th  'Trf '  ?'  "''*  f'^""'  -"•  'h" 

waiingtoadmitit  Wl!.T^l    ''*''«^-    N°-    He  was 

ter  wfs  over  M  sf  Lolg  wo'l'rtl-''  "^'"^  ^""^  "'"- 
dislike  of  PhU  Gallatin^^  7i-  ,        .."'«'  '"'  ''»:^-    »'« 

upon  it  with  a  s,^  ^hTh  ■Ife^'^rt''^''  P'"^''' 
the  end  that  at  th^l.T n  i  *""«  *"  ^  ^^'"d'  to 

declared  S^self  twoo^'^  '""*  '"'  "'o  «>«  »P»  <»d 

relations 


-«.  really.    You  know  your  wayarut^ 
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Hi 
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l.t.n  and  I'U  tell  'em  «k».   If,  time  people  kne,  the  «,rt 
of  •  Johnny  that  feUow  u.»  "»  we  ion 

.  ri^A^'Ji^'L  ^'•':.  ^'"''"  P-'Jodfeed.    You've  got 

^rlu^H  th  ?!?  ''°""''  '""  "y  «•»''«'  •""Stag 

•round  the  n.me  of  the  girl  he>.  going  to  marry.    Evfrv- 

together  Ia,t  •ummer  up  in  the  wood,  and  that— _» 

w  Jli'-'n"''  /'?*•"  ""^  "•'*'•    "  8he  wasn't  the  only 

"She  admitted  it,"  «ud  Nina  .adiy. 
Oh,.hedid!   Well,  what  of  it?   If  I  don't  care,  what 
t^r"y^*r°'""^''"*'   «'»-t-eandrm'g:t'; 
-l,„^*  ■t'PP*!  "d  «^«d  at  Nina,  a.  though  it  wa.  Ae 

^V^,  v'*  •"*^"  "'  "•  -^PP""..    Nina  only 
•mUed  up  at  hui  encouragingly.  ' 

w.  J^'.  """*'  '"v  "*•     ■""*'•  •»«  »f  the  thing.  I 
«;^Tl.:t':e!:""~*-    '"^"-'•e.pyou.Co^.y, 

comJ^LXtn'f^n"'  •"""  "^  "■<*  ""»  •»  '"  -« 

phiil™.i^  It'' ^:  T^-jjr''  """1^°"'  ""■■"■»« 

a.  well  In^  f  i  t*^  J  ^  V  ^  pleasure,  but  you  might 
a,  wen  biow  that  I  don't  .hare  your  opinion,.    He  i.n't 

est  u,e  m  getting  excited.    These  siUy  romantic  afftir. 
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**  Hiu  infirmities !  ** 
"Rathcr-not.M.         '       *' 

who  niight  marry  him  a^d  m!i  I'  ■"■"  ""'"  "■""«• 

*If"  she  said  calmly. 
Her  quiet  tone  transfixed  him. 
^  You  want  to^tomarrjr  him?" 

now  ho:\etn';Vtro^her'"''^^  ^^"  ""^-*-<^ 
She  nedded.  that— but  marriage !  » 


mean 


necessary  to  J^Torbg'"  ^"rt::^ h^"  """'•'^  '°""^'' 
row,"  and  then  with  r„n5«  .  "^'^  *"  nw  "gam  to-mor- 
accept  you."  '"»'™'c«'«  a«urance.  "I  thinit  .he'U 

"You  do?    Why?" 

care7'dllfs»°She'''"'°"  ?J."  *  '"^^^^  ^  ^o  not 
and    VanT;n   wtVe^  f^HhTnt^^^^^^^ 
with  a  feeling  very  like  thit  of  ff  ^'•^"^ercy   Park 

ry  iiKe  that  of  a  timorous  hospital  patient 


first  time  been  subjected 
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•nd  ordered  her  machine.    She  hml  made  no  mi.take  in 
prc.uppo«mg  that  Jane   Loring*.  curio.itj  would  out- 

there  had  been  a  .light  he.itation,  .carcelj  noticeable,  on 

r!I!r^^1  ;/""*■  ''*'*"'*•  •**"  ^"^  expre..ed  herself  a,  de- 
hghted  at  the  opportunitj  of  iwjeing  Nina  at  the  Loring 

Mi..  Jaffray  entered  the  portal,  of  the  va.t  e.tab- 
iLimient,  her  .lender  figure  lo.t  in  the  great  drawing- 

7n2  "  '^."^•'?^  '"*»"-Jy  '«>ni  one  object  of  art  to 
another  awaiting  her  ho.te...  like  a  mi.chievou.  and  lonely 
baciUu.  newly  liberated  into  a  new  field  of  endeavor. 
^^  Nina,  dear!"  .aid  Jane  effu.ively  a.  .he  entered, 
^o  .weet  of  you.  I  haven't  really  had  a  chance  to  have 
a  talk  with  you  fo»  aget.** 

r.l."J?rri°"*^"'"^!^  P""^  ^"^  ^°^^»  J*»*?    I'm  -im- 
ply wud  with  envy  of  you." 

It  -a.  the  feminine  convention.  Each  pecked  the 
other  ju.t  once  below  the  eye  and  each  wi.hed  that  the 
other  had  never  been  bom.     Jane  led  the  way  into  the 

they  both  skillfully  maneuvered  for  an  opening  for  a  while, 
feinting  and  parrying  carte  and  tierce,  advancing,  re- 
treating, neither  of  them  willing  to  ri.k  a  thru.t. 

But  at  last,  the  preliminaries  having  given  her  the 
touch  of  her  opponent*,  foil,  Nina  returned. 

«  You're  really  the  success  of  the  wason,  Jane.  And 
you  faiow  when  a  back  number  like  I  am  admit,  a  thing 
hke  that  about  a  debutante,  it',  pretty  apt  to  be  true! 
But  the  thmg  I  can't  understand  i.  why  you  want  tc  end 
it  all  and  marry." 
"Marry — whom?" 
"Colcy." 
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"  ^^  jou  hare  lome  private  source  of  information  on 
the  subject?  »» Jane  aiked  pleatantlj. 

M  14?  ^***"*'  **"*  ^°"'"  ^^''^  •ctions."  Nina  replied  coolly. 
Iti  funny,  too,  because  I've  had  an  idea—ever  since 

iP^^n'**^'^""^'^*  '"'"^  **»•*  ^«*     ^^  '''^^^^  keen 

on  Phil  Gallatin." 

Nina  was  forced  to  admiration  of  the  carclcwncss  of 
Jane's  parry. 

"  Mr.  Gallatin ! "  she  said,  her  eyes  wide  with  won- 
der. "What  in  the  world  made  you  think  of  him?  If 
I  was  ever  grateful  to  the  man  for  his  kindnew  up  there 
in  the  woods,  every  instinct  in  me  revolted  at  the  memory 
of  what  people  said  of  us.  Do  you  think  I  could  care  for 
a  man  who  would  let  a  thing  like  that  be  told?"  She 
hesitated  a  moment  and  then  added,  "  Besides,  there  are 
other  reasons  why  Mr.  Gallatin  and  I  could  never  be 
friends." 

«<  v"  ^^*  '  **'*''"  ^'"*  "'*^  t\oir\y,  her  gaze  on  the  fire. 
You  know,  I'm  very  fond  of  Phil,  and  though  you  may 
not  approve  of  him,  he's  really  one  of  the  best  fellows 
in  the  world.'* 

"  Well,  why  don't  you  marry  him?  "  said  Jane  cart- 
iessly. 

"  Marry!  Me! "  Nina  laughed  softly  up  at  the  por- 
trait over  the  mantel.  «  Good  Lord,  Jane,  you  want  to 
bridle  me !  No,  thanks.  I've  only  one  life,  you  know,  and 
I  hardly  feel  like  spending  it  on  the  Bridge  of  Sighs.  My 
recording  angel  wouldn't  stand  domestication.  She's  on 
the  point  of  giving  up  the  job  already.  I  suppose  I'll 
have  to  marry  some  day,  but  when  I  do  I'll  select  the 
quiet,  elderly  widower  of  some  capable  person  who  has 
trained  him  properly.  A  well-trained  husband  may  be  a 
du^l  blessing,  but  he's  safe.  Not  Phil  Gallatin,  my  dear. 
The  girl  who  marries  Phil  will  have  her  hands  full.    But 
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hti  Much  A  dear!  80  lolemn,  to  innoccnl-looking,  m 
though  butter  wouldn't  melt  in  hia  mouth,  aod  jti  ** 
•he  paused  and  siglied  audibly. 

Jane  glanced  at  her  and  was  lilent. 

"  Tvc  never  thought  of  Phil  m  a  marrying  man,"  Nina 
went  on.  **The  thing  i»  impoisible,  and  Vd  vcrj  much 
rather  have  him  ai  he  ii.  But  it  doca  »eem  a  pity  about 
him  because  he  has  so  many  virtues— and  he— he  really 
makes  love  like  an  angel.** 

•*Docs  he?**  asked  Jane,  yawning  politely.  "But 
then  so  many  men  do  that.** 

"  Yes— I  suppose  so,  but  Phil  is  different  somehow.** 

Jane  laughed.  "  Yes,  I  gathered  that— at  the  Tot 
and  Kettle.*  ** 

Nina  glanced  up  and  away.  "You  did  see?  It»f  a 
pity.  I'm  sorry.  Quite  imprudent  of  me,  wasn*t  it?  I 
suppose  I  ought  to  be  horribly  mortified,  but  I'm  not. 
I*ve  reached  a  point  where  I»m  quite  hardened  to  people*s 
opinions— even  to  yours,  Jane.  But  I  confesn  I  wm  both- 
ered a  little  about  that.  I  am  glad  you  doii*t  care  for 
Phil,  because  it  would  have  been  awkward  and  it  might 
have  made  a  difference  in  our  friendship.  You*d  have  been 
•orry,  wouldn't  you?** 

Jane  swallowed.    "  Oh — of  ^*ourse,  I  would.*' 
•*  But  it  doesn't  matter  now  whether  you  saw  or  not, 
because  I'm  sure  that  you  and  Coley  understand.** 

"I'm  not  sure  that  I  do  understand,*'  said  Jane  with 
a  smile  toward  the  cloisonne  jar  at  the  window.  *«  As  a 
form  of  diversion  I  can't  say  that  kissing  has  ever  ap- 
pealed to  me.*'  ^ 

**  But  then,  you  know,  Jane,  you're  very  young^may 
I  say  verdant?  It's  an  innocent  amusement,  if  consid- 
ered so.  The  harm  of  it  is  in  considering  it  harmful. 
You're  a  hopeless  little  Puritan.     I  can't  see  how  you 
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and  I  hHve  «j,l  .long  w  w.U.  I  .uppotc  it',  because  wc^re 
•*  Ye«,  jKrhap.  thaft  It.     But  Pm  .uri.  wo  wouldn't 

othT*        "^  *"^  *'  ''^  ^^^  mtcrfercd  with  each 

•;  rm  glad  w^  haven't.  Jane,  darling.    IVe  renll  v  got- 

j".!  *t.  t%T*^  °'  depending  on  jour  friendship.     You 

don  t  think  IVe  •trained  it  •  little  to-dav  bv  my~cr— 

modem  view  of  old  conventions?'* 

I  aI^,"^  '*  *!*'  ,f°r  •  P""**»  I'*"  .urpri.ingljr  liberal. 
I  don  t  care  at  all  whom  n.j  friend.  ki..-or  why.     If. 

mwVo."^  *^*'''     ^'^  ^"^^  "^  '*  •**  "'^"*  '  ''- 

Nina  laid  her  fingers  on  Jane',  arm.  «« But  we  do 
under.tand  each  other,  don't  we.  Jane? '» 

.«J7*'^l''?"'*'''!i'l^•     ^'"  "^  ^"^  *^**  y°"  *h«nk  it 
worth  while  to  confide  in  me." 

**  ^  *|°-  You're  «o  .en.ible  and  tolerant.  Pm  almost 
too  much  of  a  freethinker  for  most  people,  and  they're 
ready  to  be  , eve  almost  anything  of  mc.  But  you  din't 
care  what  they  say,  do  you,  Jane? '» 

«  No,  I  don't,  Nina.  It  wouldn't  make  the  slightest' 
difference  to  mo  what  people  said  of  you." 

And  this  was  the  truth,  perhaps  the  first  truth  in 
fact  or  by  inference  which  either  oi  them  had  uttered. 
so  far  so  good.  Honors  were  even.  Each  of  tlurn  was 
aware  that  the  other  was  a  hypocrite,  each  of  thorn  was 
playing  the  game  of  hide  and  seek,  bringing  into  play 
all  the  arts  of  dissimulation  to  which  the  sex  is  heir.  All 
IS  fair  m  love  and  war.  This  was  both.  Under  such  con- 
ditions, to  the  feminine  conscience  anything  is  justifiable. 
Wma  had  begun  the  combat  with  leisurely  assurance- 
Jane,  with  a  contempt  which  fortified  her  against  mishap. 
Ihe  manner,  of  each  were  friendly  and  confiding,  their 
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tones  caressing,  but  neither  of  them  deceived  the  other 
and  each  of  them  knew  that  she  didn't.  Nina  had  taken 
the  initiative.     She  had  a  mission  .    \  in  this  was  at  a 

whit  thfr  ^^'  ""  *^'el^^  "°*  y^'  ^^^"  *°  «"«P«-t 
what  that  mission  was.    She  had  made  up  h.r  mind,  fem- 

mino  fashion    not  to  believe  what  Nina  wanted  her  to 

behevc;  but  before  long  she  began  to  find  that  Nina  was 

ZZ  T^  '^"'.'^^'°"  ""^^  ^"^^  ^^•»  '^^'  ^t  -Td^ 

cult  to  distinguish  one  from  the  other 
™,Z!!»-''""^'!,°'  *•''/"'■■'''  J""^'"  ^^"'"P  remarkable 
fons^e  instinct,  are.not  always  proof  against  the  craft 
of  the  cat  tribe.  If  they  were,  the  cat  tribe  would 
long  since  have  ceased  to  exist  as  a  species.  Other  things 
being  equa  the  .talker  of  prey  has  all  the  advanuf 
Nina  knew  that  Jane  knew  that  she  was  lying.  So,  to  g^n 
her  point  she  was  prepared  if  necessary  to  use  itefS^- 
ple  expedient  of  idling  the  tmth. 

•      "yo"'™, '«'»rd,  I  suppose,  this  story  people  are  teU- 
.ng  ab^ut  Phil  and  me,"  she  said  in  a  iL^r  ?one 

No,    said  Jane  in  tones  of  curiosity.     « Is  it  some- 
thing very  dreadful?"  '         "Ksome- 

so  "/t'"L"'™'''iu  '*"'*  .'f '*  P~P''  ''^  to  think  it 
It'a  ParirHel'r.""  """'^'"  '°  '"'  """"^  ""'^  '^'^ 
inteLft^"'" '''"'*"'    "o  «°  <».  Nina.    Pm  immensely 

"  Phil  and  I,  on  the  way  home  from  Egerton's  party 
you  remember?  He  went  home  in  my  motor.  7Sow 
people  thought  it  awfully  rude  of  us  as  the  other  mZ-T 
were  so  crowded-but  it  just  happened  so  and  we  sTar'rf 
home  alon^after  all  the  others  had  gone.    We  rl  o^ 
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of  oil  and  had  to  put  ud /orThTTiluI     Z 
Unfortunate  wwn't  H?'^wl  «„  S^    "V"  ''  '?'''• 
«nd  not  a  gaUon  of  gasoline  i^  .T^  "^1  f '""  ""'■''* 
to  thinlr  «,!  »,  .  .  ^^*     ^"^  larmer  seemed 

at  U,?  to  ..ri!!  rr"""  «■«'"''»«".  tut  he  kt  u.^ 
at  last  to  ait  beside  hi»  stove  until  morniniy      f™  . 

he  was  peeping  over  the  baluster,  mlt'Jih.f"    T 

be  sure  we  didn't  »ake  off  with  th    f^mn/Lwe  "    Ni  *! 

It  was  frightfully  lonTthe-     it"!:..  1  couldn-f.  Jane, 
and  I  was  afraid  »  chauffeur  was  drunk 

pres"^Tre':  ""  *"•"'  "«'''•"  '•'"  •^"'  "  «  '"P- 
Nma  glanced  at  her  and  went  on. 

If.  ZhS,  j;  ^r" '  '•,"  J™  '■■'-I  -b-." 

£r  f"  ■"  ™- •'^""  -  ."^l■ 
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^Jr   ""*?   *;   ^  ""'•^^y   °'   ^«'-   mechanician. 

to  think  that  thej  are.     I  haven't  dared  teU  father.     I 
don  t  know  what  he  would  do  about  it.    Tm  afraid » 

..nw         ^"'"^^  *'*^  "'^°  *°^  ^^^  '°°ki°«  out  of  the 
window  into  the  gathering  dusk. 

"What's  the  use,  Nina?"  she  asked  quietly. 

"The  use  of  what?" 

•^Telling  me  all  this.    I  understand,  I  think." 

She  got  up  and  took  a  few  rapid  pace,  forward. 
Jane!     she  cndd  suddenly.     "  What  do  you  me«,? 
That  I_j,<,„  beheve-?    Oh,  how  could  you?" 

..  .;      1*°.^  t  "'°'"™*'  '"'■  f""  ^^^^  in  her  hand., 
..  though  the  horror  of  it  all  had  ju.t  come  to  her. 

«  WhatT/  '"^"'/""."d  '"Mj.  her  face  grave, 
asked  ^'*«™<'e  d»M  >»  make  what  I  beUeve?"  .he 

».,.^'r  '!^''"*  '*  ''"  '  ''"'«  '''^*'  'hen  dropped  her 
^,  turned  away  and  picked  up  her  acccsori^rHer 
mission  here  was  ended. 

friendi^'^-     '  """  ^^  ''"  ""^^"'^^  ^°"-^°- 
"Yes,"  said  Jane.     « I  think  perhaps  you  have." 

watched  her.     She  did  not  speak  again— nor  did  Jane- 
iTst  ir""*  *''  '"^^  ^^°^^'  '^^'^^^  them-for  the' 

Nina  was  smiling  when  she  entered  her  machine,  but 
Jane  clunbed  the  stairs  wearily. 
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THE  MOUSE  AND  THE  UON 

THERE  was  an  activity  in  the  offices  of  Kenyon, 
Hood  and  GaUatin  chiefly  centering  around  the 
doings  of  the  youngest  member  of  the  firm  which 
had  caused  the  methodical  Tooker  some  skeptical  and 
unqmet  moments.  He  had  witnessed  these  spurts  of 
industry  before  and  remembered  that  they  had  always 
presaged  the  bursting  of  a  bubble  and  the  diW 
pearance  of  the  junior  partner  for  a  protracted  pi 
nod,  at  the  end  of  which  he  would  return  to  the 
w.„?  P*^%°^'7"'  *°^  depressed.     But  as  the  weeks 

this  event,  Tooker  began  to  realize  that  something  un- 
usual  had  happened.  The  chief  clerk  could  harcUy  be 
called  an  observant  man,  for  his  business  in  life  kept  him 
m  a  narrow  groove,  but  he  awoke  one  morning  to  the 
discovery  that  a  remarkable  change  had  taken  place  in 
the  manner  and  bearing  of  Mr.  GaUatin.  There  were 
none  of  those  fidgety  movements  of  the  fingers,  that  quick 
and  sometimes  overbearing  speech,  or  the  habit  Mr.  Gal- 
latm  had  had   (as  his  father  had  had  it  before  him) 

beh  nd  his  back,  his  brows  bent  over  sullen  eyes.  Mr. 
Crallatm  s  manner  and  speech  were  quieter,  his  gaze  more 
direct  and  more  lasting.  He  smiled  more,  and  his  ca- 
pacity  for  work  seemed  unlimited.  Tooker  waited  for 
a  long  while,  and  then  came  to  the  conclusion  that  a 
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Mr.Rrvon^<X°li?'""'rP"'*"''  conference.  i„ 

irladlT   if  tl,!?   •'  "  prepared  to  foUow  Gallatin 

.>-  vani.  a^d  the  infinil?ca«  *a„1  .td/t" h'^ch  ^l" 
latin  Iiad  fort  fied  hiro    '«      H.  ...j      .     V     "'™  "*■'■ 

and  in  the  confe«"c«  of  the  fi  '''"''*"'%<'"''  »««  for. 
incisive  voice  cut^h:  rea^Sed^TaUt'^af l"re'^r'-' 
tion  or!I.^;,f  "**'  ""'  "PP-^otion.  than  in  conten- 

lent  <,f  which  was  L  1-  V  I  v°™"'"''  *''^  «1"''™- 
might  go  tolhrX'v^!  sfe  Wr  l"*  ''''■^  T"''" 
ing  to  do  with  the  matterU  G^!w  "^."^  '"'*''- 
this  suggestion        4  »™;^  Gelatin's  reply  ignored 

Leuppoff  reZed  .„  X    ??'"""'  "  ""'"'nee.     Mr. 
ppoia  refused  in  abrupt  terms.    Mr.  Gallatin  gave 
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Mr.  GaUat  n  patienUy  gave  other  reaion..    Mr.  LeuoDold 
Ignored  thi.  letter.     Mr.  GaUatin  wrote  «o  heT    Mr 
Lcuppold  m  reply  con.idered  the  matter  clo«d.    Mr  G^l 

ll^Gal^f?        '  and  ..tiricll,  .„gg,.tol  inttoiditln 
DerLlin     •  •  "*"'i^  "'•  ^"PP'W'  implication  but 

.K   ^''"  ."'J,'  ^^  ^'-  LexPPold  carae  in  person,  wa, 

:» Tt'tt  .^^•r^r-a'hartT'' '""'-'  -^  ■""""'- 

Mr.  Leuppol^r  thi;  ^i^rnd'cT^^lf  ^^ertr 
wluch  he  was  noted  and  Gallatin  received  him  withTn  o^S- 
fash  oned  courtesy  and  the  deference  of  a  Toun«r  man  for 
an  older,  which  left  nothing  to  be  desired.'  Acc^trtW 
a,  h.s  due.  Leuppold  began  in  a  fatherly  way  to  Zress 

C^  ^f  ,^  5°"";*  "'  '^PP'*''-  The  contention,  of 
r.n^"  ?  f  •.'"^  "°  ■""'»  '"''"  '»  ''"'  "  in  equity.    Mr 

precedents.  He,  Leuppold,  was  familiar  with  every  ohase 
ot  the  case  and  had  defended  the  previous  suit  whLh  h^ 
been  brought  and  lost  by  a  leg^  firm  in  Philad  IphU 

a?:ute7  •  t°'"*^^  ""•*'■'"«  '"  "^'^  «*"-«■>•»  Portion 
as  stated  m  his  correspondence  and  he  concluded  by  r^ 

ferrmg  "has  young  friend"  to  certain  marked  pasfa.^ 

Tilt.t-  ,  .u^"  w"""""*'*  *°  Mr.  Leuppold's  inter- 
^^T^!  ^  **'•  ^"PP""  •««»  »  -nion  which  com- 
mMded  attention  GaUatin  gave  it,  but  he  said  littH. 
reply  which  could  indicate  his  possible  ground  of  JL" 
except  to  e:q,ress  regret  that  Mr.  Leupfold's  clientrd 
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own  letter  of  ,ome  d.,,  .gT  °'  "'"  ^"PPo"'' 

,oC»L.^:"„ttLt;aV,::«^^^^   "« 

changed.  «"vea  ojr  penuasion,  his  manner 

**  I  have  done  my  beit,  Mr.  GaUatin  »» he  said  irrlt.hlv 

th«.  the  expen..  of  fo,^7uti.,l°"'L\Tf  "••  '"l 
on  bringmg  thi.  c.«  to  <ri.I,^,m\i"!,''r"  """* 
tunity  to  .how  further  .«dt«  tal?"""^.  ^^'^'T 
have  been  content  for  the  take  of  ^L'T   .T       ^' 

go  on  ..  they  have  h^t^Cl^^^      »  •'  ""'"*7 
I  warn  Tou  th.t  ■•♦  -ill "  *™^«' "**  "  «"•  »<"»  i»  prewed, 
^  ho~  not     T^      '"'fortunate  for  your  client.." 

«pj  GXrea.L'^^.l^'™:?  "t?  ^••"■'«  '"«." 

«  T^"*  "  """""S  *°  di.cu.8." 

que,ti":f  the'^'evidteTthtsJr  '  """'r  *"' 
thnjk  that  Mr.  Loring.  Z Z^^^^Z::::JlUZ 
to  l»ve  h..  connection  with  the  Lehigh  and  Pottr^e  I^^ 
road  Company  brought  into  court?  "  ^"""""^  ^'^- 

Mr.  leuppold  gasped.    He  couldn't  helo  it     H„„      ^ 
where  had  this  oolite  hut  ..,„,  •  •  '^         """  ''"* 

iS.:fpr::rE»=-^^^^^^^^^^ 

«.ey  haS  ^^^  abL':id"3  o.I' u^ '^7 


You're  dreami: 


ng,  sir,"  he  said. 
276 


THE  MOUSE  AND  THE  LION 


Gallatin  thook  his  head. 
**  No,  I*in  not  dreaming." 

room '"S's   T  "V^^  '  ''"  P*«'  "P  "d  do-,  the 

X.IZT  TTry  -^  ^o«*ve  patronized  mel 

keeping  ,t  «tUl;  but  I  warn  you  that  you  have  been  and 
•till  are  making  a  mistake.    I've  aiik.i  4^T         t 
h(w«ii.o  T  k  !•       Ai .        *'^*    -^  ^®  asked  for  a  conference 
tec.«,e  I  Mieve  th..  matter  cm  be  settled  out  of  cou^ 
•no  becauae  I  didn't  thinlt  it  «.s.  ^  .•  '=°>'"» 

court  -.tk     t        •       ; .  '"'  *"  ?»•"■  «''™t  to  ffo  to 

court  without  giving  him  .  chance  to  .are  him,elf     We 

fc»«  no  de.ire  to  enter  into  a  long  and  expend  iiti«! 

faon,  but  we  are  prepared  to  do  .o  and  will  take  «,e  pll 

nnm.j7  step,  at  cjice.  unle..  we  have  some  imme^au  ^ 

you  wtU  lose,  and  I  fancy  the  evidence  presented  wiU  be 

further.    Don't  reply  now.  Mr.  Leuppold.    Think  it  ov^r 
and  let  me  hear  from  you  in  writing." 

latif  kJ:^?r"  "^  »°*  J?"^-  He  was  watching  Gal- 
ium keenly  from  under  hi.  beetling  brow..  Wm  tU. 
»»re  guess  work?  What  did  the  youfg  man  reaUy  W 
What  evidence  had  he?  Wa.  it  »  bluff?  If  s"Ke  rt 
»  tone,  with  which  Leuppold  wa.  unfamiliar     But^fCa. 

™  Gya-tintLlTu"  ""-•  «'  "^'^  -^^~^«'^  •* 
"  Mr.  Gallatin,  your  imagination  does  you  credit  A 
«?od  lawyer  must  have  intuition.  But  he'  g^tTw 
Ascretion.  t«.  You  think,  because  the  intere^s  we  r^ 
r«ent  are  wealthy  ones,  that  you  can  throw  a  stick  in^ 
direction  and  be  sure  of  hitting  something.  UnfortunaW^ 
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Mvettigation.     You  caTneL  «     *^  "*  Pcwjivania  to 
*ween  the  Pequot  C^  CoZ  ^'°''  ?^  connection  be- 

tte  row  pompouilj  and  took  up  hi,  hat  «nH  V^  u 

There  isn't  any  u»e  in  our  flib-  *^  ^°^*- 

It  will  lead  «•  nowhere     But  JMI  ?  °"'"  **»'•  ^«'-- 

put  your  proposition  in  wH?ini  f  ^T"'  ^°"  ^'  ^°"*" 

consideration.**  *'"«f  *°  •"^'ni*  it  to  careful 

^  Thanks,"  said  Gallatin  drvlv     W«     •  i.  . 
»h»U  I  Biail  it?  »  •    *^'"  ^o"  t«ke  't  irith  jrou  or 

r'"."^.  '""ed  with  «.me  pU«  on ?r.."^"""«   ""• 
junior  partner',  office  ZilTZ       *''*  *"«  *«'''*  '■'  «>* 
then  went  „  about  hk^trL^"  T'  ~'"P<"«'.  "d 
the  flr.t  time  the  fuU  .ttturT  f  ^k"   .«*.«'»>»«'  "ow  for 
•night  it  .hno.t  .eem^   o"  ,:;w7e"f;  "'""'"•    ^^ 
boyhood,  hi.  briUiant  wayward  h^l '  ^t^  O"'*""^  W. 
•o  much  and  achieved  Tut^e^H.    *^,''«' ?"»"••«» 
now.  but  there  wa.  .  J.ff  '"•  "''«  W.  father 

elder.here^embe^jJfS-edw'^  ''k'"**'-  *^' 
force  of  hi,  inteUect.    Hi  l3*!!15^!.°®"  ''J'  '<>«  "ere 

hi.  c..e.  with  an  unerrW  W,*"^  *''*  P«P«™«on  of 

though  hi.  m..te^  of  ^JtS  '°ST',^'"^  "»'  *''- 
une,„ntial.    But  it  wL  wfcl  '  f'^iuation  of  the 

jury  that  he  wa.  .t  CtiftT*"*.'"'  '"^  *»  " 
«onaI  q„aut    „f  ^.  '""f  "•  J"^  «»«=h  wa.  the  pe.^ 

to  be  convinced  le..  by  ZylV^V'"'""  »«'*  »i">ng 

-e.0  of  W.  sophistrrButTo  T^W"::*''"  \''^ 

iooKer,  who  was  little 
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the  more  .pecUciiI.r  Ul.-.     »??   ..     wnipenialcd  for 

which  h.  wj^^«  Jw. V'£'r','"'l*'''  ~"'"™«  •'«' 
to  Tooker  th.t  LeuDiwld  wT!  "^  '°  ""•  "  "'•  «'«' 
G.U.tin'.  «veI.UoT  EtitlTT*"?  '»/  ''''"'P 
"Worn  of  them,  for  Mr  T  .j     °°'"'"  ''•"'"«'  «>« 

t.ke  .dv„t.r;f  W."  fo^"fr"  -•"I'l  not  be  .!ow  to 

he.r  "r.ru^:;;i;trL„^- '  -f  -^•" 

out,  I  think."  ^  «oon— before  the  week  is 

which  would  have  flatlet  ^^j  °'  *'"=  ™''"'  S™. 

^  he  been  .rre  o"  t  jTr  """''^^■"'''P  ««"'"'■'' 
di.covered  in  Mr  Lei;  Jh'"  '  "  '"'*  ^'■-  Whitehead 
undue  cause  for  alam    '^l  '  '"'""''  "'  "•*  »'«"!«» 

the  game  Mr.  GaUat™,a,^WdeX  *f """'"-  "^'P*'  ^ 
depended  upon  at  tte  n™™  ^ '''''"'«  """ """  •« 
him.  Mr.  Leupwld  Hi.  T^  "T"*  *»  "ut-maneurer 
theweakn«r7M^'''ll'ri:!J^  "^  ""  ^""^  '»  «'"'!* 
Mr.  Gallatin  hid  .uc^'ed^KT'. ''' "  •"=  '-Pected. 
proper  evidence.  IW^ck  ,  ^^  '''™*"  *"''  *^ 
Lorin^,  name,  but  aZ.w    ""'  »'  <»"'«.  «">'  "  Mr. 

to  find  meaT.  'tottXh".  TT'  °'«^'  ''"*  '«*»  ""e 
with  the  railro«^.    J^^^' 'X.  «"^««o°  of  the  mine 

weight,  but  ju.t  now  LT!^^!J  f  '."P""""'  """"j'  »»re 
ion..  *" '"™^  to  have  no  definite  opin- 

rmg  wiuch  tune  mesrenger.  came  and  went 
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»nta  the  emJ  XlS^   [  t^  "^  '""'''  ""«  ««ur» 
tu™  to  N«  York  .7™;~     T..*"  ""'  *»  •>'■"•  to  «*• 

Lorin,  h«i  b«„  i!3w^        '  ''""'"  ^  "»'  •"»«»  Mr. 

town.    H«  work  on  th^Q    i,  ''"'"on«blc  rcst«ur.nt  up- 
of  thorn  h«|  pI.S  ti^J^    r  T"""'  '"^  *"»  t-o 

the,  would  do  .ome  rid"^  l^e  w^kS^t^'"'  "•»" 
>ng.  of  which  both  were  .*  n^     m.T    u    *°™  ""■ 

i«/t'ro:^^°  idti.'e^-orprXk'^'^r*-  -^ 

there  wm  notWng  in  the  .«  J  !!"■  ■""  *•»' 

th.t  he  could  offe*.  He  h^Lr  j,"?^""'"  "'•  -"»"« 
«.«nt  l«,k  in  hi.  j;»gpi^ne^  W  k""*  "•"  "» 
««tion.  of  hii  JLm\LTT :  "*•  ^^«  »ere  indi- 
.truggle  th^uX;:?  rtlrf''  "^  t^-'  of  th. 
•nark,  which  jfhn  Won  l^et  hl!."^''"*  *•""  -" 
ki»d  of  trouble.  G^X  h^  ♦  ^°v°*^  "*  *  **•'"» 
Pened  in  the  w^odT  .nH  if  ^  *"[''  ^"^  "'"t  h«l  h.p. 

of  Pha..  ro„;;rin'Ntw''vr  "S'ut'r"'  "^'"^ 
given  to  idle  or  curious  n»^l-     •  ^^^^J^on  was  not 

when  Phil  was  reXr^o;^^^^^^^^         "^^  ^"^'^  "»•* 
do  so.  ^      '^*^  **'  P"^*te  matters  he  would 

.'ucted  b,  the  he«,  waiter  tril'Sn;  UbrVS 

JSSO 
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Bibb^  WortWii^ii.  Colood  Bro^dhunt   and  CdLw 
»??{"•.!'*•  ''•••  **  W«^r,d.  the  ho.t 

him  and  thai  her  eje.  mfUr  one  blank  look  in  hi.  dir«rtion 
were  ...iduoud J  turned  el.cwhere.  .  .m  Kenyon  caught 
the  change  «  Gall.tin*.  e,pre..ion,  but  in  •  «Lent  Phil 

mfriiT'lT^f^'''  conv.r.«tion  upon  the  comparative 
merit,  of  the  Delaware  River  and  Potomac  River  J,ad,  and 
their  luncheon  went  on  to  it.  condudon.  But  the  .pint. 
of  John  Kenyon».  gueet  had  faUen.  and  Kenyon'.      ^t 

Jjn«df  Phfl  Gallatin  found  him.df  Icil^g  at  J«e  d 
ItS^tf  t  ''"•''tLi'  wa.  th,^  week.  Lr  dnce  that 

lonng  howe  had  taken  place.    The  glance  he  .tole  at 

Sr*i!r*'!?  ^  *^* '' ^  ^  *^  »-^  •  J->P«  of  recon- 
cflktkm,  the  chancet  for  It  wm  now  mor»  remote  than 

T^u^."^  •.'*"«•  ^*  ''"**  icreened  her  eifectuallj. 
•nd  the  ghmpee.  he  had  of  her  face  diowed  it  dimpling  in 
•lulet  for  Coleman  Van  Dujn  or  Bihbj  Worthington,  who 

^Z^'^'J^u'^^:  When  their  eye.  had  flr.t\net 
he  had  thought  her  pale,  but  a.  the  momenU  pae^d  a 
warm  color  mounted  her  cheek..  It  Memed  to  Gallatin 
tHat  never  before  within  hi.  memory  had  die  ever  appeared 
to  cm-tne.  She  wa.  youth  untrammeled,  a  .i.ter  to 
Euphro.yne,  the  .pirit  of  joy.  It  .eemed  a.  if  .he  realized 
tHat  the  gnm  .pecter  which  had  .tolen  into  her  life  for  a 
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forgo  ten  It  .n  the  beckoning  of  the  jocund  hour..    PhU 

.^  W  L„H   ^^-^  »'»,'•"  •"•  •"<•  8»ne.  leaving  no  tr.c. 
in  ftcr  mmd  or  in  her  heart. 

h^  ^i^V^'  ^Al"*  '^^f  ."'*  ^^^^  °°*^^-    H«  ^^^  looking  at 
her,  thinking  of  these  things,  oblivious  of  what  Jofm  Ken- 

jon  was  saying,  unaware  of  the  intentness  of  his  gaze, 

Z^       **  lf«t  ^o"»Pe"ed  her  to  look  in  his  direction      It 

combat'  '''rJ  f  y".  ^^  ''^^"^"^^  ^'^  *°  *»^«  -1-* 
combat.    Then  her  hds  lowered  insolently,  her  chin  lifted 

and  she  turned  aside. 

hast*^" Vr^"^  ^rf  '^^'t  f"^'^*  ^^"  «"lP^d  *"*«  down 
hastily.  Come,  Uncle  John,"  he  said  hoarsely.  «  Let's 
get  out  of  this,  will  you? »'  j  ei.  s 

John  Kenyon  paid  the  check  and  they  rose.  Unfor- 
tunately the  only  path  to  the  door  lay  by  Mr.  Van  Duyn's 
table,  and  as  GaUatin  passed,  nodding  to  his  acquaint- 
ances,  Mrs.  Pennin^on  got  up  and  stood  in  front  of  him. 
1  do  so  want  to  see  you  for  a  moment,  Phil.  WiU 
jou  excuse  me,  Coley?  »  she  said,  and  led  the  way  into  a 
room  where  she  found  an  unoccupied  comer.  John  Ken- 
yon went  elsewhere  to  smoke  his  cigar. 

"Oh,  Phil.'"  she  whispered.     "Why  wouldn't  you 
come  to  see  me?    Pve  had  so  much  to  talk  to  you  about." 

where »      ""^  ^^'^  ^""^^^  ^^^^'    ^  ^*''^°'*  ^^°  *°y- 

"My  house  isn't  «  anywhere.'    I  want  to  talk  to  you— 
you  know  what  I  mean." 

" It  Wt  do  any  good,  Nellie," he  muttered.    "There 
isn  t  anything  more  to  be  said." 

"  Perhaps  not-but  I  want  to  say  it  just  the  same.    I 
want  you  to  promise " 
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**  I  can't,"  he  said  hoarsely.  "  Don't  ask  me  to  come 
and  talk  to  you — about  that." 

"  Well,  then,  come  and  talk  to  me  about  other  things." 

"I  can't.  If  I  come  I  must  talk  about  what  you 
remind  me  of." 

She  hesitated,  looking  at  him  critically. 

**  Phil,  you're  an  idiot,"  she  said  at  last. 

"  Thanks,"  he  replied,  « I'm  aware  of  it." 

**  Are  you  going  to  give  up?  '* 

"  I've  given  up." 

NeUie  Pennington  shrugged.  "  For  good?  You're 
going  to  let — Oh,  I've  no  patience  with  you." 

"  I'm  sorry.  You  did  what  you  could  and  I'm  thank- 
ful. Don't  think  I'm  ungrateful.  I'm  not.  One  of  these 
days  I'll  prove  it.  You  did  a  lot.  I'm  awake,  Nellie. 
You  woke  me  and  I'm  not  going  to  sleep  again." 

"  I'm  proud  of  you,  Phil,  but  you're  not  awake — not 
really  awake  or  you  couldn't  sit  by  and  see  the  girl  you 
love  forced  into  an  engagement  with  a  man  she  doesn't 
care  for." 

Gallatin  flushed. 

"  Is  that—"  he  asked  slowly,  « is  that  what  thi»— 
this  luncheon  means?  " 

"  Judge  for  yourself.  He  is  with  her  always.  And 
they've  even  rebelled  against  my  chaperonage.  Their  lela- 
tions  are  talked  of  freely  in  Jane's  presence  and  she 
laughs  acquiescence.    Imagine  it ! " 

Gallatin  turned  away. 

"  I — I  have  no  further  interest  in— in  Miss  Loring," 
he  said  quietly. 

"  Well,  /  have.  And  I'm  not  going  to  let  her  make  a 
fool  of  herself  if  I  can  help  it." 

"  Miss  Loring  will  probably  not  agree  with  you." 
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"  What,  Nellie?  » 

menZ^lV^*'  '^"'^  *^^^'"  *^"-«  -»>out  you  and  Ni.a 
**  Yes,  it  was." 

...  *[}, thought  so,»»  triumphantlv     w pi,;i  . 

this  thing  out."  i'*"*""^.       pi^i  ^^  ^^^^^  ^^^^ 

It  can  do  no  good »» 

tell  wh.t-but  I  .e„;riTihe;''''ll*-r-  /'Ic-n't 

wrong-what,  I  don't  know     1^1  J?°x^*?  '^  «»« 

"  Yes-if,  gone  m^^    1  ?**  ***  *'"°''  "hout  it." 

to  come  to  .ee  me.    Won't  you?"  ^"^  ^ ''o  "-ant  you 

come.'T""''*  '^"7  I''""'"'*,  aren't  youP    Ver,  weU.  I'll 

•t  a'nj  °Te!"*°  "'"'•    ^^'^^  "^1  be  furiou..    I  h„pe  «.. 

-  trtytt%^,r^r/ -t^'  *"  •-'  '-->- 

to  the  G«uMi  Central  .tSion  ''^'"'  ""•  <'"™ 


^:/\^- 


XXIV 


DIAMOND   CUT  DIAMOND 

IT  WM  the  middle  of  March,  and  fadiionable  New  York, 
having  been  at  least  twice  through  its  winter  ward- 
robe,  had  gone  southward  for  a  change  of  speed. 
Aiken,  Jekjl  Island  and  Pahn  Beach  had  aU  done  their 
share  in  the  midwinter  rejuyenation,  but  the  particular 
set  of  people  with  which  this  story  concerns  itself  were 
•pendmg  the  last  dajs  of  the  Lenten  season  at  the  Dorsey- 
Martm's  place  in  Virginia. 

Dorsey-Martin  was  rich  beyond  the  dreams  of  Alnas- 
char,  but  unlike  the  unfortunate  brother  of  the  barber, 
had  not  smashed  the  glassware  in  his  basket  until  he  had 
sold  It  to  somebody  else,  when  he  was  enabled  to  buy  it  in 
agam  at  a  much  reduced  rate.  His  particular  specialty 
was  not  glassware,  but  railroads  which,  while  equaUy 
fragile,  could  be  put  together  again  and  be  made  (to  aU 
appearances)  as  good  as  new. 

The  fruits  of  this  fortunate  talent  were  in  evidence 
m  his  well-appointed  house  in  New  York  with  its  col- 
lection of  old  English  portraits,  his  palace  at  Newport 
just  finished,  and  in  his  «  shooting  place  »  in  Virginia 

The  Dorsey-Martins  had  «  arrived."  They  had  been 
ten  years  m  transit,  and  their  ways  had  been  devious,  but 
their  present  welcome  more  than  compensated  for  the 
pains  and  money  which  had  been  spent  in  the  pilgrimage. 
The  Virginia  place,  "Clovelly"  adjoined  that  of  the 
l-edyards,  and  consisted  of  a  thousand  acres  of  preserved 
woodland  and  dale,  within  a  night»s  journey  of  New  York. 
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Autumn,  of  cour.c.  wa.  the  .turn  when  «  aovellv  "  w.. 
n.o.t  .„  u«,  but  .pring  f^iuently  found  it  th^  ,Lne  " 
«.y  gathemg.  ,„eh  a.  the  present  one.  for  ta  Xi^ 

r.I."/'!  *''"'"  ^™'''°K'<'»  "•ho  had  prevailed  upon  Phil 
.If  knew  tUT'  ""•.0''-^-M«rtin'.  invitatten.  f„ 
T  T  7  !^  .    ,""  ^°""«  ""»  »t«y'"g  at  "Mobiack  " 
the  Ledyard,'  place,  and  .he  hoped  that%he  mighV/et  be 
the  means  of  bringing  the  two  toBcther      H„l  •  .      ■ 
with  Phil  ^  been  Lren  of^l°St    exceprt^tX 
her  ,n  the  suspicion  that  Nina  JalTray  h  IdThl  key^ft^ 
pu^le     N,„a,  who  had  been  one  of  the  early  arXlb  at 
"CloveUy."  had  so  far  eluded  all  her  snaresV^d  N  lUe 
Penmngton  was  now  convinced  that  here  was  a  f,^m»„ 
worthy  of  her  subtlest  metal.  She  enjoy^  th™  huT 

te'asTE?'  f  ''""^  ""•'  th-'passa'^Ttlr 
were  as  skillful  (and  as  ineffectual)  as  those  of  two  Der- 

fectly  matched  maitre.  d'e.cHme.    Nina  knew  th.rNeu[e 

Peiming^on  suspected  her  of  mischief,  but  she  also  tew 

that  It  was  unlikely  that  any  one  would  ever  know  ^Z 

from  Jane,  just  what  that  mischief  had  bin         '         " 

The  arrival  of  Phil  Gallatin,  whUe  it  gave  Nina  hanm- 
ness,  made  her  keep  a  narrower  guard  alainsVi^  vS 
thrusts  of  her  playful  adversary. 

vell^^L®'1,*M  '':'l««''!»«'  his  poise  and  reached  •'  Clo- 

Kl     ■       JuWant  frame  of  mind.    Two  days  ago  Henry 

K.  Lormg  had  agreed  to  a  conference.  ^ 

Mr.  Leuppold,  more  suave,  more  benign,  more  natron. 

worthy  act  of  condescension  on  the  part  of  his  client 
Nothmg,  of  course,  need  be  expected  from  such  a  m^iw 
m  the  way  of  concessions,  but  men  of  the  world  M 
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Lcuppold  and  Mr.  Gallatin  knew  that  ccM,pcration  wa.. 
after  all,  the  «>ul  of  business,  and  that  one  caught  many 
more  flies  with  treacle  than  with  vinegar. 

He  continued  for  half  an  hour  in  tins  vein,  platitudi- 
mzing  and  begging  the  question  at  issue  while  Gallatin 
listened  and  assented  politely,  without  giving  any  further 
intimation  of  a  course  of  action  for  Kcnyon,  Hood  and 
Gallatin.  But  when  the  great  lawyer  had  departed,  Gal- 
latin  went  to  the  window  and  surveyed  the  steel  irrav 
waters  of  the  Hudson  with  a  gleaming  eye,  and  his  face 
wore  a  smile  which  would  not  depart.  Sanborn's  case 
would  never  go  to  court. 

T^2  vestiges  of  this  good  humor  stiU  remained  upon 
his  face  and  in  his  demeanor  aU  the  morning,  which  had 
been  spent  m  a  run  with  the  Warrenton  pack.  It  was 
so  long  since  he  had  ridden  to  hounds  that  he  had  almost 
for^tten  the  joy  of  it,  but  he  was  weU  mounted  and  fin- 
ished creditably.  Nina  Jaffray  showed  the  field  her  heels 
for  most  of  the  way  and  Gallatin  pounded  after  her,  his 
muscles  aching,  determined  not  to  be  outridden  bv  a 
woman.  ^ 

In  the  first  check,  she  drew  her  horse  alongside  of  his 
and  smiled  at  him. 

"Ready  to  let  me  announce  it  yet,  Phil?  »  she  asked. 
Uallatm  just  then  was  wondering  whether  his  W  mip 
would  last  out  the  day.  «  K  *P 

'*  Announce  what,  Nina?"  he  asked. 

"  Our  engagement,"  she  returned  with  a  smile.  «  It's 
almost  time,  you  know." 

"  Oh,  go  as  far  as  you  like." 

"Don't  laugh!" 

I*  I've  got  to—you  make  me  so  happv." 

"  Oh,  you  can  joke  if  you  like  now,  but  you'll  have  *o 
marry  me  some  day." 
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"Oh,  wiUIf    Whyf 

good  /ellowhip.  w.«  .  paJi  of T^  '^^  %kf"*"'''.u°' 
«ene  in  which  .he  alwav,  .dd««^  tlV^LT^.  '"  ""* 
•nd  .he  took  the  center  <rf^Ki^  2^1.  '  '^''""'«' 
which  .:.„ed  W  weU  d^t^'h^X"""  "  ""•"■"» 

dowi'C'o^'t'tttlrr^'"'""  "^  ••""'*' 

f^^oirtl^St-^SSH 

i«d«ent.    I  neverCgi^rtyi;;^ '*■"'"' "'''"•    "'• 

«.llyveryn.„ch*mr^'L^^"^^«.'<^-  ^'" 
I  ever  could  learn  tn  ]n^«  -     T*"- J^nmgB.    i  don't  suppose 

ing,  »»mehot  Zl  thti  "'^'7**  '"^t?  "  lack- 
We  you.  I'd  DCTer  W      ^  7  **"*•  "«»  «  ^  dito't 

~«1 /d  be  t^nrUta"'  "*  "^  '''*^  '»PP»«'. 

"  Yes,  I  know  that.    But *> 

;;But-?»  she  repeated. 

«2!l:  ^?'  ^^'^  wiU— some  day." 
Why  do  you  think  so?  " 

"Because  men  of  your  type  always  do.« 
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"  My  type?  » 

He  tmiled  «t  her  •auey  proffle. 
Marrying  ,„.',  ^„J  Joeta't  iUw.y,  ™,„  _„ ^jj    .. 

-Y^J:;^;'^*!^''^  That  happen..;^  fa,.,,. 

hert^a^:r«.":^-s'^rsrtp^  -T 

korfe'.  neck.  "a  «n  Her  crop  along  her 

"  m.l^T'  •^?»,^'<»«  "  g«»iii«  to  marry  Coley." 

^^i^Sl;:  *• ''«'  "-*  ^«  *^« 

it   "y^Ti""^*-     °::?'  '  ^^'  y""'"*  ^  to  know 
nighU-  **"**  '*•   -""{("tulate   them   to- 

"  To-night  ?    miere?  " 

'Qol^lJ-r^  '*  *^  ^^*'^'''  *^*  ^J^^y'r-  dining  at 
"Oh!" 

Ho  II  f""'  •'  ?*°''''!  *^^«f  *°  P"*  *^^°>  ""nder,  you»d  better 
do  It  to-night  or  forever  hold  your  peace  » 

He  simJed  around  at  her  cahnlj. 

TK.  «  1     *u?  "^"i?*^'  ^^°*-     Y°"  °^«8ed  it  that  time 
The  only  thuigs  Tm  putting  asunder  are  a  railroad  and 
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Zrpf""""  ~^  «»•»-/.    Th.t  Uk«  .bout  .U  m, 
«  Whilt"  ^  ""*  ^  '^«*"-«'  •'««'  •  -K.m«t. 

"  Oh,  am  I?  " 

thing",    aw,  „„.!Jr      '.  ''*  *•'  '<"'«  'ticking  at 

alone,  of  coune     But  ™.M        T^  ^"' """  ««t  along 
better  thinkTwTjZ.i;"'*  '  '"*  "'  '^-    Y«"'* 

bdiile'rn,!!::''^^'^"'''-    ^-^  "^y  beg^ning  to 

And^'lrJow VeTevi:- J'Taa^'^r  'Tk'-"'  ^- 
dwtaken."  '     ''""'  *'  anything  IVe  un- 

«  wi,'"''^'  ^?  '^**"'  """"d"  -t  di'cretion  " 
*  es,  1  m  suru  you  had."  *"«»vreHon. 

**  Isn't  there  a  loophole?  ♦» 

-ghS  ^'^X  a^oTanr  r  "•  ^^    '^"• 
garmenU  and  the  rinf  It  ^n  '^Z  y°"  "^'"8 

-and  you  know  iXt  dl'^.r  "'C^'«r "'"" 

o/  letting  ..ne^: J";;:!:  i^;^  ;r  eifrs  '-•" ««» ««•? 

GaUat™  didn't  „p,y  .„/i„     -„„^„, 
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reached  the  itablet  of  •*  ClovcUv  ••  wh(»r»  *\u.  «*k 
dismounting.  ^'o^cuy     where  the  others  were 

In  his  room,  to  which  he  had  oone  in  ■•*«.»»  ^#  v 

"rA*.!  th.Ti.il'   ^'J""^  *"  "''«'  *  """  ""ri-*^ 
oi  reason  that  had  turned  out  satisfarton'lv  ««^  - 

m.rn.gc.  /„,  W  which  I»d':^d^'tf  S^fch"  '"'^^ 
hk  wa.  a  pleasant  kind  of  poi.on,  the  Iwurv  and  o.„ 

.hat  .ILTk  °         i  «»'ft«nce.  taking  from  life  only 
that  t^n  '•  "''"«  ""'y  '•"•  »•'«  """"O"*.  'ure 

ni.  back  on  this  world  for  a  while,  and  had  lived  in  an- 
other,  a  .temer  world,  with  which  thi.  one  hTli  tie  ?„ 

^c«"L  t^'^'i  '*'  '"•  "'«'•' '"  •"■»'  with  it  b";^ 

the  ar^V  A    "'  •"  •""  '."''  ■""'"  ""• » '"'  '*e  thi.  for 

tL  hlt^V  t-  T".'«"  "'  "'""'  •'  W'""  Nina  Jaffra V  at 
the  helm  of  h,.  de.tmy  and  her..     God  forbid!  ' 

ne  Had  laid  hi.  own  course  now,  but  he  had  weatl,.r~l 

tm":::  him^^M  ""•  '"f  t  '•"^^^^^^ » i'  i';'^ 

dismay  h,m.    Marnage !    He  wanted  none  of  it  with  Nina 

Ind  JT  .^'7'' V?'  °"'y  *''™  """l''  ho  be  fit  to  live  rt! 
And  while  he  found  it  good  to  be  away  from  hi.  room,  t 

10    a  wh  le.  the  atmosphere  of  ■<  QoveUy  "  was  redolent 

Ind  h-  ''  ?,T  °f  »''°'-«  ""d  undesire'and  he  .^del 
found  himself  less  tolerant  of  the  failing,  of  the.e  peo2 
than  he  had  ever  been  before.  He  hadn't  realized  whaThil 
wojk  had  meant  untU  he  had  thi.  idlenes.  to  comXIj 
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"i"""*  0/  th.  hour  ilhTL^L*"  '•!*!* »»'.  "d  th.  tal 
Ht  lijhUd  Ui  pip,  m^  rf^^  j^ 

.f  th.  monin,  orr^t^n^S!:!!  ""i^^"'"'" 
"*»«to»,  wl»  h«l  „  iBZl^T^"^-  NdlfePa,. 
"wt,  »rt  him  «d  W  mT,-    7  "*  Wcholo^ciJ  mo- 

"Wdl,''«b.  Mid  "•»  , 
•*«»™"o'youM»l/f»  '^ '•"P""' to  gi*.  •  fall 

«d"ci^f^i.^°»:«  unpl,„„tly  «l/-right«,u. 
;;Oh,Ndlie,towhoni?» 
"Tk.T    •*Jf"»'y«>'«»tupid!» 

««mon7.™«j.d„,J7«^  ™y  •dv.ce  '""'  *•»  •"nt..t 
ProTidri,  «rf  J..UV  vo„4  "-.  "V^'oPPOrtumtie.  I've 
talked  about—"              *^  *  "^  S"'*""  Nina  Jaffrajr 
"NeUiei    Plea*,!    j  ..^.j      ^^ „ 
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"  I  don't  M« n 

-lutTuTdo^J^^?*'*'  "'"  ^  »••«-«  you  « 

"  ««•••  be  mon  explicit." 
"»"  tli.T  ere  for^i-      ""P'*""""7  "riUi  tlut  of  the 

«««.  PM^.:  ""P-^  »»  yo"  once^wice-how  „„., 

**W  I  didn't  kooir  already.  I  nt^  ««i 
your  face  to  be  convinced  ofit-  ^  *  «''""'  ** 

**  How  did  you  know?  ** 

in  ril  direction.  «Tuw,n  i*l^  J"""  T"'''  «''«  thrust, 
Th.t'.  how  .he  k^y^    *^  "^  ""•«•  i>>ipre..ion.. 
"  You  gue.Md?  » 

.!«.  •  ?h"t  nKk:  t'  r  •"••  J  «""•«•  «^'. 

true.    It  didn't  T^  „„  ^^        '^"''*  "^'  "<"7  to  be 
Nin.  w.,  wiE./to^,^'\.'°  ""^^  '^'^    Thit  little 
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pJml^  «tai.Ud  th.t  tb.  rt.,y  ,M  tm."  d»  ,- 

"  Ni».  jdmitW  it  I    Y«,'«  dr«untog.» 

^No.    I  m  rerjr  »id.  .,.k,.    I  wi,h  you  »,« - 

your  "^df ^         ••    '^'"'"•'  P"'  •""'  "  ''^«  »"> 
"  iMjr  •nUnnc.M 
**  NonienH ! " 

T-.  .^  ,  ?»>noth.ng  h.ppen«l-«,™,thiBg  Ih.t  h.. 

»t.m.pud  fmndl,  nUtion..     Th.y  don't  fpe.lc  not 

"  I  know  enough,"  he  mutUrcd. 

Vou  think  you  do,"  ih*  put  in  quickly.    "TheLorf 
g.v.  .^  pjoenc.  to  t.lk  .0  yoS.   F„?  unbiLd  iJ^J^ 

commend  me  to  the  modem  Gri  J«d  I  The  one  only  think, 
h.  know,  but  the  other  doe«.'twMt  to  know.  liw 
1st.  o^t"'  •'"'  '^'°  irrepro.ch.ble  by  the  mere 
card,  with  rem.rk.ble  dereme...  but  .he  h..  been  quite 

me,  but  I  fancy  IVe  meddled  enough." 

ttu.^t^,'T  *°f  ^\"  **"•  ?••="  "P  «<>  down  and 
then  .at  down  betide  her. 

"  It  ian't  meddling,  Nellie,"  he  .lud  quietly.    "You've 

Tou3"A^"  ""*  ^'?  *"'*''"'  '"  '™-    Unfortunately! 
you  can  t  help  me  any  longer.    It'.tooUte.    I  did  what  I 
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«««U.    No  g,rt  who  lud  mr  l<md  .  mn  could  kt  him 
(0  »  •mUj,  could  doubt  him  «,  »ill.„ri.     n  „. \S  . 

.t  W      ^"»':«»''»  «««««•»  f^ly-    9h«  only  looW  down 

«n'!!"'".rP"*^-    "Nin.toldoe.    I'm  «,„." 

"ough  for  everybody.     J.„.  „id.„t|y  thi„k,  .^  ,„ « 

OtberwiK  the  wouldn't  be  coming." 
«  Doe.  the  know  I'm  here?  " 
"Oh.  yef,  ihe  knowi  that  Nina  ii,  too." 
Gallatm  looked  out  of  the  window. 

th,.t"»^"M!'fii"™''"u"^.''°'"™'  <*»  ?•"•  PW"  Admit 
tl)i.t  and  I'll  teU  you  why  .he',  coming  " 

thctrJ"*^-    "^ *>•*-"'*•    Vou'r. .U  in ,..,„.  with 
how"lrt^'  r""*  H"  ■*""•*  •""  "«"*»  t»  'how  you 

to  J^  «u  «hT'  "T""!  •■"  ■"•  •  "»'"»'J  """"'"y 

I„,^  f  •?<*  .'''°*  together.  Md  la.tly,"  .t  thii  .he 
^and^l..tl,_b.c««  A»  lore,  you  mo„  m«ny  than 

.1  fW*.  "^  *"""'  recoTered  tnm  the  .hock  of  ,urpri« 
•t  th,.  announcement  whe.  he  realized  that  Nellie  Pe^ 
nuigton  had  .uddenly  ri«n  and  fled. 

treated"„^7'^"\'*'P  t*'"''  NeD"  Pennington  re- 

mwkrf  cHS:   -^       "  '"  «°"«  **  P'»y  the  game  with 

ST^of  tht'  1'"  r'tP^P*'  *■"*  ^^  be^nnitted 
"e  u«.  of  the  code.    She  had  at  Iea.t  provided  him  with 
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food  for  reflection,  which,  while  not  quite  plea.ant  to  t.k. 
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THE  afternoon  was  passed  in  leisurely  fashion.    The 
modem  way  of  .ntertaining  guests  is  to  let  them 
entertain  themselves.    They  loafed,  smoked,  played 
bottle-pool  and  later  on  there  was  a  court  tennil  match 
between  young  Dorsey-M...  tin  and   the  marker,   which 

with  Bibby  Worthington  and  though  she  had  played  but 
^c  got  the  knack  of  the  "railroad"  service  and  suc- 
c«ded  in  beating  hm,  handily,  amid  derisive  remarks  for 

twl  lu"",  ^  ""''•  ^  P'""8^ '"  ""^  P'ol  Mlo^'^ ;  after 
which  the  Iad.es  went  up  for  a  rest  before  dressing  for 
inner  GaUatin  saw  little  of  Nellie  Pennington  during 
the  afternoon,  and  though  he  wanted  to  quefcion  her  tf 
satisfy  the  alarming  curiosity  which  she  had  aroused,  she 

L^W  T"""::*  '"]''"'  *^°"''  ""•  'hen  he  insisted  on 
following  her  about,  fled  to  her  room.  She  knew  the  effect 
of  her  revelations  upon  his  mind  and  she  didn't  propose 
that  It  should  be  spoiled  by  an  anti-climaic. 

the!,  ^  "  ^T'  ""'""'  ""'  '^"'  '*  *•>»  Ledyards  and 

their  hous^guests,  Angela  WetheriU,  Millicent  Reeves. 

Dn^^^T''  "^""^^^'g'  P'«y  Endicott.  Coleman  Van 
eaTw  tf  'T  *^  Warrenton  folk.  Dinner  tables, 
each  with  s«  chairs,  had  been  laid  in  the  dining-room  and 
ha^,  but  so  perfect  was  the  machinery  of  the  great  estal^ 
.shment  that  the  influx  of  guests  made  no  appLnt  d  fft 
encr  a,  ,cs  orderly  procedure.     There  were  good-natured 
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cusaion  about  hr^TZr^A^^^J  ""*  *"•*  ""•»'  *- 

Larry  Kane  beyond  her    PM  I  '"  °"  ""^  "S^t. 

Pennington',  leHnd  J^ne  i„T      ""  °"'"  °"  «,..' 
could  possibly  have  tZ  .*  "PPosite.     Nothinir 

more  Lro.^;Z^^^''^ff  ;"'-'>  »uld  conspirf 
Wed.  Gallatin  saw  Jane  hal  1  T  °'  """'  «"»- 
her  seat,  he  heard  Nona's  tteTV^rT  •""''«•  '<> 
caught  Larry  Kane'f  dare  and  C«f  ''^'«'''  ''^"''«  W". 
but  the  stab  of  Jane's  eye,  hill  7  J"°.  °"^'^  ^^'h, 
diate  gayety  in  which  v!!     '"'^^*"«'  ""m  into  an  imme- 

proceeded  to  enjoy  T  Z^.  «'".<'t.on  calmly  sat  and 
fair  amalgam  of  the  most^^f  •""'*"«'  '^  ^'^'  ""de  a 
«ave  a  short  sigh  wZ' ^t™*'»'=''"f  "^'^^ents.  but  she 

began  talking  rfpi^  to  Z      •"...-      ''"*"*  ""*  *"'' 
Kane.  Nina  tfphS'S^ts'^^-^^;.  tl^  *»  ^-^ 
heart  except  her  own!    It  was  the  „/    !^^  "  '^'y 
cruelty,  and  she  enioved  it  l!,     i        ^"^'"^""^  "t  social 
haps  three,  of  tCZ^'^^t^l  T''-  '^^  *'»'  P«- 
to  speak  to  her  aiTT*    ♦•     .'"'''^  '^^*'  "««»■  «»« 
whether  for  h:^ ^rZa^^^^"^  ^  «•*  "Action, 
crucible.    The  first  S  oZf      *  """  "•"*  °"*  "^  her 
that  her  dipner  partnet  had  S^?  " ''' 'PP''™'* 

:^:^f rxlytt^r  r ^^^^^   "- 

-ters  take  the. 'coul:^^"^- -- ^-^^^ 
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that  element  of  uncertaintj  which  was  to  make  the  plot 
of  her  comedj  fruitful.  ^ 

Indeed,  Nina  seemed  in  her  element,  and,  when  a  sud- 
den silence  fell,  broke  the  ice  with  a  car^l  sine,"  which 
showed  her  quite  oblivious  of  its  existence. 

.Soniceofyou,  Nellie,  to  have  us  all  together'     I 

was  just  saying  to  Phil  that  dinners  at  small  taWes  cin  be 

«  a  bore,  ,f  the  people  are  not  all  congenial." 

JoUj,  isn't  it?  »  laughed  Nellie.    «  Jane,  why  weren't 

you  hunting  this  morning? »  ^         "  ^ 

rJ'  ^5'  u.""^'^.  '^''^"'*  '"''"*  ***'"  «^^  «aid  quickly,  her 
rapier  flashing  in  two  directions.  ^ 

Nellie  Pennington  understood. 
i,**.^°".r^   ^^"^"^  ^'^^''^'   *^^»^'t   you,   Colev?"   she 
:St7''^*'''    "  '''''''''  "^'^^'^  ^-^  -^^^-«  "P  to  your^ 

ful  W,tlTn'— "  ^^'^  ^"^°  P-^^'^^^^-  "  ^-<i- 

^«  Hea^^the  man !  »  exclaimed  Nellie.    «  You're  spoiling 

"There's  no  hope  for  any  creature  who  doesn't  like 
hunting,"  put  in  Nina  in  disgust. 

**  Except  the  fox,"  said  GaUatin. 

"And  there's  not  much  for  him  when  Nina  rides  " 

aughed  Larry  Kane.     "Lord,  Nina,  but  you  dirtai;.. 

some  chances  to-day."  j""  uiu  laKC 

life  worth  3?t       V  11°'  >i"«rtai„ty  is  aU  that  makes 

been'7°"'"  "^  ^*'"  """^  '™'*"*  "'"  ^'s'''^  Nellie.  « I've 

gesture,        Jane  won't  approve,  of  course;  but  the  un- 
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u»u«l.  the  daring,  the  unconventional  arc  the  onlv  tl,i„« 
that  interest  me  at  all."  '  things 

"  Thejr  interest  others  when  you  do  them  Vin.  "  i 
replied  smiling  calmly.  "  <">  ">«ni,  Nma,  •  Jane 

,„,,:°'  """^'  '^^y  do.    And  you  ought  to  be  grate- 

beast  M7dtl!-  .  T  '""■  y™""  8»"«'  ■'»  «»h.  'owl  or 
thru  ftS  wht tuT^'  *'"  '"'  """'  ""«-"■  Tho 
pains  of  the^ffor'X"  SVeZ^^f""  "  ""'"  ""  ""= 

;'  ^  BiS'LK;  :Lf ;id„"tt  t^::;;  :r  d- 

I  suppose  I  would  have  bagged  him  7u,t  tlf„     ^        Z 
woman  can  have  any  man  she^ta'nt^ ^ut  ow  .  "-'•     ^ 

doesnfCtltrjrnr^  "^"^  «'-'  "*"-  '"^ 

usurUy  tVltng  ™'e.»''"''''  "'"  ««"*'-  ''-'^.  «  he'. 
Nina  laughed. 

"  His  sex  must  be  blamed  for  tliAf      Tk      •  lx 
are  all  wronxr  and  f  Ko  „  ^'^^  "«^*  men 

mye^perfre.  "Yltgrahft^oUd'-r"  "'«'"•  ^«''' 
saint.'  You  couldnT^e  mt  1^71^  =  /^:;!  ""'"''  °" 
mendation  for  a  good  husband  ttln  a  bad  Stat^T 
a^bachelor.    And  think  of  the  cahn  delightsTftX:! 

^  J  You'll  have  no  difficulty  in  finding  him,  Nina,"  said 

"x/j^onti^  tXorfX'-er  '-'^^  -^- 

■loo  good  to  be  true,"  sniffed  Nina. 
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"Or  too  true  to  be  interesting,"  he  added,  below  his 
breath. 

Nellie  Pennington,  having  led  her  companions  into  deep 
water,  now  turned  and  guided  them  into  the  shoals  of  th« 
commonplace.    Jane  Loring»s  eyes  and  Phil  Gallatin's  had 
met  across  the  table.    The  act  was  unavoidable  for  they 
sat  directly  opposite  each  other  and,  though  each  looked 
away  at  once,  the  current  established,  brief  as  it  was,  was 
burdened  with  meaning.    GaUatin  read  a  hundred  things, 
but  love  was  not  one  of  them.    Jane  read  a  hundred  things 
any  one  of  which  might  have  been  love,  but,  as  far  as  she 
knew,  was  not.    Gallatin  caught  the  end  of  a  gaze  she  had 
given  him  while  he  was  talking  to  Nina,  ond  he  fancied  it 
to  be  a  kmd  of  indignant  curiosity,  not  in  the  slightest  de- 
gree related  to  the  scorn  of  her  surprise  at  being  detected 
in  the  midst  of  her  inspection.    Gallatin  found  her  face 
thinner,  which  made  her  eyes  seem  larger  and  the  shadows 
under  them  deeper.    He  had  seen  fresh  young  beauty  such 
as  hers  break  and  fade  during  one  season  in  New  York 
but  It  shocked  him  a  little  to  find  these  marks  so  evident 
in  so  short  a  time.    It  was  as  though  a  year,  two  years 
even,  had  been  crowded  into  the  few  weeks  since  he  had 
seen  her  last,  as  though  she  had  lived  at  high  tension, 
letting  nothing  escape  her  that  could  add  to  the  sum  of 
experience.    Her  eyes  sparkled,  and  on  her  cheeks  was  a 
patch  of  red  clearly  defined,  like  rouge,  but  not  rouge,  for 
it  came  and  went  with  her  humor.    She  had  grown  older, 
more  intense,  more   fragile,   her 'features   more   clearly 
carved,   more   refined   and— except   for  the   hard   little 
shadows  at  the  corners  of  her  lips— more  spiritual. 

He  glanced  at  the  heavy,  bovine  face  of  Coley  Van 
Duyn  beside  her  and  wondered.  Coley  had  been  drinking 
freely  and  his  face  was  flushed,  his  laugh  open-mouthed 
and  louder  than  Nellie  Pennington's  humor  seemed  to  war- 
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•■•nt.     How  could  »he?     n~ii     u^^^^^^^^^* 
.  ,  A  blind  r.ge  c.mTupo^GU.""  .""!""  "•  '»' 
intolerance  and  rebellion  ^«A  fc     i      ^  ^  ""'*''  "•»«  »' 
'h.  table.    Thi.  m«T"'nk  f .  !    T^.  ^  ""'  '«««"> 
he  pleased.    He  w"  th "l-.h  7  »   "  '"'  "''«'  "d  "h™ 
•«el,  a„d  drank  i^odt.1  f/^lt.'    i"Vt!^ ''"""^"- 
and  because  that  »«,  hi.  ..Z-        .  ""•«  ■»  ''W  to  do  it, 
been  the  ca.e  with  GaUafn  t"  "'  T'"'*-    N"*'  "  l»d 
to  live  without    t      v"    n"  •^'"•'•f. he  had  not  been  able 

he  liked,  when  he  had  hadror'^.r^''""''''*  "»» 
any  more.  He  drank  for  thT  J^*  '  !""'  ^  *''"''  "-nt 
Gallatin  bit  hi.  %  and  .u^";  P^""«  <>' d"nking. 
«la"e,.  Pleasure!"  With  g!^,-  •.'';'  ""'""ehed  wine 
"re.  It  had  berr  «  medL^„  !f  '*  ^  heen  no  pleas- 
<fe.perate  pain.  .  poTstZ  '  ^  "  •''*"'l*  «n,edy  for  a 
kiU^  at  the  sa^e  tC         '  "''"°'  ""■=''  ™'ed  and 

«Arl™u  iUf^'""''  ""''"'  «»"«'««  "■ddenly  at  his  ear. 
"  Not  in  the  least." 

it  ^"J::^:^,^^  -  «  ^^  IVe  been  sa.in,.  and 
He  laughed. 
;;What^we«yo„think.„g„„.. 

B-^rwasllntt'sr  T  '"""'-^  '»  '•«'«^-" 
^hor^^silence  she  s^e":,  :Jhert'C'"^  """"  ""  '"''  " 

visitinJwa's^ro'drfnlK'el  '"  **  ^'"^  -"-> 
to  table,  exchangin;  chairs  aS^J'"""'^"''  '"■»  ^hle 

was  one  of  the  fi^t  fo  tkradTa^^^^o^^-  """"  ^°"''« 
to  escape,  and  found  a  seat  Jh  .  '  opportunity 
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.he  had  learned  what  she  had  .et  out  to  learn.  All  women, 
no  matter  how  youthful,  are  clever  at  dissimulation,  but 
the  art  being  common  to  all  women,  deceives  none.  And 
?Z*  ?  ,  /•  *'*°"«^•»»^  »^*d  »^««  »•«  Wding  her  thought. 
mZ  Jaffra  "'  """^  °"**'^''  ^^"'^  Bennington  nor 
Dinner  over,  Nellie  Pennington  followed  the  crowd  to 
the  gunro<Mn.  The  married  set  were  already  at  their 
auction  and  somebody  beckoned  to  her  to  make  a  four, 
but  she  refused.    On  this  night  she  had  a  mission.     She 

and  the  other  on  Phil,  until  the  music  began,  when  with 
one  accord,  aU  but  the  most  devoted  of  the  bridge-players 
returned  to  the  hall,  from  which  the  furniture  had  been 
cleared,  and  where  the  polished  wax  surface  shone  invit- 
ingly. Mrs.  Pen:.ington  waited  until  the  waltz  was  weU 
under  way  and  saw  Jane  Loring  circling  the  room  safely 
jnth  Larry  Kane,  when  she  went  into  the  library  alone. 
Her  thought  had  crystaUized  into  a  definite  plan. 

It  was  at  the  end  of  the  third  dance  when  Jane,  on  the 
arm  of  Percy  Endicott  was  on  her  way  to  the  terrace  for 
a  breath  of  air,  that  Bibby  Worthington  slipped  a  note 
into  her  fingers.  She  excused  herself  and  took  it  to  the 
nearest  electric  bulb.  She  knew  the  handwriting  at  once. 
It  was  m  Nma  Jaffray's  picturesque  scrawl. 

.K  y^""^'  i^""  '}  '***•  "  I  »»«''  we  you  for  a  moment 
about  something  which  concerns  you  intiLtely.  \^Tml 
at  twelve  by  the  fountain  in  the  lo^a  of  the  t4is  court. 

"  Nina." 

Jane  turned  the  note  over  and  re-read  it;  then  with 
quick  scorn  tore  it  into  tiny  pieces  and  scattered  them 
into  the  bushes.  The  impudence  of  her!  She  had  ffiven 
Nma  credit  for  better  taste.     What  right  had  she  to 
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intrude  «^i„  ;„  Jane*.  Driv.fTT^^^^^^^^ 
know  how  lietk  her  oflL™  "  ""''  *^  ""»« 

•h«t  w..  ihi.  .he  hid""..?  a'''T'"*?'    ^  '•'. 

dance.  wh"h  ^rfeX'T*  •"'j'"'""'  "»  »«' 
•greed  becau..  it  w^Xv-  he'  «''h  '"'■•'""•  •"'"* 
"..  little  real  c«rtion Xur^  A  t.^" '!  "'i"''-  '^" 

What  could  Nina  WMt^I^  i\^"'*  *"  ^"''y- 
•he..y?   IntheCl^nhLV!".""''    And  whe;U«d 
»u.t  be  «|„„.t  tha'Tow  ""•  ""'*-•'  '«'«•    It 

GallttinTnot"""  "'  """'^  '^•««  ^'-i-gton  handed 

.r~u7™.t';.?;o';r«::f-  ""'^  r"'  -»'- 

child,    rm.ureyououiht!!?^'*":*  "'"'  ">•*  tru,ting 

The  tenni.  court  w„  .t  th.  f        "J"*. "' ""■"*"" 
It  wa.  reached  by  r.X'S„"  *"■*  °' *''" '<'"«''<«'«• 
which  made  up  thf  m^„  hfi^"    '  •"""""on  of  «K>ni. 
by  the  .w.n.„iC^r  -,'',o^^«.  .^o  the  conservatory. 

tiled  portico.  encio.ed  !n  J      j     .        '''««'•  ""  «  «d- 
center  o,  wh  ch  w«.  .  fo"?^."'  ''''""«  ""^  "'-ter.  i„  the 
m-rble  bench.  ^iXh  JZL      '"T^^^  "y  a  circular 
"i«ht  it  wa.  unJightdlc"?bv  th    f  T'"  """•    ^o- 
J«P«ne,e  lamp.  i„  tte  conL„f»       8'<"'/'on,  the  bron«e 
try.t.  .„  far  «,iovrf  err      '•'  1°  "*"'  'P»'  '»'  « 
-"d  .0  cool  in  wStlr^^Tt  w;.Te«    "^L"'  "■*  '"'"« 
promenade  or  a.  a  Uy^l,,,^  '"'""  "•«•  '«ept  a.  a 
latin,  the  .crap  oVp^r^^rr'^""'^ '"''"«'•  ^al- 
the  deserted  hSl,.  Z^.'^ t'S.""^^  V'T** 
wa.  beginn  ng  to  m-ate  J.f.f      ,5","""'y-     Nina  Jaffr^y 

had  no  idea  what  .T^waS  :A  "  °\^^  •""«"•     H^ 
care.  "'"**<'  °'  •"">  and  he  didn't  much 

He  only  k„ew  that  it  was  almost  time  for  him  to  make 
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«^'»7  T^ .,  A.  he  .nter«i  the  oh,curily  of  the  loggiaTh, 

2::.'^/  rre  t:r "'  • '''-  -  '"^"  -^^ «» 

•*  You  wanted  to  tec  me?  »  he  laid. 

tri  "%*"*'  ^"^  '""  *^^*  '•  '''"  not  Nina.  *^ 

Ir     Jane's  voice  an.vtred. 

He  .topped  and  the  cigarette  .hpped  from  hi.  finger.. 

MrrT       *^^         "•    I '^a"  told  that »» 

^^That  /  wanted  to  .ee  you?"  .he  broke  in  .corn- 

^No.    Not  you-"  he  replied,  .tiU  puzzled. 

w.nf  ♦  ^r  *  ""**^^»  ^'■-  G»"»tin.  I  do  not 
want  to  .ee  you.    If  you'U  excuw  me ♦» 

She  made  a  movement  to  go.  but  GaUatin  «tood  in  the 
•p^rture  the  only  avenue  of  e.cape,  and  did  not  move! 
His  hand,  were  at  hi.  .ides,  hi.  head  bent  forward,  hi. 
eye.  gazing  into  the  pool.  «rwara.  nis 

^  r  1^*7,"""  ^^  muttered,  a.  though  to  him.elf.  «  Don't 
go  jet.  I  ve  .omething  to  .ay~ju.t  a  word-it  wiU  not 
take  a  moment.    Will  you  listen?  »  «  wm  not 

^'  I  suppose  I— I  must,"  she  stammered. 

^«„  J      •  "^^  ^^  *^«^°  painfully,  «*that  it»s  true  that 
you're  going  to  marry  Mr.  Van  Duyn." 

;;  And  what  if  it  is?  "  .he  flashed  at  him. 
Wi.h  y?uJ!^!5r"^P*  '''''  '  ^OP-  yo-'^  be  happy.     I 

vnuh7^^f''^\  ^"^^J\  "^^^°  ^'°»  ^'^^y  f^'  the  good 
^shes-ofp>f  anybody.  I'U  ask  for  them.  At  present- 
will  you  let  me  pass,  please?  " 

K     "ir  ^*T'°x  ^  ™°°^^°t.     I  thought  perhaps  you  might 
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J „  ««»t  of  one  jrou  once  c.rrf  for  nA 

«     ""'■    G»U««n.    I   forbid   il  ••   .(„       .^    ^ 

Would  you  bo  .o  u«™„i,  ..  ;;•,  . 'I^  ••'f  h-m.dl,. 
P«it:on  her,?  I.„.t  jj  cnou^  ,.*'''!  "J^nUg,  of  ,o«r 
""o*  you,  th.t  I  prefer  to  ch^  "°  '°"«*'  "«  to 

"  Will  ,ou  an,,,,'  .  *'"*?  "'  own  frieml.?  •' 
««dJy.         '  "•'  "'  '"'••»'on?  "  he  repeated  do^ 

"it.T:i5:rt"Hr)5t'''r*"''"'"-'' 

PMt '•  "   ""   "«**•     Vour   memory   of  the 

There  it  no  put     If  >..  il    j 
a  another  world  where"  men  wt  Jt*    t*"  "'  *  ''"^  «•>«<» 
IV  grown  older.  Mr.  GXi'"  ^"'*"  "^  ">"'«'  «'"»• 

charit,"'  ■""  ""'  '■-  "»«^.  »ot  -  ««np..«on.  ..t  i^ 
c~./' .he  «,ded  co;t:mp?ur.^.  '"'°"  """'^-'Aou 

«rvice.  And  if  cnielty/."  t^*  '"".''"  '"'»*  "«  th«t 
it.  B"ene..,meann«,  imJ„u?".''\'''  '^"''om,  III  pa- 
ne longer  .ulpri^  mt' Z:. ' ''" '""^""' "" " "«''•'• 
W«-  I  can  abominate  the  co^d.r™  T  *'"*  '»"'«  of 
but  they  are  the  world  A^d  untnTV"  "'"«  *''«". 
I  n,u.t  accept  them  even  H^I  de"nL  ?K°°'*  *°  '"*  '^''■'•' 
»ho  practice  them.  Mr.  olllatt  ? '"  ^  "^  "^  '««'™ 

And  you  call  thi,  wisdom?  '  Thi.  Ai  k-i-  ,  . 
thiny-m  everybody.  thi«  «,,..  k         ''"Wief  in  ererr- 
women  of  the  world?  "        *''««"''•«  creed  of  the  jadrf 

Call  \i  what  vou  like     v«;*i. 
.our  principle,  (or  the  laci.  J^T)  r„°^?^  ^ 
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It  I  had  knoim  you  were  here  I  .hould  not  h«vr  come 
to-night.    I  pray  that  we  may  nercr  meet  again." 

He  stood  silent  a  long  moment,  searching  her  fsce  with 
lui  eyes.    She  was  so  cold,  so  white  and  wraithlike,  and  her 

im7'l!?-  '^^^u*!*  '^  ^P*'»on*I.  that  he  was  almost 
ready  to  believe  that  she  was  some  one  else.     It  was  the 
Toice  of  a  woman  without  a  soul-a  calm,  ruthless  voice 
which  sought  to  wound,  to  injure  or  destroy.     It  had 
been  on  his  lips  to  speak  of  the  past,  to  translate  into  the 
words  the  pain  at  his  heart.    He  had  been  ready  to  take 
one  step  forward,  to  seixe  her  in  his  arms  and  compel  her 
by  the  might  of  his  tenderness  to  return  the  love  that  he 
bore  her.    If  he  had  done  so  then,  perhaps  fortune  would 
have  favored  him-have  favored  them  both;  for  in  the 
hour  of  their  greatest  intolerance  women  are  sometimes 
most  vulnerable.     But  he  could  not.     Her  words  chUled 
him  to  insensibility,  scourged  his  pride  and  made  him  dumb 
and  unyielding. 

"If  that  is  your  wish."  he  said  quietly,  « I  wiU  do  my 
best  to  respect  it  I'd  like  you  to  remember  one  thing, 
though,  and  that  is  that  this  meeting  was  not  of  my  see£ 
ing.  If  I  ve  detained  you.  it  was  with  the  hope  that  per- 
haps you  might  be  willing  to  listen  to  the  truth,  co  learn 
What  a  dreadful  mistake  you  h  ive  made,  of  the  horrible 
wrong  you  have  done " 

"To  you?" 

"  No."  sternly.  «  To  Nina  Jaffray.  Think  what  you 
like  of  me,  he  went  on  with  sudden  passion.  «  It  doesn't 
matter.     You  can't  make  a  new  pain  sharper  than  the 

u  «;.  ®"*  ^^'^  ^^  «***  **>  ^«  j"«*»<^e  to  her." 
What  is  the  use,  Mr.  Gallatin?  " 

"  It's  a  lie  that  they've  told,  a  cruel  lie,  as  you'U  learn 
8ome  day  when  it  will  be  too  late  to  repair  the  wrong 
you've  done."  * 
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Do  you  think  I  could  bcH^  tCiro^  T'  "'•  "•"•"'" 

vulnerable  goe.  to  the  ,ml.^?-  "°  *"''"'«  •»■■  '»• 
the  member^/  hertnU^.  Tr,t  T°""".  '»  •"•* 
only  to  hi™„.,  .„d  r«'of  hte  t'  r!.'"^V  ■»"»» 
«Mof  tho«morcdili«„Vth.-i'      w  !    '""''"■  "»  •»«- 

"er  our  relation.  hlC^'  t  *  '  *•""  y""'  '»'  »''«'- 
ju.tifle.  that  in.ult  T^"  l^,,*"  """'•  "»"•'»«  »  them 
"".ng  of  the  man  rbe^J:^^  S"  r^'/''^  "«'"  "'  *<« 
time  will  prove  the  riX  7,^^^^  '     '  ^"°«  •"<"  ">*  «• 

I  ..k  notW  of'hefL;''„i'rrr''!hi';,'"  f  """''• 

thought.    The  ffirl  T  flm  ♦!.•  1  •        J        "*"'  "°*  e^en  a 

cere  *  She  1»W  4h  tie  e '"*  "/  ""  ^""*'  '''"''•  '»- 
-in««.zeofi„„ocTnt„tffi["»P""«n.  the  far- 
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h*n*  f.  but  more  for  th.  thing,  .h,  r,rr,«„t.d-purit». 

tion.    It  »..  to  her  th.t  I  „w,d  th.-  will  to  conquer  mr- 
^  th.  purpo«  to  win  b.ck  m,  «lf.rr.p«t.  TZ.M 

tlunlcful  that  I'm  no  longer  dependent  on  her." 

Jane  h«l  .unk  on  the  bench  a«.in,  her  he«l  bent  and 

.  «».nd  cam.  from  her  lip..    Butt,  did  „»?;«,  U.  "^ 

I  do  not  need  her  now,"  h.  went  on  quietljr.    "  What 

.tn T  '*  "^l^  ■  r""""  »'••'  ••»  '■••  ""ly  .regret     I 
•hall  I.V.  without  her.     I  .hall  liv.  without  any  C«n 

or  no  w«n.n  could  ever  be  to  m.  what  that  n,em„n' 

t»  true  to  It.  a.  I  hay.  alwajr.  b«n.     And,  if  ever  the 
n.oni.nt  conie.  when  the  ,oman  that  girl  h«  gr^wn  ,o 
b.  look,  into  fh.  pa.l,  |.t  her  rem«„b.r  that  love  know" 
no  doub  or  butem«.,  that  it  live,  upon  ifelf,  i.  .«!" 
uMo^...elf  and  that,  wh.t.v.r  happen.,  i.  f^thfJuntil 

He  .topped  and  .topped  a.idc. 
"I  have  (ini,hed.  Mi..  Loring.    Now  go  I  " 
..yy  Jf  "'"P'o'y  °°»«  •t«rtl«<l  W  and  .h.  .traighlened 

.t"!'  ""•     ""  '»«'  ""  '»»«l  but  hi.  «„^ 
pomM  toward  the  door  of  the  con.ervatorv      A.  S. 

IJ^atl '  '^""'  ^'  "^  "^  P"'  "^  •"<»  *- 
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—  main  office  and  back  «™,.,  i,  •  •  ,  '"  '"* 
document,  which  he  di,pos^  i'f „„'  ^'T"^  •»"««<»  °{ 
Gallatin  could  put  W,  hanH  1^"^^  "^  "''*«  "r. 

was  the  hour  set  for  tl,/"  "'™-     ^''™»  "'^'^k 

Loring  and  mt  Gana«;°trr  ""'T/I  ^^^^  J^' 
last  week  that  Mr    ^ "  •       ..  ^      ^-'uPPo'd  had  written 

and  asked  t!  ^^.[i^^c  ::^  ^f^  1?/^'-"- 
private  office  at  a  given  time  rtn!'  T'.  "^P"'"^ '• 
the  day  and  hour  mm^  b^t"  Jf^*"-"  ^  "«««*  *° 
Leuppold  and  Mr  LoJ^„  ^i  ^^  ""''**^  '^t  Mr. 
have  made  no  diJe^nce  -ftr;  'V",  °'""=^-  "  ""'^'J 
latin  had  reason,  7^^^      "'"'*'  •"  «•"""•  '»•*  ^al- 

n.aii*'  h:  w'L^S  '''"f «»  «»»*  »  «»d  read  his 
visit,  anf^  the  afte™"^^!'*'"'''^  ^"•"'  "«  ««the™ 

-d  w  ri  tdetr-oiCcr'^r^fT" 

been  discussed  freelv    but  it  „        ,  ""^  "*""•  ""ad 

had  been  present   ti^t  tht    *..        '^""  *"  '^''°'''''  ''''o 
to  add  noting  but  l?r  '"J'*""'  '""'  •«»  ''''k 

Gallatin  had  dfne  ^''"""^  *"  *^  ""k  "hich 

on  f d^f  afdttt^f^tri"!,:srifr  -n 
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There  has  been  no  message  from  Mr.  Leuppold. 
Tooker? »»  he  asked.  ^^      * 

"  Nothing." 

Gallatin  smiled.  «  That's  good.  I  was  figuring  on 
a  slight  chance  that  they  might  want  more  time,  and  ask 
a  postponement." 

"I  had  thought  of  that." 

•*  It  wouldn't  help  them.  I  guess  they've  found  that 
out." 

II I  hope  so.    But  I  shouldn't  take  any  chances." 

"No,  I  won't,"  he  returned  grimly.  And  then,  "Mr. 
Markham  is  here,  isn't  he?  " 

"Yes.  He  came  early.  I've  shown  him  into  Mr. 
Kenyon's  oflSce  as  you  directed." 

"  Very  good,  Tooker.  And  I  will  want  you,  so  please 
don't  go  out." 

"  I'm  not  going  out  this  morning,  Mr.  Gallatin,"  said 
Tooker,  with  a  grin. 

After  the  chief  clerk  had  disappeared  GaUatin  walked 
to  the  window  where  he  stood  for  a  long  while  with  his 
Iwnds  behind  his  back,  looking  out  toward  the  Jersey 
shore.  His  thoughts  were  not  pleasant  ones.  The  words 
of  Jane's  recrimination  were  still  ringing  in  his  ears.  It 
was  Henry  Loring,  of  course,  who  had  put  aU  that  into 
her  head,  but  he  blamed  her  for  the  readiness  with  which 
she  had  been  willing  to  condemn  him  from  the  first,  the 
facility  with  which  she  had  been  able  to  turn  from  him  to 
another. 

His  idyl  had  passed. 

He  turned  into  the  room,  brows  lowering  and  jaws  set, 
and  went  to  his  desk  again.  There,  at  a  few  moments 
past  eleven,  Tooker  brought  in  word  that  Mr.  Leuppold 
and  Mr.  Loring  were  waiting  to  see  him. 

**  Tell  them  to  wait  in  the  outer  office,  Tooker,"  he 
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and  rang  for  the  chief  clerk  **"'" 

quie^""  "*'  '■""  """*  «=»«»'»  ».  Tooker...  he  .aid 

was  a  thoui^^d  ^S,  ^.'"*''  »  '"^^-  ^-^^ 

whe!lX™a:.d"eg5%=  rr JfS' 
chaii--rose  and  bowed  "  "" 

poR  """'"'  ""*  *"'•  ^"""S'  "■••  G-Jl-'tin? ..  said  Leup- 

-f ™4fss':Lfrh?:r^- tf r  ^d 

am  on  the  table,  hi,  buB-.eck  t^s^*  t^i^ 
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.tud^?L  M    /  ^      '^u  "?•  ''•*<='^«  '^"y  movement, 
.tudymg  hi.  face  „  though  trying  by  the  intentne,.  of 

^Z^VV        *•"  ''""*''"'  "  *"  "■"'t'-ep  thi.  curiously 
mc«n.„teat  young  n»n  w«  a  menace  or  merely  a  nu' 

GaUatin  laid  some  paper,  upon  the  table,  took  some 

.fj?  *  •.  ^™<'  """'"y'  "^^  '^  ^«^'«">r  gave  no 
•ign  of  >t.  for  af  er  a  few  commonplace,  he  began  a<J. 
d««mgh..  remark,  directly  to  Mr.  Leuppold'.  client 
t™.  J°^  P«;P0«e  to  take  up  a  great  deal  of  your 
fame,  gentlemen"  he  began,  "and  I  think  I  can  .tati 
my  po„tK.n  ,n  a  very  few  moment.."  He  took  out  hi. 
watch  and  looked  at  it     ."About  twenty  minute.!  mink 

2*  !:!  •'  "  ?""  ^*.  '"'"'■  "«  ^^^  John  Sanbor,. 
reprewntmg  the  minority  .tockholder.  of  the  Sanborn 

Z^bI^"?^?'  ^  ""  »J  ■"'tion  agmnst  the  President 
«ad  Board  of  Director,  of  the  Sanborn  Mining  Company 

Pequot  Coal  Company.  This  injunction  was  lost  in  the 
Supreme  Court  and  was  appealed  to  the  AppeUate  Court, 
when  tte  case  came  mto  my  hand..  That  appeal  i.  pend^ 
mg.    That  1.  a  correct  sUtement,  i.  it  not?  » 

hi.  hJd."'"  "^  ^"PP°"  """"?•  »J>ae  luring  nodded 

"  The  sale  ha.,  therefore,  not  been  conrammated  and 
cannot  be  con.™mated  untfl  the  higher  court:  ha.  affirmed 
the  decision  of  the  lower  one  or  reversed  it  " 

"pZSsir."'"*  *™''  ^'  **""'*"■"  '"^  ^^^ 

Gallatin  hesitated,  hi.  brow,  drew  together  and  hi. 
voice  took  a  deeper  note. 

"This  case,  Mr.  Leuppold.  is  one  which  involve,  not 
only  large  issues  but  large  principles.    The  Sanborn  Min- 
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Sf  ^°'"?;"'  """•  *»>«  "O't  valuable  col  p™H>rt.«  witk 

duction  was  the  Pequot  PnTl  r  ^"^^  ^"''^  >°  P*^ 

.*ie  to  fo„i,h  ea„  to  the"^,^rS^7^  "  ^P?- 
of  the  correspondence  relnfin^  ™  mines.  I  have  copies 
letters  of  request  o'h  par^fVe  Sa„^^^^^^^  '^^**^ 
excuses  on  the  part  of  f hi  VV  ?  ™  Company  and 
frequent  promises  ChTchw  ""^^'^^^ fon^V^ny,  as  well  as 
« Wkff  k      !u  .         ^^""^  °^^^''  fulfilled." 

shoulder.  ^  *°    ^*^^^*^^^    shrug    of   his 

.ou:i'rx°,rua?f:  ^rf  ^  ^■^z  r" '- 

road  company  to  Drovjr  i^'  r.-  ,  "'"'*  °*  *''«  "^- 
the  coal  of  the  S^CT  M^""  hr  'V''!,'^^"''  "' 
more  remarkable  wheTif  r^ot  thar^Me l*"  *' 
correspondence  was  iToInr,  ««  '^"^^nat  while  this  very 

vine  .L  WilhW  J^"^^"jJi»  f -«»  "^tw"-  PhiUip^ 
it  is  also  known  thatThe  P«u^^.  7'^  '*"'  "^  "'»■' 
in«  on  m  time  and  rf^S  to  I^w  Z^ Jr  T'"' 
one  tod^  and  fi%  carLf  c^^l  alay  °  "  '^*''  """*' 

rin«/saidlu'::tin.*"'"™  "^"""""^  -■*-'».  Mr.  L. 
" Really!  "  sneered  Loring. 
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**  Read  for  yourgelf.'* 

The  sneer  on  Loring*.  lips  faded,  and  hi.  eye.  opened 
wider  a.  he  read.     It  wa.  not  a  copy,  but  the  contract 

"  I  have  al.o  a  volume  of  evidence  about  the  empty 
over  Tt  ?'»   ^  ""^  statement.    Would  you  care  to  look 

"  No.    Go  on,"  growled  Loring. 
«  Gentlemen,"  Gallatin  went  on,  enunciating  his  words 
with  great  distmctness.    «  This  was  discrimination-of  a 
kind  which  at  this  ,:me  is  not  popular  with  the  Govern- 
ment of  the  United  States." 

"  But  if  you'U  permit  me,  Mr.  Gallatin,"  Leuppold^s 
suave  voice  broke  in,  "what  has  this  to  do  with  the  San- 
bom  injunction  suit?    And  how  can  my  client  be  held  in 
any  way  responsible  for  the  action  oi  the  Lehigh  and 
PottsviUe  Railroad  Company  for  its  failure  to  fulfiU  its 
contracts  to  the  Sanborn  Company?  " 
Gallatin  raised  a  protesting  hand. 
"  I'm  coming  to  that,  Mr.  Leuppold.  In  a  moment,  sir. 
The  conditions  I  have  already  mentioned  have  forces    ,he 
banborn  Company  practically  to  shut  down.    Coal  is  beinir 
mmed  and  a  few  cars  a  day  are  shipped,  but,  as  you  gen- 
tlemen are  well  aware,  dividends  have  been  passed  for  two 
years  and  the  value  of  the  stock  has  depreciated.     This 
much  for  the  conditions  which  have  caused  that  deprecia- 
tion. The  Pequot  Coal  Company,  taking  advantage  of  the 
low  market  value  of  the  shares,  has  made  an  offer  for  the 
property— an  offer,  gentlemen,  which  as  you  both  know 
h^idTn's  »  """^  °°^-*^^°*^^th  of  the  Sanborn  Company's 

"  I  can't  agree  with  that,"  put  in  Leuppold  quickly. 
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Gallatin  «ro.e  .nHfeW  ^'''^"  t*""  di-cnting .» 
rubber  band..  '     ""  "P  '  Pwk'ge  wrapped  in 

luring-,  /ace,  «„d  it  J^.^  ^"">  "*''  «'  «y«»  on 

BoardofDir«tor.o/tl^^wJ:"^J»*"  *""  "»<"  "•« 
Companj-."  ^  ^'"«'»  ""d  Pott.viUe  RaUroad 

wS'^i^f  Sln^'JAn.™-™"'.  ""'  Mr. 
**I*ni       '      ♦     "'•*^''  ttireaaj  at  hw  watch-fob 

Gllatin  ^Zn'-^^r^tZ  *'«  r '"^'  ?™"-™'" 
you  all  my  card,  and  let  thlm  „i  II  ^  "  S"'"*  *<>  'how 
to  prove  to  you  .rdearlv  ^  f"^  *•■«»»''»"•  I'm  going 
r«cy  of  my  info^  •»  or^h   T  "'"'' '''"''"  *•>«  fccu- 

ent  time  not  only  the  c™t^„f  fJ'^T*.''"  *'  *«  Pr«- 
Mining  Company.  b„t  tW  hl^t  '*""''  °'  *"»  8"»'»™ 
majority  of  the  .  tock  „f^  ^vi,  T"°''  »  ^o'"* 
road  Company."  ^*'"«''  "^  Pott.viUe  Kafl: 

il-^PP"" '««8h«i  outrij^t. 

client,  brt  I'tlgthawL'^^Sr"*^  "'""*»«  *»  "y 
««  bound,  of  r!awn.»  "*■*  ^""'  «»»rk,  ti 

presently.  \  ^  Jt";^-  Wpold.  a,  you-U  discover 
with  the  raUroad  for  a  ^ment  P  i  ""«^*  connection 
fcrence  ha,  been  caBed  Ti^  ^Y^'P''  ""«=*  *"»  con- 

Junction    .nit.    Ct^^^  T^^  ^--  to  the  in- 
sI»ck,owner.hip  in  the  Sanbo^X^Tl^  ^'rl^ 

"  ''''"  ""•''  P"^"  •'  '^"'"•'t  n,«.uf.ctured  evidence  » 
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GaUatin  fluilwd.    «  CaU  it  what  you  like,  if.  here— n 
»y  ^.«..ia„.    Th.  majority  .toc/of  the  sll,  .1^^. 

X«7  ••  ""'  '"■■ ""  •""***  "  *"'  ^^■«"  C"^ 

«  That',  a  grave  charge,  Mr.  GaUatin." 
So  j^ve  that  I  thought  it  fairer  to  Mr.  Loring  to 

I^Tt;  J^rt »'"  """  '  *""•  •""•"  ''™«^«  «»  »•"« 

**  You  have  proved  nothing  yet." 
^^  Gallatin  opened  .ome  paper,  and  laid  them  on  the 

LorTnllr w*  *"*  *^*'^*  ^'  *  '°™^'  ^^'-Ployee  of  Mr. 
"  SrTl'.^  ^  P"P°~  **^  °^«'  «  evidence.- 
*•  Who?  "  growled  Loring. 

the  1!^C  ""."T*'  P''""-    ^  '^^^^  *^»^  "  abstract  from 
cL^^f    *     the  co„,pany  with  entries  showing  the  p^ 

Leuppold  leaned  forward  in  his  chair, 
evident^  ^"^  """'*  ^°^'  ^'^  ^*"**^'  ^^'^^  *^**''  °ot 
« I'm  wdl  aware  of  that,  but  when  the  time  comes.  Mr 

craMyf  """^  ™"^  *  ''"**''*'°«  '""«'  """»  *en  ,«id 

"Those  books  are  lost,  Mr.  GaUatin." 
Gallatin  only  siniled  at  him. 

»!.  r?^""'?,.'"''  *•""  '"f"™'""".  Mr.  Leuppold.  For 
ttat  bemg  the  case,  «,™  you  wiU  admit  thif  my  copy 
u  admissible  in  secondary  evidence." 

w.»^'?i°!'1'™"''t*''""  ""^*  Leuppold's.  The  point 
was  well  taken.    Leuppold  covered  his  confusion  with  a 

817 


■f  .. 

'hi 


MH 


■Mm 


ISEJ^^^TJAXTLE 


m-gniflcent  getture  and  7^^^^^^^^ 
manner.  ^  *  »»«»niptM>n  of  hi«  Wandett 

:pi'°?"„':^7"«'*  •»  the  p^,  ,i„,.„ 

you  c.n.t  p'4^„;^«k^.^o/^o«r  c„^  jjr.  OriUtm, 
check.'  T^k!;?-'  *"  *•»  «•"•«' clerk  «^  ^..  .^ 

«»«e™.  „  th.t  the  X»  1„      *''™'  """-'y  in  W. 
ly.  could  .ee  the  n«„e  of  ?h.  K    T"  •^"«  «»>«»  e.g«. 

he  «krf  q'Si'ti"'- «  55;^*  »"|  *ny  hi.  <m»  .ig„.t„„,  „ 
Mr.  Loring..  „^  .  .Llto- ii.^'' ,V?  •*•««  with 
famJiar,  and  were  «>-»  tVw  t  ■  •"  "^'^  »e  ««  »« 
PurcW  of  S^boHolk  I  ^<f>k*"  '«'  the 
of  entry  on  the  book,  of '°;"  ""'  f^  'h«t  the  date 
•pond,  with  the  datTo^VS"-/  ^  ~"''' '"*  ««"«- 
He  .tepped  to  LoHnJ^  ^^ .in  u  T  **"  ""°™"" 

:vo«'re„:?t^„:L'.^t.:"'°^~'«- 

">fo.    It's  a  forgery  » 

» "'3iir»\'?i-'i-ti  ^. «... 
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A^Hi^^l"^^-  .■*""•  "«■"»«»  chief  clerk, «  Tooker. 
•now  Mr.  Markham  in,  pleme."  ^waer, 

11.  .ituation  hMd  gotten  beyond  the  control  of  Mr. 

tme  r«p,d,ty  .uccmctne.,  .nd  damnable  accuracy  but 

^^^rkham,  a    broken    m«,,   .   drunkard,    a   g«^ 

«But  once  Mr.  Loring-a  «creUry,"  Gallatin  broke 
"  •'8»'flcantly.    "  Wait.  Mr.  Leuppold." 

"rhe^t^"!   7"'  •»-"*«  no^  .nd  a  weak  mouth^ 
At  he  ratered  Lonng  turned  toward  the  door  uid  the  eve. 

genZ'..?^?"*""'"  ••"«'  **•"•«-  « "Jo  you  know  thi. 
"Yes.    He  is  Henry  K.  Loring.'» 
^  Have  you  ever  seen  these  checks?  ♦♦ 

•'  Iri  ti '7^^r?  '■"• ""  "'•  ^™«  •'«-  *■>-•" 

"  I  wrote  it." 

pany?^*^  ^'  ""^"^^"^^  °^  *^'  ^"^^^  °^  **^^  Sanborn  Com- 
"I  have  seen  it." 
"Is  it  correct?** 
"  In  every  particular.** 

y.u"^a.^tt.id^1*  -^  •«  ^  '"  «>^  P-nt-    WiU 

aniir^ih «:.  M.-^r'™""'"'^''"- ""--'' 

the"„^l^  ^t-™  *''%'*PP»rt"™ty  of  questioning  him  at 
Ihat  will  be  all,  Mr.  Markham." 

319 


ii'il 


..^. 


TBB  SILBNT  TiJTr'Tv, 


'* 


It 


1 


■B 
Ti 


•fence •  mw onciin .r— »i        -      '  "  y""""  '"•'  •»<- 
t»c,.  /or  di°h^:^.;;*^  '**  dnuJ*..^  for  incomp- 

utility  w..  .t  „  .^.    S;  Mr  J*"' ^'«  ^''•.'«"  "d  hi. 
WM  •  mutake.    He  kn«,»^        u^? '*"""' «°-    Th«t 
"You'll  h.ve  .  ch.L7  ""'''•  **'•  I^OPPOW" 

••n't  .o  much  one  of  law  »  if  i  .    <l<"»t«>n  here 

inj-nciion  „.y  bel^^  b/thrCo^urT:?'!-    ^* 

Compfny,  I  ^^'^'JT'"'  *"""  '"  «»  P«J««>t  C.<a 
«ctor.  o    thel^S^™  r^'"^  '""'  '""'  "d  the  «L^ 

I-U  convict  tt^jT^^e"''  Tf /"-f P*'"^*.  'nd 
apple,!  '•  ■'       •*»"««•  the  Lord  made  litUe 

rapid  revolutior^u'!!^jt*"fK"r''"'  "■••  »  *•« 
.unk  back  in  hU  cha^^  '^l    ,V'^  '''»™-   ^""g  hod 
it.  arm,,  his  «aze  o„  S.^t^  f  ,*"'  «"**  '«""'•  ''"Ping 
What  h:  .a?thc«  e^SlntrV"^""""'  """  «»aing 
Mr.  GaUatin  hddtte'wpL  ""/'"*  %«-''zatio„  that 

-3S:ert^----^p«..^^^ 
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hwdt  in  hii  trouiert  poekctt,  fumbling  at  hi.  kejt.    It 

TmA  ^"^K  ^"' j»r*r  ^^"^  ^  -poke  again:     But 
•t  Utt  he  .topped  m  front  of  GaU.tin  and  looked  at 
him  from  head  to  toe.  and  .uddenlj  to  every  one*,  .ur- 
priM,  broke  out  into  a  loud  laugh. 
•*  Mr.  Gallatin,  jou've  beaten  me." 
Succc.  had  come  mo  quickljr  and  the  end  of  the  caM 
•o  .uddenly  that  Gallatin  looked  at  hi.  adver-arv.  not 
certain  whether  to  believe  hi.  own  ear.,  and  half  .u-jiaing 
tome  kind  of  a  ru.e  or  trick,  the  art  of  which  Henry  K 
Lonng,  a.  he  knew,  wa.  pa.t  grand  ma.ter,  when  he  wenf 
on  again. 

"I  don't  propo.e  to  a.k  you  how  you  fo-md  Mr 
Markham  out  in  Dlinoi.,  or  to  try  and  learn  what  you^ 
method,  were  m  getting  together  all  thi.  evidence.  I 
know  It.  there  and  that*,  enough.  I  did  write  thow 
check,  and  the  ab.tract.  from  the  book,  are  doubtle.. 
correct.  I  .uppo.e,"  he  laughed  again,  "your  evidence 
U^J\,\^^»  ^^*^  *°^  Pott.viUe  i.  quite 

**  Quite  tangible."  repeated  Gallatin,  .carcely  conceal- 
ing a  .mile.  "* 

**  Then  aU  I  have  to  .ay.  .ir.  i.  that  you  are  a  very 
extraordmary  young  man,  a  very  useful  young  man  to 
your  client,  a  very  disappointing  one  to  your  adver- 
iane.  And  then  turning  to  Leuppold:  «  You  may  con- 
test,  if  you  like,  Mr.  Leuppold.  /  tvon*t.  This  case  i. 
one  for  settlement." 

Then  he  turned  to  GaUatin  again,  and  offered  his 
huge  hand,  while  the  younger  man,  still  doubtful,  eyed 
him  keenly.  *    ^ 

♦K    "  ^?;^.f°^  ^  ^/^  ^o^Js  some  time  ago.    Pm  sorry  for 
them.    Will  you  forgive  me?  " 

There  was  no  doubt  about  the  genuinencGs  of  his  con- 
tntion. 
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Thill"!?!!!'  **:•  ^'*"*" »-  «"• 

It 'A'""  •'••P«»  «d  their  ,,«  „«t 

job.    B«t  I'm  not  too  p«uTto  uil        t  ^"^  "'  "'• 
•  littl,  too  clmr  /«  ^  i^     "  '""'  "»'  ^'^  been 

»Mt  .11  th,  ™u  in  Pmn.!i*    •     *?"  """«  "P-   I  Aii't 
o'  th«  8.nbo™  Zk     S"^*^    »  "»  "'t,  per  cent. 

<«•"  -»k.  hin.  pLZ,^"-  •»«»-"«  -g""!  on  .„d 

Wing  rubW  hi.  h.«J  „d  .„ui«J. 
f-  r:?.  n:..'Jr-„'  ^l;-^.';^  »utt.^  .t  ,..,     But 
you  like  th.t  job,  Mr.  0^,^%     '"'«'•    "  ».,  would 

««Iiatin  grinned. 

prJuLl"^'  '*'  ''  '  '"^^  «^*  «°o»«Ji  car.  to  make  it 

e.er^L';:^L7owTeS  ^^2  '^.'t^'^^  ^°-«'»'  '- 
jou  ,n  with  ua,  and  that's  aUthL  •  u""'  «°*  *°  '^^^^ 
accept?  »♦  •  *"  *'»«'«  w  about  it.    WiU  you 

^^J*  '*^  Sanborn,  all  riffht  »»>»««•  l  ^ 
;-.  o«,e.  .„e  tin.,  M.  G^'itinT/ZM^  ".^.Z 

];t^e  oth.  in  ,h.t  he  Cdirbet.:^-,^--. 
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•n«  out  ./the  window  of  th.  limou.in,.    H2h«Th[Sr 
.°^T  -l"!!:!''  «~P«'  ♦^  '>^''  o'hi.  cZ  -hth 

mgof  the  wmkl«  .t  the  corn.™  of  wreye.  For  .  m.n 
who^  bu.me„  .ff.ir.  h«I  on  that  d./be«,  Xctrf 
to  the  «.,chi„g  imjuitition  that  Mr.  G.U.lin  W  n^ 

To  wf  rf  ^  ^  *^"«  •"• ""»'  good  n.t«l£; 

of  1  dL  T*  *™"',i*7"  t"-""*  »'  the/utile  effort. 
hL^f  .  "?P°"  "  *'y'"«  *»  t«"  the  tide  which 
r^l  *    ."  "•?"«''  •«'™*  h™-    H"  h-l  gone  over  Mr 

tM.  ,?  "^^  confirmed  him  in  the  rej^^on  that 

th..  young  man.  whom  he  h«l  .corned,  had  given  tt  oiW 
and  mgemou.  LeuppoM  a  very  unplea..nt  Sormng-  for 
wnggle  a.  Leuppold  might,  there  had  been  no^^pi" 
young  man'.  cle.r-he«ied  .tatement.,  ^  Z^ 
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S!^"I1  ",!*"«  "^  •»«*«««.    Henry  K  T.  • 

f>o.t  bothered  him  "^^1     T"'  ""'  *'»  t^^"*  th.t 

!»d  .biJiti..  of  PhaToS^t^  '»»Uken  m  the  ch.r«rt.; 

•t  ft  ^.  .„d  it  hurt  SiTS^i  ,?*„r'.'^;'  "-d«"t«rf 

th"  .h.rp  young  „„  ^^  a.  ,.'  ""?  J"<»«ment.    Wm 
~.d  the  quick  i^^Ct^^Jn^  '«*;  "»  k«»  .J. 

dmr  enough  to  outwit  Hen^  ^"'*'  *'"»  ""^  •*« 
»«.  ««,  Pha  GaUatS.  ftf?  ^""^  't  hi.  own  gaaie, 
»«•  h«l  wagged  a«rhe^*.l"'' '»•'*''  "t  -h<-eC^ 

-^»i.take  ^r^'tl'^  T'iL,'^ 

h^-^r^'Si'  "^'tri'j  ■•.*^  *'"'"«'•'  '-« to 

JeBow  who  had  foundXe  "  ^r»^  ^'""«  ""'  The 
followed  her  around  and  '^'^ , ""*'"»<'••'  Who  had 
J«.e  h«i  been  in  "^"Ith^w^!  t?  ''^"  The  feUow 
her  eye,  .nd  packed  him  ^t  o5  tK  T*'  ^  "P*"^ 
bu.«.e...  That  wa.  tootT  t^^  ^"^  "'»«'*  >•» 
that  now.  He  had  done  aji'.f  ?  ""  *°"7  "hout 
«..t  he  .hould  have  Id^tta"  "/r"''"     *^'''"» 

mat'"*' V  'o-how-:;:'*  jre""^-  ^^  '«^<» 

What  was  the  troiihI«P  r»v 
what  had  turned  jI^^Sns?hiy».»  -oman-that  wa. 
wasn't  the  first  time  a  ^^nTir  -^ '""•a'— weUf  It 
What  of  it?  TZG^^J"^tl'^  f  I'  •  ""»«'• 
h«ome  acquainted  wa»'Vtte  yndtfTnt  '"«','««-tIy 
kt  any  woman  get  the  be,t  of Tn  -J^^  ^^..'^'^ 
^n&ir,  anvwav     W«  t     •  ■^"**  ^as  his  own 
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younger  Lcuppold  h«l  .aid.     Any  young  fcUow  who 
could  work  up  a  ca.e  like  that  under  covcf  and  live  ^ 

^«e.  Ju.t  the  kind'of  1^0  t'akl  Tth";  ^^^^Z 

PWl  r«1l!r  ^"*  "'"'  "•'•«"''     She  had  loved 

FhU  Gallatin  once.     Her  mother  had  told  him  .o     And 
now  .he  had  .ettled  on  Coleman  V«,  Duv„!    HeU; 

t„  «  !  K  ^"""J"  '"''  '"™  •'<'<"•  ^th  a  .udden  re.olve 
to  find  out  just  how  thing.  ,tood  with  Jane  and  (Sw 

wwfTv'  of  l'-  ?^"»« '>'«'  ""■*«!  that  match.     I^ 
^w  n  .T  °""«^'  choo.ing.     She  had  wanted  an 

old  Dutch  ancestry.    She'd  be  getting  it  with  C^^Z 

Z  th^  h    '^V    T"^  '°°  ''**  ^°'  "»'  'other  to  .tep 
into  the  breach  and  repair  the  ,'am.ge  he  h«l  done. 

in  reply  to  his  question  of  the  man  in  the  haU    he 

Sth"  ^"-   "-r^  ■"«*  «*""•«'  from  the  ^uS^ 
dunng  the  morning  but  that  .he  had  been  in  her  rJ«n 

CLt  i^;„?rT  ^;-^™«  "'^'^  *'"<'  """e  .tair,  and 
h«  Ivl^*  the  landing  to  Mrs.  luring-,  room.  He  found 
hLf  T  ,  •"  X*™"'  »  handkerchief  crumpled  in  her 
hand,  her  face  stained  with  tear,.  A  look  of  re.i«nl- 
tion  that  was  half  a  frown  came  into  Loring-.  facr  Ske 

stature  in  the  presence  of  a  tearful  wife. 

«1  tfL^L""*"""*  •""  '"-"Khtened  and  said  irritably, 
1  thought  you  were  never  coming." 

"I  was  detained."    He  looked  at  hi.  watch.    "Aren't 
you  going  to  dress  ?  "  * 

.'.'^"  ,r°;^«°'"«  *"  '"'™  "y  "^'O"*''  brought  up." 
"What's  the  matter?"  *^ 
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"I  can't  make  her  out  at  all     av 
Warrenton  thi.  norma,  a^d  «„f  •     "T  •**  '"» 
""O"-    I  went  in  thi.  affe^^        •  "™»«««Wy  to  iier 

n.i.erabiy  unhappyTInj  reT?  tT^'    ^^  "•  '•>«k'-'« 
burst  into  te.r,VllL'        ^  ^  ■*«"  Wking  to  her  dif 

"ohTd'"*'"'"''^- 
tW.    sUwL'^^Tr/fc^^r* '--''«««  for., n» 

"?  ••        • '  •""*"«'  *'»*•    ^'t  -Jo  you  think  the  trouble 
M«  Loring  .ank  back  with  a  .igh. 

I  .^on^iir  t:„  JhT'st  ^n-^  ^-.  »<" 
to  anything  thi.  ,prinir-Slt  It  "'!  '^  '■"■'*  «»»« 
away  from  everybody  "ALdLit  'v''  *"  8°  "''"''d. 
-he  told  me  that  L  hf^tivt^L'"'"  J  P""""  W 
eong*.    Think  of  it!"  *"^™  ^'«""«>  Van  Duyn  hi. 

b.ck^nd^2ki^fJJ*«^  :"  J^"  I^ri»ir  turned  hi. 

which  pw  suddenly  arwMTJT*  *°  '^^  "  •■"ile 

•peaking,  he  return^  tldl«K    1^  ^  ^  fl»'>hed 

"  Why  did  d,e  ^.^  2rS  T^- 

"l  don't  think  ,h?jl.  r.,    ^!  .°°  y""  '"ow?" 

believe  that  d-ewte^^T^J^^'r*    ^ ''<">'* 

'-S^  T-- -"n -1  -  "  "- 

the  manner  in  which  she  first  cTfclTr'^'""*^^™'" 
to  me  to  the  curious  way  .he  h°  w*^.''"  '""^  ^or  him 

way  she  has  been  treating  Mr.  Van 
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&   ^J?t'.'^'l^\^^''-^<^y^-^t.^V,    Poor 

••That  depend..    They  were  never  engaged." 

Mri.  Lonng  raised  herself  on  one  elbow,  her  eves 

•earching  her  husband's  face  in  surprise.  ^ 

"There  was  an  understanding.*' 

^^Between  you  and  V«.  D„y„.     j„,  „„„  ,„„. 

"Henry,  I  don't  underatand  you.     You've  let  thi. 
J?,f  *?.T',*'«»'*«I«»'^-    You  approved " 

Mr..  Loring  showed  .ign.  of  inward  agitation. 
Oh,  I  g,ve  her  up.  I've  done  the  be.t  I  could.  She 
h«  behaved  ve,7  b««Uy  and  1-1  don't  know  what  tJ 
^k  of  her.''  She  began  .obbing  into  her  handkerchief 
«.d  renewed  her  famiUar  plaint.  «I  do  the  be.t  I  can 
for  her-for  you,  but  you're  alw.y,  going  against  me- 
bott:  of  you.  I've  tried  .o  hard  thi.  ^te  Aept  Zlg 
^n  my  nerve,  were  on  the  ragged  edge  of  coUap«,*ju,f 
oecauM  I  thought  it  wa.  my  duty -'>  ^      •* 

way.    SheTI  decide  aome  day."  ' 

andlJlm    r^T  "^r    ^'•^  ""''*'  "P  her  mind  to  a  thing 
and  .he  B  chng  to  rt  until  death.    She',  like  you  in  that 

way.     She  would  rather  die  than  change.     I  ought  to 

J^  *  r^   '^  ""■    ™  CWlatin,"  .he  cried,  « the  ea.t 
de..rable  young  man  in  New  York,  a  man  withour. 
cWcter,  without  friend,,  the  la.t  of  a  taintTZ=k 
«  foitune  hunter,  diswlute "  ' 

He  let  her  go  on  untfl  she  had  exhausted  both  her 
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h-n't.    8heh„i^"'Ll°'"'-V".»<'y».    But  d» 
hw  about  that  draid/ul  J.ff^T  "°*  *"■'  ""**  y<«  *»« 

I  do?  •'  The  poor  Wy  lo^tL  **  '^'^'^"»  "!••*  »«- 
l.u.b««l  had  wSirf  to  thi  ±^  "*•  PWntively.  but  h«. 
into  the  Avenue.   "  *°  *^  '»*»»  »»<>  »«.  looting  out 

♦^  J*  """P"*'"  he  grunted.  «LoTe,ick  eh?  Tk- 

*o  be  a  cure  for  that »  """""f  eh?  There  ought 

"What?" 
^^"•e^Diarryhhn." 

couch,  he7e«.  ^'J^^  "*  ^'*  "Prisht  on  her 
you  mean?  ••  *•■  """""P^henrion.    « What  do 

HJ^o^r"^'"*'--"^  r^  6aUatin,» 

**  You're  mad  I  **  sIia  ..I'^i       x±' 
"Stark  m«l|    wL.^Tu.S!!?"!"''  ""*  '«■»«  »^- 
-e  you'd  rather  iTherde^T^l''""*.*""'  '''»  *»" 

•*  Now  T»^  .  4.L  ?        "****  mamed  to  him  »» 

If.  '^u^:^'z'zrr'  *°.'^  «-^-«- 

"  Am  I  t.Hnfi  .  <*«'«wl  my  mind." 

«  NStK&  t--L'r-»-«  you  ? » 

frame  towerwX^Vi:7*  »'"  *»  h".  hi.  huge 
over  he«.  andlllL  ^^Z  .v"^'  "JL^  «^«>  ^O'^^ 
•mistake.  So  have  Tof  Zf  >*  ^""  ^''•""de 
it.    I  .av  that  ifT?„  .    ™  '*  '  ■">*  *°o  late  to  mend 

^^  .ay  that  If  Jane  wants  Phil  Gaj;  .tin,  .he  diaU  W 

"  ^'''  ""•    "*«t  Ix"  happened,  Henry?  » 
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**  I've  opened  mjr  eje»,  that»«  all,  or  rather  OnIUfl.. 
h..  .pen«i  then.  f„,  „«.    !•„  g,^  ^^  ^^'f^  «■;»/» 

1  found  that  out  to-day— a  man,  every  inch  of  one     I 
don't  care  about  hi.  p..t.     /  ,„„.t  Anything  tab  J' 
•bout  when  I  wa.  a  kid,  and  you  know  that  too    I  ^,V)  -? 
amount  to  a  hill  of  bean,  untij  my  f:Lr  td^nd  I  w^ 

!n/^»  fr  "  "." •  ""*"  ^  80t  kicked  once  too  often 
and  then  I  learned  to  kick  back,  and  I've  been  kiS 
back  ever  .mce.    I  don't  care  about  Phil  GauTtb'.  p."t 

the  man  Jane  marne.  i.  hi.  future.    That',  her.  " 

and  dol*r*  "'  i"!' ."  ^  ^^'^'  »»<»  ""Jk"!  up 

r/ti^^  M  *\™?' J"'  '»^'  P''y«c»l  and  mental,  dom- 
mating  Mrs.  Loring's  tears. 

:^ra:9;tr:ulha;[r^:;,:^'j;--p-. 

IVe  been  ooking  on.    I've  been  watching  thi.  Van  Du™ 
affair.     I've  never  thought  Jane  would  .v.,  ^ 

^"?  he'chuS^ed':""  '"  "^  '^-     "  --  I  - 

He  waited  a  moment  as  though  eTn*.rf;««  -«  •  x 
ruption  from  W,  wife,  but  d.e  mXoT«7o.u"  ."tt 
hopele..  uncertainty  listening  dumbly.  ' 

mJI^'"'  ;?".''"  i«*Pe"ence,  Jane  ha.  an  old  head 

^^v  the^H""""r  ""'"  "^«  »•  >>-  »'««t' 
^y^A^  flattery  and  compliment,  haven't  changed  he" 

of  her.    She  «e.  through  people  better  than  you  do  a^ 
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""« w:.^»'r  •  "■"  ^''  •^«^"  '^^  *"'"" 

"■"'     ne  commanded.     «  4.  *_  .1.  .     . 
«>  70U  nndenund?    OnitiTu     vf  **  «»t— he',  -„,•» 

!»in..  «  .u„  tJut  rrnXVlo^l"'  7"  '«""  «»» 

•t.    Y<«  needn't  „k  me  why*I  hi*:''-:  "l'"'*'  '"f"  on 

m«de  good-with  me  <adZ.       7  '*'  """  ^  *>•    He'. 

And  while  .he  Zl^^ioSt  Tt  '^"'  '^'»««-" 

■»<«.»«  which  h«J  re.Xd  in    1  r,         /"•"*'  "'  ''" 

project  .nd  of  G.U.tin..^h.:,t  i"""  "' '"'  ^^'^ 

.Andi.thi.»reaKm?    You'™-.ii-      .    . 
»"»  •in.,  hi.  evil  reputation  «.H  ♦  v^*  *"  '"P'*  "^ 

the  way  of  your  m^Z  Thtl^^'  ^V"'  he  .t«Mi.  in 
.tand."  """K  »  lot  of  money?    I  don't  undei- 

««o«wt^::je°iiSoft»tr '".*"■•'•  ^-  -o  I 

yon  to  know  that  «,j^JVJ^^  -"chmerjr.    But  I  want 

out  again.*  a  'n^  ot  ^  Zl^i^Tj"^,  "^  ^' 
«"«>  I  want  on  mv  ude  tt?.  »v.  ^.  ^^  <>'  »  young 
IV  been  looking  /orit  .tc^  ,"1^^  »'  '  ^o-^  m.n 
"»•».  and  I'm  not  going  to  fcllj™      'i",*"  "«  «oal  bu.i- 

"  But  hi.  morj."  1^„  i^  «»  >f  I  can  help  it." 
•bout  him.  that  ^^?"  """*  *"»»  "^  p4,e  „y 

^JZ-HajV^f  tte'lofe^  *^«".W»'»  growled 
^-^.-    r.  «lad  he  ^a-w^C^;?:  ^.tjr 
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who  ha.  to  fight  temptation,  that  learns  the  meaninir  of 
victory      There  are  no  airhole,  in  the  .teel  that*,  been 
through  the  bla.t,  and  that  boj  ha.  been  through  the 
bla.t.    I  can  read  it  in  hi.  face.    He  couldn't  wuare  up 
to  me  the  waj  he  did  if  there  wa.  any  weakne..  in  him. 
He  .  ■uffered,  but  it  ha.n't  hurt  him  any.     He',  found 
hinwelf.     Pm  going  to  help  him.     See  here,  Janet,  Pm 
getting  older,  and  .o  are  you.    Pve  been  thinking  about 
It  .ome  lately.     Pm  a  pretty  rich  man  and  Pm  going 
to  be  richer.    But  do  you  think  I  want  to  turn  the  money 
I  leave  over  to  a  man  like  Coley  Van  Duyn  or  Dirwell 
pe  Lancey  to  make  duck,  and  drake,  of?    Have  it  turned 
mto  an  amu.ement  fund  for  the  further  debauching  of 
debauched  gentility?    Make  a  Tnwt  Fund  of  it  to  per- 
petuate the  Pink  Tea?    I  reckon  not.    I  haven't  worked 
aU  the.e  year,  for  nothing,  and  Pm  gobg  to  .ee  that 
Jane  doe.ii»t  make  the  mi.Uke.  of  other  rich  men*,  chil- 

told  her  that  she  wouldn't  find  the  man  .he».  going  to 
marry  walking  up  and  down  Fifth  Avenue.  The  man 
to  keep  my  e.tote  together  ha.  got  to  be  made  of  different 
•tuff  I  ve  found  him  He',  an  ace  that  I  dropped  into 
the  d«card  by  mi.take,  but  Pm  going  to  play  him  ju.t 
the  .ame.  I  want  him,  and  if  Jane  want,  him,  too.  Pm 
gomg  to  get  him  for  her." 

- 1  don't  know  what  to  think  of  you.     I  can't  ^e 
yet— »»  Mrs.  Loring  wailed. 

Loring  stopped  be.ide  her  and  patted  her  on  the 
•houlder. 

"Don't  you  worry,  Janet.    I  know  what  I'm  about. 

You  leave  this  to  me.    Is  Jane  in  her  room?    I  want  to 
see  her." 

..oi!\^?/'  "*^^  ^"*   ^o"n»  Jn   tones   of  resignation. 
She  8  there,  but  I  don't  think  she'd  see  you,  even  if  she 
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1;;;^  wh.t  ,ou  ,„.«.  to  tik  ^t.  tomho,™,.  p.^ 

the  door  th.t  b.md  tTJri.  K       •     ""V'  *"  "^''^ 
•ct  .t  once  UDon  U»  iT  '  '.•     ''fPP"'"'  '<>'  Jwe,  to 

wrote  the  following  note  to  PhUip  Gallatin. 
D«A«  Ma.  Oallatih: 

I  wX"rcSSltn":S^  "t*^  »"**'  "^«>  P«»>"c  that 
have  liked.    IVe  dZ?  J'f^"*  ***  y*»"  *•  '««ly  «•  I  would 

future  rdatioMirtS,  ™.;n^^^'  '*«?''  ^^'^  "*!>*«*  *<>  Jour 
done  what  I  ^!5d"?  *"^  '^^^  T^  '*°>ily-    I  h^c  already 

whenever  you  nuiy^  J*"  "  •  guert  to  our  houie 

pnt^ylSrf^',:^"^^^^  I  only  wanted  to 

there  Will  be  nHu^iTr  J^Ji^l^'^^.  "*^  *^  '^'^  ^^ 
our  intention.  ^^;;ou"^"''**°^«»«  «n  your  part  of 

Very  sincerely  youn, 

H«NHT  JK.  Lo»lNO. 

Club  Md  if  Mr^lf  t"*^  '*  ?"•    "^"7  *»»  Co'"" 
TM    I,    J       ™'»*"  "•  not  thfre,  find  him." 

ooxes  out  of  a  cabinet  and  under  hi.  magnifying 
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glMs,  proceeded  to  enjoy  them.  It  was  in  the  midst  of 
thif  pleasant  occupation  that  some  time  later,  he  waa 
interrupted  hy  the  entrance  of  his  daughter.  She  waa 
dressed  in  a  pale  blue  lounging  robe,  and  her  bedroom 
slippers  made  no  sound  on  the  heavy  floor  covering,  but 
the  rustle  of  her  draperies  caused  him  to  look  up. 

**  Hello,  Jane ! "  he  said,  kissing  her.  *•  Glad  to  see 
you,  child.  You  slipped  in  like  a  ghost.  Feelinff  anv 
better? »»  "      "^ 

**  Oh,  I»m  aU  right,"  she  said  wearily.  •«  Mother  said 
you  wanted  to  see  me.** 

Loring  put  down  his  magnifying  glass  and  turned 
toward  her. 

"Yes,  I  did.  Natural,  isn»t  it?  I  haven't  had  a 
chance  to  for  a  month."  He  made  her  turn  so  that  he 
could  look  into  her  face.  "You're  not  looking  right. 
Your  eyes  are  big  as  saucers.  What's  the  matter?  Too 
much  gayety?  " 

"  Yes,  I  think  so.  Daddy.  I'm  a  little  tired,  that's  all. 
I  need  a  rest." 

Her  father  examined  her  in  silence  for  a  moment, 
and  then  drew  her  down  on  a  chair  near  him. 

**  Jane,  I've  been  thinking  about  you  lately.  We've 
all  been  so  busy  this  winter,  you  and  mother,  with  your 
dances  and  the  opera,  and  I  with  business,  that  I'm  afraid 
we've  been  drifting  apart.  I  don't  like  it.  You  don't 
ever  come  in  here  to  see  me  the  way  you  used  to." 

**I  haven't  had  time,"  she  evaded. 

"That  isn't  it,  daughter.  I  know.  It's  something 
else.  Something  has  come  between  us.  I've  felt  it  and 
I  feel  it  still." 

She  opened  her  eyes  wide  and  looked  at  him  and  then 
looked  away. 

"  That's  the  truth  and  you  know  it,  daughter.    Some- 
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I  t^  Jw..  (...t  I  didn't  kww  how'L.  ^  •""•^  "»• 
I  ««*  aloiig  without  »ou.     ylr^  *•  'V  •<>.    And  w 

^y  « •*»-«  /ou  ^  Pha  o^,j„  „  ^  ^^ 

^•ce^on  her  f«ck.  "**  *'^""  '^t  o"  Picking  .t  th. 

Pm  IPi*  *******  "^  ••«*  quietiT     «  V      1  . 

J^     ,r^  ^'**  **^  to  do  tJiat 

Neithe?C^    IdlT^i^-     "^°"'«  lot   rfad    J 
if  k-       •"  *•    1  did  what  I  thoii<>i.*  *^^»  •'•ne. 

>t  I'M  »«!.  .  diffe«„«  ,rith  r^'  'r  "'  '*'"/.  >»» 


|!       ' 


<( 


Later,    in  her  mother's  absence,  Jane  found  it.' 
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•wa  noUung.     Loring  c«»«  dote  to  htr  «id  uw  w 

**  You  loircd  him,  Jantf  •• 

She  dida't  rtplj. 

••You  stiU  lore  him,  daughter?  »• 

Why  •hould  jou  denr  it  J»fi«?     n    . 

u  not  th.  nun  I  thought  hin,.  th.    „..,    „,...:  „    *';' 
»  x^ew  York  m  busmeis  or  out  of  it,  h*  7.  r  • .»  . 

tJbtr  "•"  "^  '"  '^«  *»'•««  him.  p.k  «K. 
**  That  CMC  you  ipoke  of -f  ** 

„  Then— what  you  .ud  .bout  him » 

h.  w..  Hokt'iir:  u'l'.t:^''':  v'!'  '"oi""-  ^e  though. 

w«  out  W«t  wor^' ''"«^, '' ^.  "•»  ??.  «•»  whae  h. 


w«  out  W..t  working.;t^;.kT,J,%1^^;'^,;''^^h. 

for  llhl^  t"h^  "k""*'  '°-"'«''*'  •  '^  "'  "PoC 
"rr7for  rh.T  W  "k     '"""^T"'  ""'"«  •"■■»  «•»»  X  w„ 
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Whatever  hi,  buiiae..  relation,  -.i.  "^  ""^  «•  him. 
'«ht  to  force  him  on  mT  1 1!'  ^  ""'  ""  "»«  "» 
tW  he  »..  clever   tl^'  K    '"7,'»<>»»  for  .  Ion,  time 

»orWi/hew.„teri.t  _t:"'.'l.r''*  '';  "•'  ^-  '" 
"oUung  with  me.-  '' "'^P*"'*  <>' him  change, 

^o,  no,"  she  protests?     ««  t       i , 
"fco  H  once  been  t^^^lT^  »?"  '•-*  «  »•» 
ever  ii.  death.    That  """""T"*^*''  fo'give  him— never 

•n  you  men  c.„  .^^t  ^"iT"*'"' '»  ^  worid  . 
"■•tched  hi.  brain  ^.r  '  '"''  'ou.    Becau«  he', 

^  he',  a  demi^  ft^t  oTtT  '1^  •*'*«  y""'  y~ 
»  Wm.  the  lip.  tW  .^ear  W  .t"""  t""**  *>»  """t 
»g  another ••  ""^*  *'*™«1  »hile  they're  ki... 

don't  tSevI  ttat'.t^r«  •^*'' «  "'ve  of  hi,  hand.    « I 

W  tntr  1^f„  -Zty^l  '"^^'  •*"'««-«  'or 
'  "^y  ■"»*«  ,c.rcei;  IC    a'^hilr  "^  """  *" 
..S:j°;:,P'7"»*.torywa.aT» 

"^«tom.kt;U^C«vr-    .^- y- Wrd  any- 
^.    He  wa,  temptedrg  K^ITI"  ""^  »"'*«* 
J".  Wation  co.t  hiTvi^ory        "<*'  '*'*''  »*  «'  «d 

Jane  turned  toward  the  d«r     «  T'»      • 
wher<^-abroad,  if  you'll  kt  mJ'         °  ^o"*  ""'J  »ome- 
not.ee  Mr.  GaUatin-!ever     I  i"?^  J^"  **«•    I  -ai 

She  left  her  faf  I.»7T    J.     ^'Pwe  him— utterlv  »> 

lu.  mouth  a5."p::'^s  t"':stir/'''^'  --^ 

-'-eh  .he  had  ^'^P^^^^.J:^ X't^-^^^o.^^ 
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•tm  .«»  thing,  in  the  worU,  he  dilcoTered,  .bout  which 
he  needed  information. 

nr  ^'.."!^  **??  ."'■•  ^*™«  ««'"^  »  polite  note  from 

k«n  tf  vL'v*/*'"^"'*'^'  »y.tified  him.  Mr.  ^" 
latin  thanked  hm,  for  hi.  kind  exp,e.,i„,  of  good  wiU 
•nd  expre.,ed  the  intention  of  .tudying  furtheVto  ™ 
«rve  them ;  but  hoped  that  Mr.  Lorin^  wild  com^het 
that  rea.on.  which  it  were  better  not  to  mention"  woj^d 
make  ,t  m.po,.,ble  for  him  to  take  ^Ivantage  of  Mr. 
Lorrng-.  per.onaI  kindne..  in  hi.  cordial  invitation. 

note  m  4.g„.    but  thought  better  of  it.    In,tL,  with 
a  .ubtlety  wh.ch  .howed  that  he  had  not  yet  Io.tT 

»^boudo.r.  where  later,  in  her  mother'.  .b«nce.  Jane 
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*  not  yet  de.p.i,ed.  .fd  Wnt  jf^'^^V'"'  ""^  h*! 
dnvrng „  the  P„k  ;„  jA.  p.„  .""f ''™J. "ho h«J,  were 
month. Mr.. Pe.uU.,°™'^?'^'"8t<»;.victori..  F,;tw" 
U.U.1  .ttent,„B.    TfbLrL^"  f •'"«  '^i"*  more  th« 

the  uievifble  re.u]t  of  he^  Xl'tf **  **'«"-«'  to  |^ 
for  Nm«  w..  th,  daughter  of  fr  1  "^  ^^ronment. 
mdulgence.    The  h.b,f  of  „,»!„       ^  "^  '"  •»•  only 

backed  m  «,ythi„       But  Ni.T.  J  .'"'*"'«»d  being 
with  ,ome  difllculty  to  „.«.  ft         '*?'»'««  -Wly  and 
Iftm'.  character  «,d  tK™    "'^*'"''  »'  Woal- 
t'on;  and  with  the  pa.ty;TZr  ^'  '^'  '«»«'™- 
a  glunmering  of  the  true  ^KterTK-"''  *'"'  N"«  bad 
brought  out  with  unflattertglfiie'n'  ™f  ""  -'  ^^* 
ty  and  gave  « touch  of  farcLnf^       "  ''*'"  ""^  frivol- 
»  her  heart  been  far  hT^  •       *^^' '""'  »hich  .he  had 
ventional  wooing    "  '""  "■"»•«-«  i*.  to  her  unco^ 

'■•«(S.s*:j:  :^^rtf  t  r  -''*«• """  - 

«P'nt     She  knew  now  beyrnd  ^  ^  'j'"'* »*"*  "'  her 
been  for  Nina,  the  reconcCion  „,''?''*  **"*  '"«'  ''  ""t 

gues.edbrjhat*^'.""','*"'  ""^  "ot  played  fair        ^ 
^''W„ean,Jan^^^,.PJ^^f«n^«,d 
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iHjr  own  hfe  according  to  an  accented  mrl«  k.^     •        [  * 

Jane  wa.  concerned,  NeUie  al«,  knew  th.;  Ninl  "J"Jt 
rr  .^Xuef -"^^  »- '»™  <-  ^tnl-C:^ 

why  don't  you  marry  Larry  Kane?  »  '  ' 

Nma  Jaffray  smiled. 

"And  confess  defeat?    Why?" 

u  2^"*'"  *'**°'^"  ^*  °«>^  t'**^  later.'* 
Why  confess  it  at  all?" 

"  No,  I'm  not  going  to  marry  Pha.    I  know  that  now 
I  haven't  proposed  to  him  for  at  least  a  month-and  thi" 
he  was  qu,te  unpolite-rude,  in  fact."    She  sled     .-Oh 
I  don't  care,  but  I  don't  want  Jane  Loring  to  tt,  him '■' 

you  a«.»    "         "'  *°-    ^^'''  ■"  '«'P*'^'y  't-bbom  as 

U«I*"V™°"*^°"  ""«'  "  "">"«'•*•  »»d  th-n  with  a 
laugh,     Nu..,  you've  enjoyed  yourself  immensely,  ha^'t 
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yoxx?    Jane  i»  such  an  innocent     t»j^^^^*^™^ 
^i^'^t  jrou  said  to  her  M.  ^  ^  ^"^^  ^Id,  to  kaoir 

-Yt^T^.i:    "WouJdjrou?" 
*e8,  rfo  telJ  me." 

"  The  opposite.** 
"  W  course.*' 

^  -ingle.    A  gi,J  0',!,  t jl         >  '"""f  y™' 
in  which  to  di.pla,  them!?  ""*  "  •t'»<»'Ph«e 

1^  And  you  ,ugge,t  in«trimonT.»  aaid  Vi«. 

"Hh     u**^.""*  ««scd  her  knee, 

«me  Nina',  ho„e  was  t«fh^  t'S,  *^'  '"''  •»'  «» 
N-na  because  .he  wa,  hl~7  w  ,r  T™  ""*  "S™*, 
thinking.  '  '"'«'•  Nelhe  because  she  wa. 

^^''^^'''"Crj'^^:!^'':'  -  'he  «„t  down  at 

I'm  quite  desperate.  sodeSet  ?'/""*  ""•  ''»'• 
your  advice.    You'Jl  see  me  TA  !,.  *"    ^  ""y  «""  t«k 
.      Nellie  Pennington  nodd^     sf ""''' "»»''  y«»?  " 
>t  was  better  for  everXdvtt.t  I*-  "'t  i""*  '"«  ">«' 
upon  the  other  side  of  ti^^^aUr  '     '^"^  ^'"'"'«'  ^ 

Tbe  week  foHowing.  quite  b,  chance  she  n.et  Henr, 
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K.  Lonng  one  afternoon  in  the  gallery  at  the  Metropoli- 
tan  where  the  ceramic  were.    An  emi^gary  from  the  office 
waa  opening  the  cases  for  hun  and  with  rare  delight  he 
was  examining  their  contents  with  a  pocket  glass?    She 
watched  hun  for  a  while  and  when  the  greiTt  man  re- 
inquished  the  last  piece  of  Lang-Yao  sang  de  ba^uf  and 
the  case  was  closed  and  locked,  she  intercepted  him  and 
ted  him  off  to  a  bench  in  a  quiet  comer  where  she  laid 
before  hun  the  result  of  a  week  of  deliberation.    He  had 
begun  by  bemg  bored,  for  there  was  a  case  of  the  tea-dust 
glazes  which  he  had  stiU  planned  to  look  over,  but  in 
a  moment  he  had  warmed  to  her  proposals  and  was  dis- 
cussing them  with  animation. 

Yes,  he  had  already  planned  to  go  to  the  Canadian 
woods  agam  this  summer.     Mrs.  Loring  wanted  to  go 
abroad  this  year.     Mrs.  Loring  didn't  like  the  woods 
unless  he  rented  a  permanent  camp,  the  kind  of  place 
that  he  and  Jane  despised.    The  plan  had  been  discussed 
and  Jane  had  expressed  a  wiUingness  to  go.    But  at  Mrs. 
l^nng  8  opposition  the  matter  had  been  dropped.    But 
Lonng  had  not  given  up  the  idea.    It  would  do  Jane  a  lot 
of  good,  he  admitted.     Mrs.  Pennington's  was  a  great 
plar,  a  brave  plan,  a  beautiful  plan,  one  that  did  credit  to 
her  sympathies  and  one  that  must  in  the  end  be  success- 
ful.   He  would  manage  it.    He  would  take  the  matter  up 
at  once  and  arrange  for  the  same  guides  and  outfit  he 
had  had  last  year.     Would  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Pennington 
come  as  his  guests?    Of  course.    Who  else— Mr.  Worth- 
jngton  and  Colonel  Bro^dhurst?    But  could  Mr.  Kenyon 
be  relied  upon  to  do  his  share?    Very  well.     He  would 
leave  that  to  Mrs.  Pennington. 

The  next  afternoon,  at  Mrs.  Pennington's  request, 
John  Kenyon  called  at  her  house  in  Stuyvesant  Square, 
and  lus  shar^  in  the  arrangement  was  explained  to  him. 
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W  the  i.«^.m;  ?i,7,^'  ^*^t  «»»«"  Wm  to  le.™ 
«"««ted,  Md  how  .he  w.T^L.  !k  ^  "'"'"gne..  for 
Konyon  Big«,,ud  miJ^r^  *  Afflcultie.  which.  .. 

other  pl«.r^crjM  J^rr!"'^-    ^••a"'«hth.ve 

grimagc.    He  needed  .  «  .  i7     .^*'  «""'*  '^  ">«  pil- 
Phi,  h£.el,  «^1;  atr-he':?  .;r  n  '^"' 

priced  th.t  Pha  f^  iTirith^r*,''"'*"*''-    «'  '""  «^ 

but  do  yo„  thj^  tj.,  H^:^' rf  j°  "V '<"  ^'  '^' 

til  August? '»  *^   "°°fi^  without  U8  un- 

r».Z»"toTro„r;r«:ri-de^- "T"' "  «•*•  "-• 

.0^ that  guide  ,,„  «^i"tS:;h.:r,::„:^^ 

^     Gallatin  got  up  t^'^.Lc:^'^'^    I^  write  tosla," 
door,  where  he  .toppeT  the  room  to  the 

'" Ve.TMnl''"'.^  """"•  ^^  Mr.  Loring .. 

.ou.d'^'tt/rtt~';?"l^f  ■''•"'  ^'""-"^^"t 
im'the?"  "««*"•    He  •  conung  here  to-morrow, 

out.""^""  nodded  grave,,,  ,„d  ^^^  t^^m^,  „,„t 

vesall""^;,?^*  J^Ke-yon  dutiful  reported  in  Stuv- 
square.    Mr.  Lormg  .I,o  dutifully  reported  the« 
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•nd  the  three  peraoni  completed  the  detaili  of  the  con- 
•piracjr. 

pace"  m  the  Ciiadian  wild..  No  two  '^jumpinLff 
pUce.  -  .«  alike,  but  thi.  one  con.i.ted  of  xLJXt 
frame  dwelling,  and  a  .tore.  aU  .quatted  on  the  hijrfi 
bank  of  a  .maU  mer.  which  came  cry.tal.clear  from  the 
Z^  7  ""K^^^  r"^'  •bo-e.     John  Kenjon  got 

from  the  neare.t  raJroad  .tation  and  .tood  on  the  plank 
walk  in  front  of  the  .tore,  a  touch  of  color  in  hi.  yellow 
cheek.,  .mffing  eagerly  at  the  smell  of  the  pine  bal.am. 
Gallatin  glanced  around  at  the  familiar  .cene.    Nothing 

Wack  .e  ter  dog  the  Indian  packer,  lounging  in  the  .hade, 
the  .meU  of  their  black  tobacco,  and  the  cool  welcome  of 
the  trader  who  came  out  of  the  .tore  to  greet  them. 

».A^yIru^v  "f  *"*'**'"'  ^°^°»  "^^  »»"«  t«nied 
GaUatm  offered  Joe  hi.  hand,  and  the  Indian  took  it 
inth  the  .teady^yed  taciturnity  of  the  wildeme..  peo- 
ple.   Joe  wa.no  wa.ter  of  word,  or  of  emotion.    He  led 

♦r  ""tL?*"*  *?^  '^^'^  **'  *^  ^'^J^''  *°d  they  went  over 

he  outfit  togethe^lanket..  ammunition,  tea.'^rk,  flou" 

tent,   and  aU  the  re.t  of  it.  while  John  Kenyr.at  on  a 

U^^  """"^^       '**^  •°*°^«  *  ^'^'"^^  P»P«  *^ 

That  ni^t,  after  Phfl  had  turned  in.  he  sent  a  letter 
ajnd  a  telegram  to  a  Canadian  addre..  and  gave  them  to 
the  teamster  with  some  money.  Then  he.  too,  went  to  bed 
— dreaming  of  Arcadia. 

They  had  been  in  the  woods  for  three  weeks  now. 
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So  th.y  went  riowlv  Horthw^h.*"    "'"•'  "*"  '«««. 

»»«  m  wm*  doubt  M  to  h5  nTJZ.  ^^'H"  ''^  «'  «"t 
jm«  work,  but  h.  ««XK.?h''''''j!r' '*•«•  '•' 
*«»«lf  no  conce™.  for  with  evti^JL^.""^  '»''•  «*»« 

»«  hi.  Jure  of  the  burien.  S  Jn  .t  '"""^  ""  '•''- 
l»tm'.  mind  ,t  ^t.    And  J  Jk         "  *''"*  "*  ^M  G.1. 
•ildeme...  they  m«le  j1"  t'  '?*  '"*"»'  »*»  «» 
that  Phil  h«l  m«,e  the  ,"«  be7„  *■    7."""?  *>»  «»• 
hoped  that  Phil  would  t.WhL^?'*:^  "''''"  ^'"y^  h«l 
try.    He  w.nt«i  JerJ  Lu:h^  TtJ'"^'^  'o-'- 
""th  foj-k  of  the  Bi^raWtWpl,  ,?':"■"  '"'  ""« 
Kenyon  Ui  .„  eye  fo,  the  b^^uW^'^'^  ^  'P"''"  of. 

plan.,  and  h.d  »iZdy  l^jf'^  '"  '«"  »  with  hi. 
to  take  Joe  into  hi.l^fc^ulJ'f  «»t  it  w„  time 
.ubterfuge  w..  unnecej.*"?,; ''^' f V^o"  'ound  th.t 
their  courw  with  „  une^i^^^f '"  ""'  *«otin« 
farthest  c«„p  .m„^  ^7™f  <*««».*««.  to  hi.  owf 

.omethin<rof  what  ^tZ.^1,  .t  ^T""  «"*"«' 
»»".  and  over  the  camX  *^' f'-"''"^  the  younger 
n  r"  '■■'«'  '«"  tann'j^'I^,.'""/'"tively.  The 
had  brought  an  appetite  thTl^l.  !  "gorou.  exerciw 
•'h'ek.!  but  in  «,i?fof  tl,.  i  ^,*?"'  ***  ""oUow.  of  hi. 
«»  delight  of  Xrjdttfc' ''*•'*  '»"  yo-th  and 

t'e  jue.tion.  rbiiutti^rfur^rpSS^r  -'^  -^ 

-"e-^rar/oXtr  "»"'■  ^--^  "^--t  ea^p.  eh. 
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Keegi6n  nodded. 
"  W.-!!  .Uy  ther.  /or  ,  .ha«-(|.h  .nd  „plo,e.» 
yon  LaI  ^  •PPf'^hrf  for  hi.  dfaou«n«,t,   K«.- 

atlight  m  the  pouible  raceett  of  the  venture     Hnf  i.»  J. 
n.«nbe«d  th.t  he  h«l  h«l  httle  tolor.h!p„^tI 

r^dh^the  jpot  .„te„d«i  .t  the  .ppointcd  fW.  7hi 
•«m«l  drawn  fonr.rd  ..  though  by  .  I«le.t,r  to  hi. 

^'r  ^pe-i^t  ""• ""' «-»« «-  •^'  - 

Kenyon  h«l  t.kc„  p.in.  to  keep  .  record  by  the  c.l- 
«a«r.    "  w«,  the  twenty-eighth  of  June.    The  next  d«v 

when  he  took  the  old  Indi.n  into  hi.  eonSdence. 

t»  «.  «  t*      f""''  *"""'«'''•    To-morrow  PhU  will  w.nt 

^  W  K-  ^^'' y"  ""»«  «»  »ith  him  in  the  momin«. 

sfeirl^X^:^;  r-^ » »'» '^' '- «» d,.r  ,»• 

f™^'tte^itv''wir'  h",'?*".*"''  '"^  «~™'  ""i"  ■»«» 

Joe.  loquacity  wa.  flattering.  It  wa.  the  first  time 
«.«>«'  pUgnmage  that  Kenyon  had  hearf  Joe  „t™r 
more  than  one  word  at  a  time. 

ir«  ^*  »»«J' h^d  wemed  «,  Ta.t,  «>  interminable  that 
Kenyon  had  often  wondered  whether  it  would  be  p^,.We 

-e^g.     But  Joe.  uoJ  .nd  .mUe  completely  rea„ured 
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of  John  K.n,JXl  T^^^J^  "  "»  '"^ 
<'one  hit  dare.        »"*•'«*•'»  ""d  w.Uh.    H.  W 

•ndjrmt  on  clewing  fldT  •**"*  "^  "«•«« 

"  To-morroir.M  he  uid 

"  I  want  to  fiih.»» 

To-morrow." 
**  Whj  not  to-dajr?  »» 
**  Make  camp.'* 

«ouu  «.T;„t"i''hi7„  ^„^*'  '••  \  ^  <^.t» 

John  Kenyon  liitened  fr«™  ♦t  ^  ""Pj^won  on  him. 
•  ""W;  eye  on  the  ^  /^         "'"  "'  '^  *«"•  '^U' 

thing.  e..y...    Cd  h^  «L  l/:'  ,?*  T  «""«  "  fk« 

•»«.  on  hi.  h..^  :>:^i^::^]t^'^^-^ 
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There  wat  nothing  for  Phil  but  to  bow  to  the  in- 
tritable.  That  d«j  he  worked  harder  even  than  the 
guides  and  it  teemed  to  John  Kenjon  that  lonie  inward 
force  wai  driring  him  at  the  top  of  hb  bent.  He  tpoke 
htUe,  laughed  not  at  all  and  Ute  in  the  afternoon  went 
off  UfMtream  alone  with  hie  rod  and  creel,  returning  Utcr 
gloomj  and  morose. 

••No  flth,"  laid  Joe,  looking  at  the  empty  creel. 
*  Fwh  to-morrow !  »•  ^ 

Joe  actually  imiled  and  OaUatin  laughed  in  spite  of 
himself.  '^ 

•*  Beeg  fish— to-morrow,**  repeated  Joe.  •«  I  show— 
um.** 

The  next  day  Kenyon  stayed  in  camp  with  Charlie 
Knapp,  and  watched  Phil's  departure  upstream.  Joe 
had  fuU  instructions  and  as  he  foUowed  Gallatin's  broad 
shoulders  into  the  brush  he  turned  toward  the  fire  and 
nodded  to  Kenyon.  There  was  a  pact  between  them  and 
Kenyon  understood. 

The  sun  was  hi^  before  Joe  left  the  stream  and  cut 
into  the  underbrush.  His  employer  hadn't  even  taken  his 
rod  from  its  case,  and  his  creel  was  empty.  Early  in  the 
morning  he  had  asked  his  guide  to  take  him  to  the  Uttle 
stream  where  the  deer  was  kiUed,  and  he  foUowed  the  swift 
noiseless  steps  of  the  old  Indian,  his  shoulders  bent,  his 
eyes  peering  through  the  thicket  in  search  of  landmarks. 
It  was  midday  before  the  two  men  reached  the  familiar 
water  and  Phil  identified  the  two  bowlders  above  his  old 
camping-place.  Here  Keeg6n  halted,  eying  the  pool 
below.  *^ 

•«  Fish,'*  said  he. 

Gallatin  fingered  at  the  fastenings  of  his  rod  case, 
lookmg  downstream,  while  Joe  sat  on  a  rock  and  muncbnd 
«  biscuit. 
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1  m  gomg  downstream,  Joe.    You  follow  " 
The  Indian  nodded  and  Gall.i.n  -,      j  j 
the  rock,  in  the  bed  „f T     .   **'"  ■»»»«'  down  among 

but  he  did  not  fi,h      He  I.  ;    T-     ^''°''  '""'"I  •"■». 

mission  with  l^^ng^ttlZ"  "*'  '  '""''°"'  " 
ing  through  the  .haUow  wate"  tl''' '"r'"' 'P'"""- 
rock.  or  where  the  «,L  w..'  3  "f  ^""l  "«''  »» 
though  the  underbruT^lIere'^  a  3,?  ^'n"' 
now  a  faint  trail  scarcely  definV^ut  in  which"  h^l°" 
tne  faint  marks  of  Inef  «„-  >    ^    .     .  ''^'^'cn  he  saw 

".ust  be.  heav^:lm le':;i:hf:?S'''H    "1'  7"  ""^^ 

-»» tf  camp°:^d  ^rth^t- WL:t; 

grou'^nd  "uriC:  "  OthT f^'r  '"'^'^  ""'  "«'«'  "'  ">* 
somewhere  and^ed T 'iT  ^  '  """«^  '""" 

heel  of  which  cut  d^e;i:t„  the' mJ"'  .°"'""  ™"""'  "^^ 
forward  following  thfm",  t^t  Zl  "^  """^ 
be  doing  here?  «K«"J.     What  could  a  woman 

The'rmtVata*"  '^'^^^^  "f  »"'«'  *"«  air. 
Some  one  had  pSed  ^  ^t  ""'"  »' /"-"""g  «»h. 
tiously,  his  heart  k!!*-  ui  "*  """"^  '""'«"»  cau- 
mind  for  the  fi"  t^l*"*  -*'' '"PP^^ed  excitement,  his 
dominated  him  ^  trm„  •'  ""'' """^•"'l  ™pulses  had 
-U  of  those-colt^^^^rfdeh^-'-  '"^  *•»'  «■» 

trees  VndThTlk'  sTTt  ^  f  "^^'  *"»  *-  '^-h 
had  built,  the  Tw  ofTh    «    ''""'  °'  *•=  »''«'=  that  he 
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and  passed  a  hand  before  his  eyes.  Had  a  jear  passed? 
Or  was  it— yesterday?  Who  was  the  girl  that  sat  famil- 
iarly at  his  fire,  hatless,  her  brown  hair  tawny  in  the 
sunlight,  her  slender  neck  bent  forward? 

He  rubbed  his  eyes  and  peered  again.    There  was  no 
mistake.    It  was  Jane. 
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y  audible.  «f  he  w."wi^:t:T'.'"r  '«''  Pl*"'? 
«he  turned.  '"""  *""  '«*  of  the  fire  before 

"  We  had  bettor  K.  »«• 
and  then  .toppS  '  .vf '"i^JT'  ^'*''''  'Ih*  began 
him.  He  wo^T^  o  dthW  W  ".^^'^  -»«'  '»<*«'«" 
faded  blue  flannel  .Wrt  t  !f  "'*''  *''*  ^ole.  in  it.  a 
«•  her  eye  pa.^  Svoverrr'  '-"^  '-"'  "^ 
"aled.  started  bachrari  and  .t^rlf*^!^  °  ■"■'  '"*'  ** 
eye,  of  something  beyond^„„!.  ^  '".*''  *  terror  in  her 

Jane,  look  up  at  me.    Look  ^ 
»ee  your  visi„„  there-where  Tt\    "^  *^"  ""*  ^«''« 
«l™y»  will  be-unchangelbir  L  JT  »"''"^'  '^•'  »«» 

SWiy  she  raised  hef  he^^  i^    "KT'  J"*.'' 
;a,  t™,,  th,  ^  «^  ^ead  and  s«^  that  what  he  said 

fl-h  that  suffus^  her  ftZLTr  Z""'""  '"^  ''«™ 
« 17?"^  d  "^Z  J  ""'*  "-derstrd— .. 
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me^e.-'"'"'^''"^'    ^'^  ^^^^^^  !«*  Jou  go  again.    Ki.s 

She  obeyed,  blindly,  par«onately,  the  wonder  in  her 
eyes  dying  in  heavenly  content. 
^^You  came  to  me,  Phil,"  .he  whispered.     "How? 

I  couldn  .  Stay  away.     I-I  don't  know  why  I  came-" 
She  paused  and  her  hands  tightened  on  his  shoulders 

"  No— no.»» 

"  You  frightened  me  so.  I  thought  you  were-unreal 
~a  ^sion-your  hat,  your  clothes  are  the  same.  I 
thought  you  were— the  ghost  of  happiness." 

He  kissed  her  tenderly. 

«  There  are  no  ghosts,  Jane,  dear.  Not  even  those  of 
unhappmess,"  he  murmured.  "There  is  no  room  for 
anything  m  the  world  but  hope  and  joy-and  love- 
yours  and  mine.  I  love  you,  dearest.  Even  when  reason 
despaired,  I  loved  you  most  and  loved  the  pain  of  it." 
ihe  pain  of  it — I  know." 

his  faresT  !°^^'°^  °°''*  ^''  '^'°'^''  ^°^^  ^"^*^^""«  "°^^^ 

"Wt,  Jane,"  he  whispered.    "Don't  cry.    Don't!" 
But  she  smded  up  at  him  through  her  tears. 
Let  me,  Phil,  I—I'm  so  happy." 

her  hir*^"^  ^^l^f^  ^°^  ^'^^  ^'^  ^^°«^  ^"^  ^^'  «™» 

nf  .  .      /!.^r    ^!  ^'"*'*'  *«  ^'  ^°"^^  have  held  that 

of  -/;-d  chdd.    A  ter  a  time  she  relaxed  and  lay  quiet. 

You're  glad?  "  he  asked.  ^ 

There  was 


no 


reply. 
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■ni.t.ke!'  Hcw'eXoitv."  "V"'-    »'  »"  alU 
She  drew  .w.w.C  T     ""judged  me?  •' 

".e  P....  o,  he,rr„S":  s  ^".Jf:  i';;?^-" 

There  »a.  no  other?  "  .he  ,.ked  hT    /  '' '"'"  °'^- 
"No-«  thouwnd  time,  no  "h    '"*"'«''• 

^- "«--""' ''"^".-;rt;r?'^h\^f^ 

,ou^..  didn  t,  I  would  .tai-,tiU-ado« 

"  God  bleu  vqu  fo,  ij,,^     _  . 
per.i,ted.  *****    ^"t  y»u  *>  believe "  he 

'"'^^^'^^^  m    I  CH  doubt 

-ow.Phil.  They're  laughintTtm!"  *"  ""  '^«" 
»e«.  eonvinced  .gainrt  it  *1,  T,1.'  "7  fe-Wne  weak- 
«*<>ft"  She  held  Wm  awlv  .„d  ,„  k*!!,**'  J""  "ere  a 
you're  not  i„  the  least  JZthkf     ^"l  "  '■™-     "But 

beside  her.         °'"  *°  *•"  '"«  •«»««  the  d,.ck  and  „» 
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•aid  at  iMt,  "how  3.>u  came  to  be 


"Tell  me,"  he 
here — alone." 

She  .traightened  quickly  and  peered  arocnd. 

brushl:*  fire'wo:^'/"^"^^  ^^'^'^^  -°^  -*<>  '^^ 
**  Curious ! »» 

"  He  should  be  back  bj  now." 
"  I  hope  he  doesn't  come  back." 

u  S?'  ^*l"'  '°  **°  '~-^"*  ^*  ^^'U-     And  you?  " 
stream!^  ^"^  ^''*^°*  "  **""""'"  "°^  *^^  P^*"*"*  "P" 

A  shade  passed  over  her  face. 
"But  we'll  send  them  away,  Jane,  back  where  they 

guides  but  our  hearts,  no  servants  but  our  hands.    We'll 
begin  again— where  we  left  off—yesterday." 
She  crouched  closer  in  his  arms. 

h.r^^2^"'^7:^  ^?4'**  """'  ^'^y  yesterday  that  we  were 
aere,    she  sighed.    «  But  the  long  night  between !  " 

-niy  ttTrf:;:;:'  *  '"^'°-*  p^°*-  -^-PP-ss 

«;^'^,.\^"  '"'^^    ^'°*  *'^"^  I'«  awaken." 
No,     he  laughed.     "  See,  the  fire  is  just  as  we  left 
It  l«^t  mght ;  the  black  log  charred,  the  shack,  your  l^ 
the  two  birch  trees  and  your  ridgepole." 
*;  Yes,"  she  smiled.  ^ 

I*  The  two  creels  and  the  cooking  fish " 

Oh,  those  fish!    My  fish  are  all  in  the  fire." 
Do  you  care?  " 

won'l^:;:™^^^^^^^^^  '""•  ^"*  ^^^'^  ^^  «-^  *<>  -' 

ch  J^-W 7'  *°°/!'!''  1°°«  P*"^"-     A^"*  t'^^"^  the  or- 
chestral stillness  of  the  deep  woods,  amid  which  they  lived 

a  moment  of  immortality,  aU  thought,  aU  speech  inade- 

S53 


■fted  the.-,  he«l.  forlt.  c. 4«  ^TT'  u"*"*'  "'"■«'' 
tont^ent  pe.ce  .nd  con.  J".ti^  ''"■'™  «'««"«ed  co„- 

We".™;.   ^"'^  «"««."  Ae  whi.pered.    "The,™., 

"y^""^^ «'<>«•*  e.re.    Do  you?" 
h«.n't  ChM6n  'come  bLck? "  J  T'l  ""'''"««'«»•     Why 
or  w.,  it  ,„  hour?    I  don't  W'H  "  f""""  '^^ 
«1«J  w.th  the  di.order  of  her \?         i ""  *"««"  't™*- 

guide."  '"^''-     I  don't  believe  you   h.d   . 

"A  myth,  indeed!     I  wi.h  ».« 

course!"  he  sighed      **jTa^  '**'*^    "P'      "Oh,    of 
«uch  things  as  fathers."  ^°'«o«en  that  there  were 

"But  there  are— there  is— »»  .k     i       , 
fectlj  substantial  father  witwTf    '^",^'^"«^^d.  "a  per- 

"  VouVe  in  camp  a'  W^  *T  "^^"  ^^''"^  ^^^^''^ 
She  nodded.  *«»»»—«  the  same  spot?  " 

"OhTdrr.to!l:,e"r^^^    "^°*  ^^  van  Duyn." 
He  took  her  by  t^l'^^^  «°°^  *<>  Carlsbad."   ^ 
away? "  y  ^^  hand  again.     « You  sent  him 
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"When?** 

I  cc^Udn*r.tand  "^^^^  u^""'  f  *^'  ^^"  '^"^  ™^  -•     But 
1  cotuon  t  (tand  Meing  hun  after  that." 

B^tl^Tr'/r"'  "  '""  ""''  ^  ''»""'  ♦•'•t  yu  were 
nght  and  that  I  w«,  wrong.     I  hated  you  that  „i«ht- 

vn.^  ?,:  I       "*  '°'''  *"•  """«  tl""  ever.     If  only 
you  hadn't  been  .o  h.rd-.o  bitter.     If  you  had  S 

«^k!u'/°" '•''"'•    I  «l«»'ldn't  have  carnd." 
»»»— that  was  only  in  the  dream,  Jane."    And  then- 

**  Then  why ? »» 

"My  pride,  Phil.    PoorColey!** 
He  echoed  the  words  heartlessly. 
"Poor  Coley!" 
A  pause.    «  Who  else  is  in  camp?  »» 

"NeUie!    Here?" 

-I.  r  ^^I'l^  '^^  ^***  °^''^''  ^"^  "»  *^^  '^^wds  before.    Why 
what  IS  the  matter,  Phil? »»  ^* 

Gallatin  straightened,  one  hand  lo  his  forehead. 

1  have  it,"  he  said. 
"Have  what?" 

"ItwasNeUie.    I  might  have  guessed  it." 
"  Guessed -?  »> 

"  It  was  her  plan— coming  up  here— to  the  woods 
Before  we  left  New  York  she  and  John  Kenyon  wlH; 
thick  as  thieves— and " 

"Oh!" 
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"Good  old  Uncle  Johji»    Urn  Al^^^^^^^^^ 
— •  hundred  thing,.**  ^"^  **'    '  '•member  now 

managed!    But  how  coJw  W!1h!*k  ^^''*^  ''^^''^^^^  ^'^^'^ 

""m  7.;^°""  '-"'"'^^  '^'^":^''" ""' '  --" 

■"«-!  CM  ^  it  J,  „J;%f.«'»«  "  "P-    Thi.  mom- 

hour  0/  our  meeting!"  ^^    ^  *""  ^'^  '^  dV  .nd 

He  nodded. 

"0/  course!     "  ••ni.j  »» 
wouJdn't  let  me.    If  I C-1  ,1.  °  u  I'^^^^J,  but  they 

"Oh-how  terrible-^  ~"  •""*  '»"'«'  ^o"-" 

•nn.  again.  ""«''«'  ""'  ^uiht  her  in  hi. 

Bve:T/i»'^x'^°^. -r-  „^'»\«"  "■"•"'• 

She'.^a„  extraordinary  woman."  """'^   """^'■ow. 

the  poi„:  of  Xer't'™  >r""«'  »«  >»«  Coley  wa.  at 

'■Quite  right  of  her,  too." 
in  Jf  •'''  >-  'ho  taken  .uch  an  interest  in  you- 

"B— ,heWn.ngel.^becau„.heha,thewi.dom 
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«u!e'.hr* l""*  ^•"V'»«  ^^  •  ^f^  matchmaker,  bc^ 

rind    lir^'  ^r  ''*^*  •'^^  "^-^^^  "P  ^^  n,ind  to 
tlo.  and.  laitljr-and  mott  important.  Ja„e.  .he  ha.  ^ 

Phi,??"'*  *™*-     ^°*»^"«  ^»-  -••  Po..ible.     .a.   it. 

fik^"*;    '^J'*' T'^"*^"-*  thou.and  year,  ago." 
She  turned  m  hii  .rmi.  *^ 

;;Have  jrou  thought  that-alway.?  "  .he  a.lced. 

I  never  gave  up  hoping." 
"Nor  I."  *-      **    » 

She  wa.  .ilent  a  moment. 
"  Phil." 

"What.  Jane?" 
^^  JMVouId  you  have  come  here  to  Arcadia,  alone,  even 

.    ".y^";.    ^ ''O"^*^  have  come  here— alone.    I  was  oUn 
mng  U  aU  spring.    This  place  is  redolent  of  y2    Your 
.pint  has  haunted  it  for  a  year.     I  wanted  C  be  here 
to^hare  ,t  wUh  Kee-way^in.  if  I  couldn't  ha^e-you" 

;;  J^at  would  you  have  done  if  I  had  not  been  here?  " 
I  don  t  know-waited  for  you.  I  think." 
But  it  was  I— who  waited " 

the^  iTl'^^V^  ""'*•    """"  -'"  '~  ""■■'^"«  <"' 
"Of  my  dream." 
"  You  dreamed  of  me?  " 

you.     I  .aw  you  polmg  a  canoe  upstream.     I  foUowed 
you  aero.,  a  portage.     There  wa.  a  heavy  pack  Z„ 

di^M  'andT  1"  "°K*  ™"''  *•■'  weight.  L'your.^; 
wa.  light  and  your  face  happy.    There  wa.  a  .h«low  in 

your  eye.,  the  .ame  shadow,  but  your  lips  were  .mflTng 
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Night  /cU  and  ,»;ii  ^^,  »  .,   .  ;  ^^^^^^H^ 

-  .h.t  ,„„  .r:!'i;tl '" ": '»-">h«.  .«<.  i 

•nd  jrou  wei*  ilnirinir  »;n.  ♦u        .  ^*''*  ^^  ^o'Vet.  too 

;;j««*jo^fuj."  -^ 

I  wir  the  ■hack— .iiJ  «l 
•«  you  coming  throuri,  t*«  burh-^'  "'  ""  ««  •"•I  I 
you  c.me  ,0  ,h,.  fl„  I  v..  „„r.i.      •'"'•"'  "•    But  »h.n 

—nd  the„_„d  tut  w;,^^?-"™'  '  «""«'  'o  b.  dumb 

'..1«J  you  before.    I  dU  „o?  ~^.  t?*^'""^-    »  """l 

fi^-^iMd  her  chin  ud  look«l  !-?  l      ' 
«Dre.m  .gain,  j^  ™  "»''«« '»«o  W  e,e.. 

Do»'tirtmr:s:fpr",^;*'f ""»«.-... 

:V^.  it'Mru.  L-ru^~YL.7m!r'' •"  *"■'••' 
^Whenever  you  «k  me  w™     "'"^  ""'  J""''  " 

•»-«f  l»tdTt,!L",:;^''  '''"°  "^  •'«•"  where  the 

;^t  ^h^,ruld^^rmr^"^  A'::«  a 

lo««  while  .^  not  be  deLt^f.in  '"  '^  *'^'<>'  « 
he  .to.  „.,_,.,  .,  Where*? wol^ -«  ^J;-ntii 

Will's  Jirw':%f::.  ."r  ''^i  -»'  '«>*  „.  ^d 

3M  '"'*•  '  '"""  h.We 
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Mween   ,..  but  ISrt  won.    And  !'«  rn^j  to  take  you, 

•*  Take  roe,  then." 
Her  lipf  were  already  hii. 

- 1  Z.M  T^^  |'*^\»J»*^  m.  before.  Phil.-  rfie  murrouml. 
I  would  have  fought  the  Enemy  with  vou-  he  was  niT 
Enemy,  too.  but  you  would  not  have  roe/  ^ 

He  fhook  hi*  head. 

fought  It^"  '"''•  •*'""»"  *  ''"•"''^•'  ''•" 

She  drew  avay  from  him  a  little. 

r^t  that  J,a,..    It  ,a.  ,.ur  own  victory-.g.i„.t 

He  smiled. 

h.Z  ^f"**  ^T  '*  T^**^^  °^''-    '  *^  *o  '^in-not  that 
battle  alone — but  others." 

you"^"*  ^  *'"°'''"  '*'"  ''""'^-    "^**^*^'  *•  »«*  "bo"* 
Gallatin  threw  up  his  chin  and  laughed  to  the  sky. 
He  ought  to  be.    Pd  be  mad,  too.  in  hi.  place/' 
««  joy  was  infectious,  and  she  smUed  at  him  fondly. 
^  You  re  a  very  wonderful  person,  aren't  you?" 

derful?°\r  *  d^™»«od  be  anything  else  but  won- 

"  Immensely.*' 

He  paused  a  moment  and  then  whispered  into  her 

**  You'll  marry  me — soon?  " 
**  Yes." 
**  When?  " 
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;;Wheneverjou  want  me,  Phil.- 

^nia  summer!    Thev  ah^U  i«- 
She  colored  divinely  ""'''  "*  ^''''"  ^^  -aid. 

«  Oh ! »  •^' 

It  can  be  mana^d  " 

ii-te^totr*  '"  ""«-"  "-'  '"•'  «P-  «nd  would  not 

'"-I'ght,  your,  and  mine^T^w!,"!?*'  "'"■  '*«•"•-  «"• 
change  a  kingdom  for  a  vHU?      ,  f^"""-      ^°"W   y" 
"No,  no,"  .h"  'Z^:^  "'■  '  ''"'"°-'"'  how?  » 
We  wiU  begin  life  together  here— I,,      i        . 
-•lone      You  shall  cook  Indi  sZfmt    ""'  ^«" 
bu.Id  with  my  own  hands  anofter  ,haek  a  ""'  ""* 

two  window,  and  a  door-a  w™-)    ?  . '  f  '""«*'  »»«  »■«> 
»  table .»  "  wonderful  shack  with  chairs, 

"  And  a  porcelain  bathtub?  •' 

She'U'L'eS'it"  "^  **  """■'''"^'o  th^  right... 

••?h:'Jo^^'»"^«'-    "Maylhaveanurror?.. 

Her  lips  twisted. 

"I  tried  it  once,  and  fell  in      a      • 
insisted.  '^"  '"•    A  nurror,  p/i?a*^,»  g^e 

"Yes—a  mirror— then." 

lietgi::a"  '""^'  '  "^'^  '"^y  «*—  trunk?" 

moto^^'  ^'^^  *  ^--^^  -id,  smelling  salts  and  a 

;;  Phil  .'What  shall  I  cook  withP" 
A  frying  pan  and  a  tin  coffeepot." 
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But  I  can  make  such  beautiful  mufliu .»» 
•*ni  build  an  oven." 

«*  And  cake »» 

•*  WeTl  live  like  god»— »» 
"  Demigod*—** 
"And  goddesses.** 

selves  """  '''^*  ^ouKUBe  but  nobody  heard  it  Hut  thcm- 

*to  ^A  "|;*^7«  !^»8^hened.  The  patches  of  light,  turned 
to  gold,  were  hftmg  along  the  tree  trunk,  when  from  the 
deeps  of  the  ancient  forest  below  them  there  came  th,.e 
flutehke  notes  of  hqdd  music  of  such  depth  and  richness 
that  they  sat  spellbound.     In  a  moment  they  heard  it 

thl?;K  ^^'T^  "°*^  °^  unearthly  beauty  and 

then  the  pause,  while  all  nature  held  its  breaih  and  waited 
to  near  agam. 

*|  The  hermit  thrush,'*  he  whispered. 

«  ShlZ^.*    ^***  ^^^  ***®  ^^'^  ^"^  °'  things.'* 

,ini"*M '^  ^i""^  ^"^^  ^*  *«*'"•  The  hermit  thrush 
smgs  seldom  and  then  only  to  those  who  belong  to  the' 
Immortal  Brotherhood  of  the  Forest. 
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The  Maker  of  Opportunitiei 

With  illustrations  by  Edmund  Frederick. 
91.35  net.     Postage  extra. 

pr•t.J^fi^^o^hi^;s5L^^' T^**  ^  -"o.  with  h.-. 

nities  for  his  friendi.     A  numb«T#  I«  P"*''**'"*  matrimonial  opportu- 
th.  .tory  Md  ««;  iuppyTi^.  «.St      •"'^^"  '^^•^''P  thro^So« 

The  Forbidden  Way 

Illustrated   by  the  author. 
Postage  extra. 

iHth  t."£;ffi"A^„^^^^^^  into  New  York 

of  the  big  city.  Md  ioSn  in  the  dSnT^  ^I^",*^  ""'^  *'•*  »°<^'«y  "'« 
tre  carried  digerooS^niii  the^irLrf!."*''*'"?«4^  twirl  they 
truit  comer,  the  man,  iThe  aw-ilS  J«3  Tr  u7^*°  »^«  ••»•»'«' 
«nd  happiness.  »w*kens  and  fights  his  way  to  victory 

"Full  of  the  throb  of  modem  life  mm  j-  k^u        •  .    . 
th.  bas.ness  world.     Mr.  GibfftTitirwITvii  ^erT^  "^^^  "** 

The  Bolted  Door  ^^**  PMiJuiphic  Pubiu  udgtr. 

S^Sie'x^""'^''^*"^^-    '-0-    Cloth,  1...5  net. 

dutingoisfedsociet^ioV^S^^.f-^^^^^^ 

Tony's  Wife 

SotVli^f  °°^  and  color  inlay  by  the  author.     „„o. 

woman  of  notle  c&wcter  for  S^SS^^ttw  !iJi"S*  "  '^•,  '*^*^''  *>f  * 
•unultaneotisly,  of  the  opposing  SJsST  oJ^  ?1 '  22?  •-°^'*'  "<*' 
•ort  of  a  womwi,  inconsi?S7ttd  S  Thl  i^*^'  ««««-budget 
Wy  contrasted.  Mr.  Gibbs  luu  tS^'  hu  l!^**  ''°?**°  •'«  •'^«^' 
«°d  with  much  emoUonal  ^,^^t ^X.  t::^-;!^:^..  ^'  •^'- 

NEw'VoRK^^''''  ^^^  COMPANY,  Publishers 

LONDON 


i 


wxag  BY  w.  a  wM^sarr 

Mrs.  Thompson 

«f«gtheM  htr  already  wonderfuIlvT»«;«r  -u  "*'  <l'«*PPointjnent 

The  Rett  Cure  ""    ^^'^•*'«^-'. 

She  looks  about  for  otherX>m«l  s  '    u  °*'  ••'•  *"«  ♦<>  do  as  she  likes 
to  the  •Jtuatio;\hat?£*;u.SSt™f.;f.;.'H?^f-^  both  wU^^ 

the  wife  ii  ruining  herilf  thro^h^& 'i^" '''* ''^  ^« 
husband.  *  tnrough  lack  of  companlonahip  with  hS 

«. Jb'i«V.t!^i2^"''sK2'  •'.•  "r«  2-«M*  -H  ««i  a,. 

•  woman  of  a  fast  life    rii.^iTl  .  \  ^    °°  °**  become  entangled  wJt'i 

meets  no  respoSe  from  h5?  'S.?  £3^  '■*«"^'"°°  *>'  »»'•  wi"?,  wSto 
wom«n  k«  -I-_.  i_  ^  ''"'^*     '^"t  bavine  final  v  brnlr«in  ^.k  .u"  T"."" 


-"^-.-n-'.iK^i.^iSS-^^ 


The  Guarded  Flame 

« I »_     .  -       


/**#.     Cloth,  ^,^0. 


t-^^^^'l^^'cl^c^^:  ^t^J  -";'y  differ. .u  atmosphere,  the 
Guarded  Fkme'  Is Tiork  of  w^H!!#*^f °'"'  **'  ^'>*"»"  Handy  '-^ 
truth.  No  novel  has  b2n  wri.T.^^I'^^'j^J'*'''  *""  "bore  all  i  work  3 
•ctivit;  that  ha.  mSe  d2iriT^J^°''u5*v^°°*°K<''HardvViMte«^ 

.ing!?i»fgSJi\\fi;i?«E'^--o^  «  girl  who  ha.  to  fight 
"Posedand  toSe'SdL  ofS  "J    J^g"  to  whrh  a  woman  ^?S 

i?„H  °  ^"V^"^'    It  is  faadnaSnJiv  iriuen^nH  ISri"""^  *^t«"  "« 
•tandmg  of  homan  nature.         "°»'y  written  and  with  a  dew  onder- 

new^or/"-^'^^     and     company 
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The  itor,  o(  the  love,  of .  Ruj^w  IM„«  .„. 

"Three   Weeki."     Wi.T  r    ',    .      ""'°'"   °' 
Cloth.  «..5a  '~»ti»Piece.     „„o. 

'o  EngUad,  during CS^'^'^'T  »  "^  «««".  voy^e 
»o'her,  .  woman  of  «nk  .„rf  r  ^•^'*''K  «<>  "•!«  her  god- 

>«'  the  „«,..  CL.ri^  ft    r  '*"^  themde^Iop.: 

when  dte  yield,  to  hit  .J„,  i*  !"  o««ion.,  however, 
Iov«  hin..  Fron.^h^^  ^t  i  "/""'<'  "»•  th«  d^ 
»d  exotic  love  .tonTLiTH  ""^  then  flrfn.  ,  ^^ 
of  fiction  nadeiT^'  *"  '^"  *«*»'  to  .11  ch«. 

"'"* '^"— ^ -^l  «<>  ,14  uw  b«a,.. 
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